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THE 


LADY  or  THE  LAKE. 


A  POEM ; 


IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


VOL.  VII. 


TO 

THE  MOST  NOBLE 
.     JOHN  JAMES, 

MARQUIS  OF  ABERCORN, 

S^c,  8fc.  S;c. 


THIS  POEM  IS  INSCRIBED 

BY 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ARGUMENT. 


The  Scene  of  the  following  Poem  is  laid  chiefly  in  the  vicinity  of 
Loch-Kairine,  in  the  Western  Highlands  of  Perthshire,     The 
Time  qf  Action  includes  Six  Dq^s,  and  the  transactions  of  each 
day  occupy  a  Canto, 


THE 


LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


Cge  Clause* 


THE 


LADY  OF  THE  LAKE 


CANTO  FIRST. 


I. 

Hakp  of  the  North !  that  nHiuIdmng  long  hast  hung 
On  the  witch>ehn  that  shades  S^nt  Filtan's  spring, 
And  down  the  fitful  breeze  thy  numbers  flung. 

Till  envious  ivy  did  around' thee  cling, 
Muffling  with  verdant  ringlet  every  string,—-* 

0  minstrel  Harp,  still  must  thine  accents  sle^  ? 
Mid  rustling  leaves  and  fountains  murmuring, 

Still  mufit  thy  sweeter  sounds  their  silence  keep, 
Nor  bid  a  warrior  anile,  nor  teach  a  maid  to  weep  P 


10         THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.        Canto  L 

Not  thus,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon, 

Was  thy  voice  mute  amid  the  festal  crowd, 
When  lay  of  hopeless  love,  or  glory  won. 

Aroused  the  fearful,  or  subdued  the  proud. 
At  each  according  pause,  was  heard  aloud 

Thine  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high ! 
Fair  dames  and  crested  chiefs  attention  bow'^d ; 

For  still  the  burthen  of  thy  minstrelsy 
Was  Knighthood'^s  dauntless  deed,  and  Beauty's 
matchless  eye. 

O  wake  once  more !  how  rude  soever  the  hand 

That  ventures  oVr  thy  magic  maze  to  stray ; 
O  wake  once  more !  though  scarce  my  skill  command 

Some  feeble  echoing  of  thine  earlier  lay : 
Though  harsh  an4  faint,  and  soon  to  die  away. 

And  all  unworthy  of  thy  nobler  strain. 
Yet  if  one  heart  throb  higher  at  its  sway, 

The  wizard  note  has  not  been  touched  in  vain. 
Then  silent  be  no  more !  Eachantress,  wake  again ! 


Canto  I.  THE  CHASE.  11 


I. 

The  Stag  at  eve  had  drunk  his  fill, 

Where  danced  the  moon  on  Monan'^s  rill. 

And  deep  his  midnight  lair  had  made 

In  lone  Glenartney^s  hazel  shade ; 

But,  when  the  sun  his  beacon  red 

Had  kindled  on  Benvoirlich^s  head,^ 

The  deep-mouth"*d  blood-hound'^s  heavy  bay 

Resounded  up  the  rocky  way, 

And  faint,  from  farther  distance  borne. 

Were  heard  the  clanging  hoof  and  horn. 

XL 

As  Chief,  who  hears  his  warder  call, 
"  To  arms  !  the  foemen  storm  the  wall,"' 
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Tlie  antler"*d  monarch  of  the  waste 

Sprung  from  his  heathery  couch  in  haste. 

But,  ere  his  fleet  career  he  took, 

The  dew-drops  from  his  flanks  he  shook ; 

Like  crested  leader  proud  and  high, 

Toss'd  his  beam"*d  frontlet  to  the  sky ; 

A  moment  gazed  adown  the  dale, 

A  moment  snufTd  the  tainted  gale, 

>A  moment  listened  to  the  cry. 

That  thickenM  as  the  chase  drew  nigh ; 

Then,  as  the  headmost  foes  appeared. 

With  one  brave  bound  the  copse  he  cleared. 

And,  stretching  forward  free  and  far. 

Sought  the  wild  heaths  of  Uam-Var. 


III. 

Yeird  on  the  view  the  opening  pack. 

Rock,  glen,  and  cavern  paid  them  back ; 

To  many  a  mingled  sound  at  once 

The  awaken'd  mountain  gave  response. 
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An  hundred  dogs  bay'^d  deep  and  strong, 
ClatterM  an  hundred  steeds  along, 
Their  peal  the  merry  horns  rung  out, 
An  hundred  voices  join'^d  the  shout ; 
With  hark  and  whoop  and  wild  halloo, 
No  rest  Benvoirlich^s  echoes  knew. 
Far  from  the  tumult  fled  the  roe. 
Close  in  her  covert  cower'd  the  doe ; 
The  falcon,  from  her  cairn  on  high. 
Cast  on  the  rout  a  wondering  eye, 

Till  far  beyond  her  piercing  ken 

The  hurricane  had  swept  the  glen. 

Faint,  and  more  faint,  its  failing  din 

Retum'^d  from  cavern,  cliff,  and  linn, 

And  silence  settled,  wide  and  still. 

On  the  lone  wood  and  mighty  hill. 


IV. 
Less  loud  the  sounds  of  sylvan  war 
Disturbed  the  heights  of  Uam-Var, 
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And  roused  the  cavern,  where  ^tis  told 
A  ^ant  made  his  den  of  old ; 
For  ere  that  steep  ascent  was  won. 
High  in  his  path-way  hung  the  sun. 
And  many  a  gallant,  stayed  per-force. 
Was  fain  to  breathe  his  faultering  horse  ; 
And  of  the  trackers  of  the  deer 
Scarce  half  the  lessening  pack  was  near ; 
So  shrewdly,  on  the  mountain-side. 
Had  the  bold  burst  their  mettle  tried* 


V. 

The  noble  Stag  was  pausing  now. 
Upon  the  mountain's  southern  brow. 
Where  broad  extended,  far  beneath. 
The  varied  realms  of  fair  Menteith. 
With  anxious  eye  he  wander'd  o'er 
Mountain  and  meadow,  moss  and  moor. 
And  pondered  refuge  from  his  toil. 
By  far  Lochard  or  Abcrfoyle. 
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But  nearer  was  the  copse-wood  gray, 
That  waved  and  wept  on  Lodi-Achray, 
And  mingled  with  the  pine-trees  blue 
On  the  bold  cliffs  of  Bein-yenue. 
Fresh  vigour  with  the  hope  retum'^d. 
With  flying  foot  the  heath  he  spum'd^ 
Held  westward  with  unwearied  race, 
And  left  behind  the  panting  chase. 


VI. 
Twere  long  to  tell  what  steeds  gave  o'^er. 
As  swept  the  hunt  through  Cambus-more ; 
What  reins  were  tightened  in  despair. 
When  rose  Benledi'^s  ridge  in  air ; 
Who  flagg'*d  upon  Bochastle'^s  heath, 
Who  shunn'^d  to  stem  the  flooded  Teith,— 
For  twice,  that  day,  from  shore  to  shore. 
The  gallant  stag  swam  stoutly  o'^er. 
Few  were  the  stragglers,  following  far. 
That  reached  the  lake  of  Vennachar ; 
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And  when  the  Brigg  of  Turk  was  won. 
The  headnKMit  Hononan  rode  alone. 


VIL 

Alone,  but  with  unbated  zeal. 

That  horseman  plied  the  scourge  and  steel ; 

For,  jaded  now,  and  epent  with  toil. 

Embossed  with  foam,  and  dark  with  scnl. 

While  every  gasp  with  sobs  he  drew, 

The  labouring  Stag  strained  full  in  view. 

Two  dogs  of  black  Saint  Hubert'^s  breed. 

Unmatched  for  courage,  breath,  and  speed. 

Fast  on  his  flying  traces  came. 

And  all  but  won  that  desperate  game ; 

For,  scarce  a  spear's  length  from  his  haunch, 

Vindictive  tcMTd  the  Mood-hounds  staunch  ; 

Nor  nearer  mig^t  the  dogs  attmn. 

Nor  farther  mi^t  the  quarry  strain. 

Thus  up  the  margin  of  the  lake. 

Between  the  precipice  and  brake, 

O^er  stock  and  rock  their  race  thev  take. 
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VIII. 

The  Hunter  marked  that  mountain  higli, 
The  lone  lakers  western  boundary. 
And  deemM  the  Stag  must  turn  to  bay, 
Where  that  huge  rampart  barr''d  the  way ; 
Abeady  glorying  in  the  prize, 
Measured  his  antlers  with  his  eyes ; 
For  the  death-wound,  and  death-halloo, 
Muster'd  his  breath,  his  whinyard  drew ; 
But  thundering  as  he  came  prepared. 
With  ready  arm  and  weapon  bared, 

The  wily  quarry  shunned  the  ^ock. 
And  tum''d  him  from  the  opposing  rock  ; 

Then,  dashing  down  a  darksome  glen. 

Soon  lost  to  hound  and  hunter^s  ken^ 

In  the  deep  Trosach^s  wildest  nook 

His  solitary  refuge  took. 

There  while,  close  couched,  the  thicket  shed 

Cold  dews  and  wild  flowers  on  his  head, 

VOL.  vn.  B 
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He  heard  the  baffled  dogs  in  vain 
Rave  through  the  hollow  pass  amain. 
Chiding  the  rocks  that  yelPd  again. 


IX. 

Close  on  the  hounds  the  hunter  came, 
To  cheer  them  on  the  vanidiM  game  ; 
But,  stumbling  in  the  rugged  dell. 
His  gallant  horse  exhausted  fell. 
The  impatient  rider  strove  in  vain 
To  rouse  him  with  the  spur  and  rein, 
For  the  good  steed,  his  labours  o'^cr. 
Stretched  his  stiff  limbs  to  rise  no  more  ; 
Then,  touched  with  pity  and  remorse, 
He  sorrowed  o'er  the  expiring  horse. 
"  I  little  thought,  when  first  thy  rein 
"  I  slacked  upon  the  banks  of  Seine, 
"  That  Highland  eagle  e"er  should  feed 
"  On  thy  fleet  limbs,  my  matchless  steed  i 
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"  Woe  worth  the  chase,  woe  worth  the  day, 
"  That  costs  thy  life,  nay  gallant  grey  I'^— 


X 

Then  through  the  dell  his  horn  resounds, 
From  vain  pursuit  to  call  the  hounds. 
Back  limp'^d,  with  slow  and  crippled  pace^ 
The  sulky  leaders  of  the  chase  ; 
Close  to  their  master'^s  side  they  pressM, 
With  drooping  tail  and  humbled  crest ; 
But  still  the  dingle'^s  hollow  throat 
Prolonged  the  swelling  bugle-note. 
The  owlets  started  from  their  dream, 
The  eagles  answered  with  their  scream. 
Round  and  around  the  sounds  were  cast, 
Till  echo  seemM  an  answering  blast "; 
And  on  the  hunter  hied  his  way, 
To  join  some  comrades  of  the  day ; 

0 

Yet  often  paused,  so  strange  the  road, 
So  wondrous  were  the  scenes  it  showM. 
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XI. 

The  western  waves  of  ebbing  day 
Roll'^d  o'er  the  glen  their  level  way  ; 
Each  purple  peak,  each  flinty  spire. 
Was  bathed  in  floods  of  living  fire. 
But  not  a  setting  beam  could  glow 
Within  the  dark  ravines  below. 
Where  twined  the  path,  in  shadow  hid, 
Bound  many  a  rocky  pyramid. 
Shooting  abruptly  from  the  dell 
Its  thunder-splinter^  pinnacle ; 
Bound  many  an  insulated  mass. 
The  native  bulwarks  of  the  pass. 
Huge  as  the  tower  which  builders  vain 
Presumptuous  piled  on  Shinar^s  {dain. 
The  rocky  summits,  split  and  rent, 
Form'^d  turret,  d<irae,  or  battlement. 
Or  seemM  fantastically  set 
With  cupola  or  minaret. 
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Wild  crestis  as  pagod  ever  deckM, 

Or  mosque  of  eastern  architect. 

Nor  were  these  earth-bom  castles  bare. 

Nor  lacked  they  many  a  banner  fair ; 

For,  from  their  shivered  brows  displayed, 

Far  o^er  the  unfathomable  glade, 

All  twinkling  with  the  dew-drop  sheen. 

The  briar-rose  fell  in  streamers  green, 

And  creeping  shrubs,  of  thousand  dyes. 

Waved  in  the  west-wind'^s  summer  s^hs. 

XII. 

Boon  nature  scattered,  free  and  wild,        ' 
Each  plant  or  flower,  the  mountain's  child. 
Here  eglantine  embalmed  the  air. 
Hawthorn  and  hazel  mingled  there  ; 
The  primrose  pale,  and  violet  flower. 
Found  in  each  cliff*  a  narrow  bower ; 
Fox-glove  and  night-shade,  side  by  side,    • 
Emblems  of  punishment  and  pride. 
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Grouped  their  dark  hues  with  every  stain 
The  weather-beaten  crags  retain. 
With  boughs  that  quaked  at  every  breath. 
Grey  birch  and  aspen  wept  beneath ; 
Aloft,  the  ash  and  warrior  oak 
Cast  anchor  in  the  rifted  rock ; 
And,  higher  yet,  the  pine-tree  hung 
His  shattered  trunk,  and  frequent  flung. 
Where  seem'^d  the  cliffs  to  meet  on  high. 
His  boughs  athwart  the  narrowed  sky. 
Highest  of  all,  where  white  peaks  glanced. 
Where  gUsf  ning  streamers  waved  and  danced. 
The  wanderer's  eye  could  barely  view 
The  summer  heaven's  delicious  blue ; 
So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  seem 
The  scenery  of  a  fairy  dream. 

XIII. 

Onward,  amid  the  copse  'gan  peep 
A  narrow  inlet,  still  and  deep. 
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Affording  scarce  such  breadth  of  brim, 
As  served  the  wild-duck^s  brood  to  swim ; 
Lost  for  a  space,  through  thickets  veering, 
But  broader  when  a^ain  appearing. 
Tall  rocks  and  tufted  knolls  their  face 
Could  on  die  dark-blue  mirror  trace ; 
And  farther  as  the  hunter  strayM, 
Still  broader  sweep  its  channels  made. 
The  shaggy  mounds  no  longer  stood, 
Emerging  from  entangled  wood. 
But,  wave-encircled,  seemed  to  float, 
Like  castle  ^dled  with  its  moat. 
Yet  broader  floods  extending  still, 
Divide  them  from  their  parent  hill, 
Till  each,  retiring,  claims  to  be 
An  islet  in  an  inland  sea. 


XIV. 

And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen, 

No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken, 
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Unless  he  climb,  with  footing  nice, 

A  far  projecting  precipice. 

The  broom^s  tough  roots  his  ladder  made. 

The  hazel  saplings  lent  their  aid ; 

And  thus  an  airy  point  he  won. 

Where,  gleaming  with  the  setting  sun, 

One  bumish'd  sheet  of  living  gold, 

Loch-Katrine  lay  beneath  him  rolPd ; 

In  all  her  length  far  winding  lay. 

With  promontory,  creek,  and  bay, 

And  islands  that,  empurpled  bright. 

Floated  amid  the  livelier  light ; 

And  mountains,  that  like  ^nts  stand. 

To  centinel  enchanted  land. 

High  on  the  south,  huge  Benvenue 

Down  on  the  lake  in  masses  threw 

Crags,  knolls,  and  mounds,  confusedly  hurPd, 

The  fragments  of  an  earlier  world ; 

A  wildering  forest  featherM  o'er 

His  ruin'd  iddes  and  summit  hoar, 
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While  on  the  north,  through  middle  air, 
Ben-an  heaved  high  his  forehead  bare. 


XV. 

From  the  steep  pnnnontory  gazed 
The  Stranger,  raptured  and  amazed. 
And,  **  What  a  scene  were  here,''  he  cried, 

*  For  princely  pomp  or  churchman's  pride  ! 
On  this  bold  brow,  a  lordly  tower ; 
In  that  soft  vale,  a  lady's  bower ; 

^  On  yonder  meadow,  far  away, 
^  The  turrets  of  a  cloister  grey. 
^  How  blithely  might  the  bugle-horn 
Chide,  on  the  lake,  the  lingering  morn  ! 

*  How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  lover's  lute 

^  Chime,  when  the  groves  were  still  and  mute  ! 
^  And,  when  the  midnight  moon  should  lave 
^  Her  forehead  in  the  silver  wave, 
^  How  solemn  on  the  ear  would  come 
'  The  holy  matin's  distant  hum. 


26         THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.        Canto  T. 

^^  While  the  deep  pcal'^s  commanding  tone 
^^  Should  wake,  in  yonder  islet  lone, 
^^  A  sainted  hermit  from  his  cell, 
"  To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell — 
^^  And  bugle,  lute,  and  bell,  and  all, 
^^  Should  each  bewildered  stranger  call 
To  friendly  feast,  and  lighted  hall. 
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Blythe  were  it  then  to  wander  here  ! 
"  But  now, — ^beshrew  yon  nimble  deer,— 
^^  Like  that  same  hermit^  thin  and  spare, 
"  The  copse  must  ^ve  my  evening  fare ; 
^^  Some  mossy  bank  my  couch  must  be. 

Some  rustling  oak  my  canopy. 

Yet  pass  we  that ;— ^the  war  and  chase 
^^  Give  little  choice  of  resting-place  ;— 
^^  A  summer  night,  in  green-wood  spent, 
"  Were  but  to-morrow's  merriment ; 
^^  But  hosts  may  in  these  wilds  abound, 
'*  Such  as  are  better  miss''d  than  foiuid  ; 
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I 

"  To  meet  with  Highland  plunderers  here 

"  Were  worse  than  loss  of  steed  or  deer. — 

^^  I  am  alone  ;--«'my  bugle  strain 

'^  May  call  some  straggler  of  the  train ; 

^^  Or,  fall  the  worst  that  may  betide, 

"  Ere  now  this  faulchion  has  been  tried.''-^ 


XVII. 

But  scarce  agmn  his  horn  he  wound, 

When  lo !  forth  starting  at  the  sound, 

From  underneath  an  aged  oak. 

That  slanted  from  the  islet  rock, 

A  Damsel  guider  of  its  way, 

A  little  skiff  shot  to  thie  bay, 

That  round  the  promontory  steep 

Led  its  deep  line  in  gracefid  sweep, 

Eddying,  in  almost  viewless  wave. 

The  weeping  willow  twig  to  lave. 

And  kiss,  with  whispering  sound  and  slow. 

The  beach  of  pebbles  bright  as  snow. 
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The  boat  had  touchM  this  silver  strand, 
Just  as  the  huntw  left  his  stand. 
And  stood  concealed  amid  the  brake. 
To  view  this  Lady  of  the  Lake. 
The  maiden  paused,  as  if  again 
She  thought  to  catch  the  distant  strain. 
With  head  up-raised,  and  look  intent, 
And  eye  and  ear  attentive  bent. 
And  locks  flung  back,  and  lips  apart. 
Like  monument  of  Grecian  art. 
In  listening  mood,  she  seemed  to  stand 
The  guardian  Naiad  of  the  strand. 
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And  ne^er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace, 

Of  finer  form,  or  lovelier  face  ! 

What  though  the  sun,  with  ardent  frown. 

Had  slightly  tinged  her  cheek  with  brown,- 

The  sportive  toil,  which,  short  and  light. 

Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright. 
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Served  too  in  hastier  swell  to  show 
Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow : 
What  though  no  rule  of  courtly  grace 
To  measured  mood  had  trmn^d  her  pace,--* 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 
NeW  from  the  heath-flower  dashed  the  dew ; 
E^en  the  slight  hare-bell  raised  its  head. 
Elastic  from  her  airy  tread : 
What  though  upon  her  speech  there  hung 
The  accents  of  the.  mountain  tcHigue,— • 
Those  ffllver  sounds,  so  soft,  so  dear, 
The  listener  held  his  breath  to  hear. 


XIX. 

A  Chieftain^s  daughter  seemed  the  maid  ; 

Her  satin  snood,  her  silken  plaid. 

Her  golden  brooch,  such  birth  betray 'd. 

And  seldom  was  a  snood  amid 

Such  wild  luxuriant  ringlets  hid, 

Whose  glossy  black  to  shame  might  bring 

The  plumage  of  the  raven^s  wing ; 
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And  seldom  o'^er  a  breast  so  fair, 
Mantled  a  plaid  with  modest  care, 
And  never  brooch  the  folds  combined 
Above  a  heart  more  good  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy, 
You  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen^s  eye ; 
Not  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blue, 
Gives  back  the  shaggy  banks  raore  true, 
Than  every  free-bom  glance  confessed 
The  guUeless  movements  of  her  breast ; 
Whether  joy  danced  in  her  dark  eye, 
Or  woe  or  pity  claimed  a  sigh. 
Or  filial  love  was  glowing  there. 
Or  meek  devotion  poured  a  prayer, 
Or  tale  of  injury  call'^d  forth 
The  indignant  spirit  of  the  North. 
One  only  passion,  unreveal^d. 
With  maiden  pride  the  mmd  conceaPd, 
Yet  not  less  purely  felt  the  flame  ;— 
O  need  I  tell  that  passion'^s  name  ! 
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XX. 

Impatient  of  the  silent  horn. 

Now  on  the  gale  her  voice  was  borne  : — 

"  Father  !''  she  cried ;  the  rocks  around 

Loved  to  prolong  the  gentle  sound. 

A  while  she  paused,  no  answer  came,— 

"  Malcolm,  was  thine  the  blast  ?^  the  name 

Less  resolutely  utter*'d  felj, 

The  echoes  could  not  catch  the  swell. 

"  A  stranger  I,''  the  Huntsman  said, 

Advancing  from  the  hazel  shade. 

The  maid,  alarm^,  with  hasty  oar 

Push'd  her  light  shallop  from  the  shore. 

And  when  a  space  was  gain^  between, 

Closer  she  drew  her  bosom  screen  ; 

(So  forth  the  startled  swan  would  swing. 

So  turn  to  prune  his  ruffled  wing,) 

Then  safe,  though  flutter''d  and  amazed. 

She  paused,  and  on  the  stranger  gazed. 
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Not  his  the  form,  nor  his  the  eye. 
That  youthful  maidens  wont  to  fly. 


XXI. 

On  his  bold  visage  middle  age 

Had  slightly  pressed  its  signet  sage. 

Yet  had  not  quenchM  the  open  truth, 

And  fiery  vehemence  of  youth  ; 

Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there, 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare, 

The  sparkling  glance,  soon  blown  to  fire, 

Of  hasty  love,  or  headlong  ire. 

His  limbs  were  cast  in  manly  mould. 

For  hardy  sport,  or  contest  bold ; 

And  though  in  peaceful  garb  arrayed. 

And  weaponless,  except  his  blade. 

His  stately  mien  as  well  implied 

A  high-born  heart,  a  martial  pride. 

As  if  a  baron's  crest  he  wcwe, 

And  sheathM  in  armour  trod  the  shore. 
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Slighting  the  petty  need  he  show'^d. 

He  told  of  his  benighted  road ; 

His  ready  speech  flowM  fair  and  free^ 

In  phrase  of  gentlest  courtesy ; 

Yet  seemM  that  tone^  and  gesture  bland, 

Jicss  used  to  sue  than  to  command. 


XXII. 

A  while  the  maid  the  Stranger  eyed. 
And,  reassured,  at  length  replied,' 
That  Highland  halls  were  open  still 
To  wilder^d  wanderers  of  the  hill. 
"  Nor  thmk  yo|i  unexpiscted  come 
^^  To  yon  lone  isle,  our  desert  hoipe ; 
^^  Before  the  heath  had  lofit  the  dew, 
^^  This  mom,  a  couch  was  pullM  for  you ; 
^^  On  yonder  mountain's  purple  head 
^'  Have  ptarmigan  and  heath-cock  bled, 
^'  And  our  byroad  nets  haye  swept  the  mere, 
"  To  furnish  forth  your  eyening  dieer." — 

VOL.  VII.  c 
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**  Now,  by  the  rood,  my  lovely  maid, 
"  Your  courtesy  hath  err'd,''  he  said ; 
<<  No  right  have  I  to  claim,  misplaced, 
"  The  welcome  of  expected  guest. 
**  A  wanderer,  here  by  fortune  tost, 
**  My  way,  my  friends,  my  courser  lost, 
"  I  ne'er  before,  believe  me,  fair, 
"  Have  ever  drawn  your  mounUun  air, 
^^  Till  on  this  lake's  romantic  strand, 
"  I  found  a  fay  in  Fairy  Land.**— 


XXIII. 

**  I  well  believe,**  the  maid  replied. 

As  her  light  skiff  approached  the  side,— * 

"  I  well  believe,  that  ne'er  before 

"  Your  foot  has  trod  Loch-Katrine's  shore ; 

"  But  yet,  as  fiar  as  yeisternight, 

"  Old  Allan-bane  foretold  your  plight,-— 

"  A  grey-hmr'd  sire,  whose  eye  intent 

"  Was  on  the  vision'd  future  bent. 
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**  He  saw  your  steed,  a  dapple  grey, 

<^  Lie  dead  beneath  the  birchen  way ; 

^^  Painted  exact  your  form  and  mien, 

^^  Your  hunting  suit  of  Lincoln  green, 

"  That  tasserd  horn  so  gaily  gilt, 

^^  That  faulchion^s  crooked  blade  and  hilt, 

^^  That  cap  with  heron  plumage  trim, 

^^  And  yon  two  hounds  so  dark  and  grim. 

^^  He  bade  that  all  should  ready  be, 

"  To  grace  a  guest  of  fair  degree ; 

"  But  light  I  held  his  prophecy, 

'^  And  deemed  it  was  my  father^s  horn, 

"  Whose  echoes  o'er  the  lake  were  borne.^— 


XXIV. 
The  Stranger  smiled :— "  Since  to  your  home 
^^  A  destined  errant-knight  I  come, 
^^  Announced  by  prophet  sooth  and  old, 
^'  Doomed,  doubtless,  for  achievement  bold, 
^'  ni  lightly  front  each  high  emprize, 
"  For  one  kind  glance  of  those  bright  eyes. 
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^^  Permit  me,  first,  the  task  to  guide 
"  Your  fairy  frigate  o'er  the  tide,--- 
The  maid,  with  smile  suppressed  and  sly, 
The  toil  unwonted  saw  him  try ; 
For  seldom,  sure,  if  e'*er  before. 
His  noble  hand  had  grasped  an  oar  : 
Yet  with  main  strength  his  strokes  he  drew, 
And  o'er  the  lake  the  shallop  flew ; 
With  heads  erect,  and  whimpering  cry, 
The  hounds  behind  their  passage  ply. 
Nor  frequent  does  the  bright  oar  break 
The  darkening  mirror  of  the  lake. 
Until  the  rocky  isle  they  reach, 
And  moor  thdr  shallop  on  the  beach. 


XXV. 

The  Stranger  viewed  the  shore  around ; 
'Twas  all  so  close  with  copse^wood  bound, 
Nor  track  nor  path-way  might  declare 
That  human  foot  frequented  there, 
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Until  the  mountaih-.maiden  showed 
A  clambering  itnsuq)ected  rood,^ 
That  winded  tbrotigh  the  tangled  screen^ 
And  opened  on  a  narrow  green, 
Where  wee^niig  birch  and  wiJiow  round 
With  their  long  fibres  swept  the  ground. 
Here,  for  retreat  in  dangerous  hour. 
Some  chief  had  framed  a  rustic  bower. 


XXVI. 

It  was.  a  lodge  of  ample  ^ze,- 
But  strange  of  structure  and  device ; 
Of  such  matmak,  as  around 
The  workman^s  hand  had  readiest  found. 
Lopped  of  their  boughs,  their  hoar  trunks  bared. 
And  by  the  hatchet  rudely  squared. 
To  give  the  walls  their  destined  height. 
The  sturdy  oak  and  ash  unite, 
,  While  moss  and  clay  and  leaves  combined 
To  fence  each  crevice  from  the  wind. 
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The  lighter  pine-trees,  over-head, 

Their  slender  length  for  raflers  spread, 

And  wither'^d  heath  and  rushes  dry 

Supplied  a  russet  canopy. 

Due  westward,  fronting  to  the  green, 

A  rural  portico  was  seen, 

Aloft  on  native  pillars  borne. 

Of  mountain  fir  with  bark  unshorn. 

Where  EUen^s  hand  had  taught  to  twine 

The  ivy  and  Idtean  vine, 

The  clematis,  the  favoured  flower 

Which  boasts  the  name  of  virgin-bower. 

And  every  hardy  plant  could  bear 

Loch-Eatrine^s  keen  and  searching  air. 

An  instant  in  this  porch  she  staid, 

And  gaily  to  the  Stranger  sidd, 

^^  On  heaven  and  on  thy  lady  call, 

"  And  enter  the  enchanted  hall  !^— 
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XXVII. 
^^  My  hope,  my  he^v^n,  my  trust  must  be, 
**  My  gentle  guidei  iii  Mlolniig  thee,*"— 
He  crp63^d1the  tbrcHsholdr-^Qiid  a  clang 
Of  angry  ^ted  that  idst^t  rang* 
To  his  bold  brow  his  spirit  ruA'd, 
But  soon  for  vgin  alarm  he  blush'd, 
When  on  the  floor  he  saw  diapky'd, 
Cause  of  the  din,  a  naked  blade 
Dropped  from  the  shdath,  that  careless  flung 
Upoii  a  stag's  huge  antlers  swilhg ; 
For  all  around,  the  walls  to  grace. 
Hung  trqphies  of  the  fight  or  chase: 
A  target  there,  a  bugle  here, 
A  battl&exe,  a  hunting  spear. 
And  broad-swords,  bows,  and  arrows  store, 
With  the  tusked  trophies  of  the  boar. 
Here  grins  the  wolf  as  when  he  died. 
And  there  the  wild-cafs  brindled  hide. 
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The  frontlet  of  the  elk  adorns, 
Or  mantles  o^er  the  bison^s  horns ; 
Pennons  and  flags  defaced  and  stained, 
That  blackening  streaks  of  blood  retained. 
And  deer-skins,  dappled,  dun,  and  white> 
With  otter^s  fur  and  seals  unite. 
In  rude  and  uncouth  tapestry  all. 
To  garnish  forth  the  sylvan  halK 
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The  wondering  Stranger  round  him  gazed/ 
And  next  the  fallen  weapon  raised ; 
Few  were  the  arms  whose  anewy  strength 
Sufficed  to  stretch  it  forth  at  length. 
And  as  the  brand  he  poised  and  swayM, 
^<  I  never  knew  but  one,^  he  said, 
^^  Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wield 
'<  A  blade  like  this  in  battle-field."' 
She  sighed,  then  smiled,  and  took  the  word  ; 
You  see  the  guardian  champion's  sword : 
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^*  As  light  it  tihembles  in  his  hand, 

^^  As  in  my  ^as^  a  hazel  wand ; 

"  My  sire'd  tall  form  might  grace  the  pArt 

**Of  Ferragi]fs,  or  Ascabart ; 

^^  But  in  the  absent  gianf  s  hold 

"  Are  women  now,  and  menials  old.** — • 

ixix. 

The  Mistrestet  of  the  mansion  cam'e. 

Mature  of  age^  a  graceful  damfe ; 

Whose  easy  stiep  and  stately  port, 

Had  well  become  a  princely  court, 

To  whom,-  though  more  than  kindred  knew. 

Young  Ellen  gave  a  mother^s  due. 

Meet  welcome  to  her  giiest  she  made. 

And  every  courteous  rite  Was  paid. 

That  hospitality  could  cl^m. 

Though  all  unasked  his  birth  and  name. 

That  fellest  foe  might  jmn  the  feast, 
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And  from  his  deadliest  foeman^s  door 
Unquestion'd  turn,  the  banquet  o^er. 
At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names, 

The  Knight  of  Snowdoun,  James  Fitz-James ; 

Lord  of  a  barren  heritage, 
"  Which  his  brave  sires,  from  age  to  age. 

By  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil ; 

His  sire  had  falPn  in  such  tormoil, 
"  And  he,  God  wot,  was  forced  to  stand 
^^  Oft  for  his  right  with  blade  in  hand. 
"  This  morning  with  Lord  Moray^s  train 
^^  He  chased  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 

Out-stripp''d  his  conu*ades,  missed  the  deer. 

Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wander'^d  here.^— 
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Ffdn  would  the  Knight  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Ellen^s  sire. 
Well  shewed  the  elder  lady's  mien. 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen ; 
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Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  display'^d 
The  simple  grace  of  sylvan  maid, 
In  speech  and  gesture,  form  and  face, 
Sh^w^d  she  was  come  of  gentle  race ; 
^Twere  strange  in  ruder  rank  to  find 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Each  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave, 
Dame  Margaret  heard  with  silence  grave ; 
Or  Ellen,  innocently  gay, 
TumM  all  enquiry  light  away : 
^^  Wierd  women  we  !  by  dale  and  down 
^^  We  dwell,  afar  from  tower  and  town. 
<<  We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast, 
^^  On  wandering  Knights  our  spells  we  cast ; 
^^  While  viewless  minstrels  touch  the  string, 
"  Tis  thus  our  charmed  riiymes  we  sing."— 
She  sung,  and  still  a  harp  unseen 
Fiird  up  the  symphony  between. 
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xxxi. 

**  Soldier,  rest !  thy  ^vfarfare  6Vr, 

^'  Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  breaking ; 
**  Dream  of  buttled  fields^  no  more, 

"  Days  of  danger,  nights  of  waking. 
"  In  our  isite^d  enchanted  hall, 

^^  Hands  unseen  thy  couch  arc  striewing, 
"  Fairy  strmns  of  music*  fall,' 

"  Every  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 
"  Soldiery  rest !  thy  warfare  o'er, 
^'  Dream  of  fighting  fields  no  more ; 
^^  Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  breaking, 

Mom  of  toil,  nor  night  of  waking. 
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^^  No  rude  sound  shall  reach  thine  ear, 
'^  Armour's  clang,  or  war-steed  champing, 

"  Trump  nor  pibroch  summon  here 

"  Mustering  clan,  or  squadron  tramping. 
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"  Yet  the  lark'^s  shrill  ^e  raay  cx>ine 

^^  At  the  4ay-break  from  the  fallow^ 
^^  And  the  bittern  sou^d  his  drum^ 

^^  Booming  from  the  s^dgy  sihtUIow. 
'^  Ruder  sounds  shall  none  h^  near, 
^'  Guards  npr  warders  clxallenge  here, 
^^  Here^s  no  war-steed^fi  neigh  and  champing^ 
"  Shouting  clans  ov  squadrons  stamping."-rr 


XXXII. 

She  paused'^then,  blushing,  led  the  lay 
To  grace  the  stranger  of  the  day. 
Her  me;^ow  nptes  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  flowing  song, . 
Till  to  her  lips  in  measured  frame 
The  minstrel  yerse  spontaneous  came. 

%wn%  continueti^ 

^^  Huntsman,  rest !  thy  chace  is  done ; 
"  While  our  slumbrous  spells  assail  ye, 
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"  Dream  not,  with  the  rising  sun, 
'^  Bugles  here  shall  sound  reveillie, 

**  Sleep !  the  deer  is  in  his  den ; 
"  Sleep  !  thy  hounds  are  by  thee  lying  ; 

*'  Sleep  !  nor  dream  in  yonder  glen, 
**  How  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dying. 

<^  Huntsman,  rest ;  thy  chase  is  done, 

^^  Think  not  of  the  ri^g  sun, 

^'  For  at  dawning  to  assail  ye, 

''  Here  no  bugles  sound  reveillie.'^— 

XXXIII. 

The  hall  was  cleared — ^the  Stranger's  bed 
Was  there  of  mountain  heather  spread, 
Where  oft  an  hundred  gudsts  had  lain. 
And  dreamM  their  forest  sports  again. 
But  vainly  did  the  heath-flower  shed 
Its  moorland  fragrance  round  his  head  ; 
Not  Ellen's  spell  had  lulled  to  rest 
The  fever  of  his  troubled  breast. 
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In  broken  dreams  the  image  rose 

Of  varied  perils,  pains,  and  i^oes ;    . 

His  steed  now  flounders  in  the  brake. 

Now  anks  his  barge  upon  the  lake  ; 

Now  leader  of  a  broken  host. 

His  standard  falls,  his  honour'^s  lost. 

Then, — ^froni  my  couch  may  heavenly  might 

Chase  that  worst  phantom  of  the  night  !-^ 

Again  returned  the  scenes  of  youth. 

Of  confident  undoubting  truth ; 

Again  his  soul  he  interchanged 

With  friends  whose  hearts  were  long  estranged. 

They  come,  in  dim  proces^on  led, 

The  cold,  the  faithless,  and  the  dead ; 

As  warm  each  hand,  each  brow  as  gay. 

As  if  they  parted  yesterday. 

And  doubt  distracts  him  at  the  view, 

0  were  his  senses  false  or  true  ! 

Dreamed  he  of  death,  or  broken  vow. 

Or  is  it  all  a  vision  now  ! 
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XXXIV. 

At  length,  with  Ellen  in  a  grove  .    . 

He  seemed  to  walk,  an)i  speak  of  love ; 

She  listened  with  a  blush  and  sigh, 

His  suit  was  warm,  his  hopes  were  high. 

He  sought  her  yielded  hand  to  clasp, 

And  .a  cold  gauntlet  met  his  grasp  : 

The  phantom^s  sex  was  chang^sd  and  gone. 

Upon  its  head  a  helmet  shone ; 

Slowly  enlarged  to  giant  size. 

With  darken'^d  cheek  and  threatening  eyes, 

T)ie  gridy  visage,  stern  and  hoar. 

To  Ellen  still  a  likeness  bore.-r- 

He  woke,  an49  panting  with  alright. 

Recalled  the  vision  of  the  night. 

The  hearth'^s  decaying  brands  were  red. 

And  deep  anfl  dusky  lustre  shed. 

Half  shewing,  half  concealing,  all 

The  uncoutl|i  trophies  of  the  hall. 


Cafitol.  THE  CHASE.  49 

Mid  those  the  Stranger  fixM  his  eye 
Where  that  huge  faulchion  hung  on  high, 
And  thoughts  on  thoughts,  a  countless  throng, 
Rushed,  cha^g  countless  thoughts  along. 
Until,  the  giddy  whirl  to  ciure. 
He  rose,  and  sought  the  moon-shine  pure. 


XXXV. 

The  wild  rose,  eglantine,  and  broom, 
Wasted  around  their  rich  perfume  ;  • 
The  birch-trees  wept  in  fragrant  balm, 
The  aspens  slept  beneath  the  calm ; 
The  silver  light,  with  quivering  glance, 
Play'd  on  the  water's  still  expanse,— 
Wild  were  the  heart  whose  passion'^s  sway 
Could  ra^e  beneath  the  sober  ray  ! 
He  felt  its  calm,  that  warrior  guest. 
While  thus  he  communed  with.his  breast : 
"  Why  is  it  at  each  turn  I  trace 
"  Some  memory  of  that  exiled  race  ? 
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'^  Can  I  not  mountain-inaiden  spy, 
'^  But  she  must  bear  the  Douglas  eye  ? 
*^  Can  I  not  view  a  Highland  brand, 
'<  But  it  must  match  the  Douglas  hand  ? 
^'  Can  I  not  frame  a  fevered  dream, 
*'  But  still  the  Douglas  is  the  theme  P^^ 
**  m  dream  no  more— by  manly  mind 
**  Not  even  in  sleep  is  will  resigned. 
^^  My  midnight  orisons  said  o^er, 
**  I'll  turn  to  rest,  and  dream  no  more.*"— 
His  midnight  orison  he  told, 
A  prayer  with  every  bead  of  gold, 
Consigned  to  Heaven  his  cares  and  woes, . 
And  sunk  in  undisturbed  repose ; 
Until  the  heath-cock  shrilly  crew. 
And  morning  dawn'^d  on  Behvenue. 


END  OF  CANTO  FIRST. 
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CANTO  SECOND. 


I. 

At  mom  the  black-cock  trims  his  jetty  wing, 

^Tis  morning  prompts  the  linneOs  blithest  lay, 
All  Nature^s  children  feel  the  matin  spring 

Of  life  reviving,  with  reviving  day ; 
And  while  yon  little  bark  glides  down  the  bay. 

Wafting  the  stranger  on  his  way  again, 
Mom^s  genial  influence  roused  a  minstrel  grey  : 

And  sweetly  o^er  the  lake  was  heard  thy  strain, 
Mix^d  with  the  sounding  harp,  O  white-haired  Al- 
Ian-bane ! 
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II. 

^<  Not  faster  yonder  rowers^  might 
*^  Flings  from  their  oars  the  spray, 

^<  Not  faster  joinder  rippling  bright, 

^^  That  tracks  the  shallop^s  course  in  light, 
^^  Melts  in  the  lake  away, 

^^  Than  men  from  memcnry  erase 

<^  The  benefits  of  former  days ; 

<<  Then,  Stranger,  go  I  good  speed  the  while, 

'<  Nor  think  again  of  the  lonely  isle. 


'^  High  place  to  thee  in  royal  court, 

**  High  place  in  battled  line, 
^^  Grood  hawk  and  hound  for  sylvan  sport, 
^^  Where  beauty  sees  the  brave  resent, 

^^  The  honour'^d  meed  be  thine ! 
**  True  be  thy  sword,  thy  friend  nnoere, 
^<  Thy  lady  constant,  kind  and  dear, 
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*^  And  lost  in  lovers  and  friendship's  smile, 
^<  Be  memory  of  the  lonely  isle. 

III. 

^ns  Continueti« 

**  But  if  beneath  yon  southern  sky 

^^  A  plaided  strangier  roam, 
^^  Whose  drooping  crest  and  stifled  sigh, 
^^  And  sunken  cheek  and  heavy  eye, 

**  Pine  for  his/Highland  home ; 
^<  Then,  warrior,  then  be  thine  to  show 
^^  The  care  that  sooths  a  wanderer's  woe ; 
^*  Remember  then  thy  hap  ere  while, 
^'  A  stranger  in  the  lonely  isle. 

^^  Or  if  on  life's  uncertmn  main 

^^  Mishap  shall  mar  thy  sail ; 
^'  If  faithful,  wise,  and  brave  in  vain, 
^^  Woe,  want,  and  exile  thou  sustain 

^^  Beneath  the  fickle  gale  ; 
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Waste  not  a  sigh  on  fortune  changed, 
^^  On  thankless  courts,  or  friends  estrai^ed ! 
^*  But  come  where  kmdred  worth  shall  smile. 

To  greet  thee  m  the  lonely  ble.*"— 


a 


XI. 

As  died  the  sounds  upon  the  tide, 
The  shallop  reached  the  mainland  side. 
And  ere  his  onward  way  he  took, 
The  Stranger  cast  a  lingering  look, 
Where  easily  his  eye  might  reach 
The  Harper  on  the  islet  beach. 
Reclined  against  a  blighted  tree,^ 
As  wasted,  grey,  and  worn  as  he. 
To  minstrel  meditation  given. 
His  reverend  brow  was  raised  to  heaven. 
As  from  the  rising  sun  to  claim 
A  sparkle  of  inspiring  flame. 
His  hand,  reclined  upon  the  wire, 
Seem'*d  watching  the  awakening  fire  ; 
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So  still  he  sate,  as  those  who  wait 

Till  judgment  speak  the  doom  of  fate ; 

So  still,  as  if  no  breeze  .might  dare 

To  lift  one  lock  of  hoary  hair ; 

So  still,  as  life  itself  were  fled, 

In  the  last  sound  his  harp  had  sped. 


V. 

Upon  a  rock  with  lichens  wild. 
Beside  him  Ellen  sate  and  smiled. 
Smiled  she  to  see  the  stately  drake 
Lead  forth  his  fleet  upon  the  lake. 
While  her  vex^d  spaniel,  from  the  beach, 
Bay^d  at  the  prize  beyond  his  reach  ? 
Yet  tell  me,  then,  the  maid  who  knows. 
Why  deepened  on  her  cheek  the  rose  ?— 
Forgive,  forgive,  FideUty ! 
Perchance  the  maiden  smiled  to  see 
Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  adieu. 
And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  cinew ; 
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And,  lovely  ladies,  ere  your  ire 
Condemn  the  heroine  of  my  lyre, 
Shew  me  the  fair  would  soom  to  spy, 
And  prize  such  conquest  of  her  eye  ! 

yi. 

While  yet  he  loitered  on  the  spot. 
It  seemM  as  Ellen  mark'^d  him  not ; 
But  when  he  turned  him  to  the  glade. 
One  courteous  parting  agn  she  made ; 
And  after,  oft  the  Knight  would  say, 
That  not  when  prize  of  festal  day 
Was  dealt  him  by  the  brightest  fair. 
Who  e'er  wore  jewel  in  her  hair, 
So  highly  did  his  bosom  swell. 
As  at  that  ample  mute  farewell. 
Now  with  a  trusty  mountain-guide. 
And  his  dark  stag-hounds  by  his  side, 
He  parts— the  maid,  unconscious  still. 
Watched  him  wind  slowly  round  the  hill ; 


^ 
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But  when  his  stately  form  was  hid. 

The  guardian  in  her  bosom  chid«^— - 

^^  Thy  Maloohn !  vain  and  selfish  maid  !^ 

^Twas  thus  upbraiding  conscience  said, 

**  Not  so  had  Malcohn  idly  hung 

^^  On  the  smooth  phrase  of  southern  tongue ; 

<^  Not  so  had  Malcohn  strained  his  eye,   ' 

^^  Another  step  than  thine  to  spy.— 

*^  Wake,  Allan-bane,^  aloud  she  cried. 

To  the  old  Minstrel  by  her  side, 

'<  Arouse  thee  from  thy  moody  dream ! 

^^  I^U  give  thy  harp  heroic  theme, 

<<  And  warm  thee  with  a  noble  name ; 

"  Pour  forth  the  glory  of  the  Graeme  P— 

Scarce  from  her  lip  the  word  had  rushM, 

When  deep  the  conscious  maiden  blush'*d ; 

For  of  his  clan,  in  hall  and  bower. 

Young  Malcolm  Graeme  was  held  the  flower. 
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VII. 

The  Minstrel  waked  his  harp— three  times 

Arose  the  well-known  martial  chimes. 

And  thrice  thdr  high  hermc  pride 

In  melancholy  murmurs  died. 

— "  Vainly  thou  bid'st,  O  noble  maid,"^ 

Clasping  his  withered  hands,  he  said, 

^^  Vainly  thou  bid^st  me  wake  the  strain, 

^^  Though  all  unwont  to  bid  in  vain. 

^^  Alas  !  than  mine  a  mightier  hand 

^^  Has  tuned  my  harp,  my  strings  has  spanned  ! 

^^  I  touch  the  chords  of  joy,  but  low 

^^  And  mournful  answer  notes  of  woe ; 
And  the  proud  march  which  victors  tread. 
Sinks  in  the  wailing  for  the  dead.— 

**  O  well  for  me,  if  mine  alone 

'^  That  dirge^s  deep  prophetic  tone  ! 

^^  If,  as  my  tuneful  fathers  said, 

"  This  harp,  which  erst  Saint  Modan  sway'd, 
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'^  Can  thus  its  masters  fate  foretel, 

^^  Then  welcome  be  the  MinstrePs  knell  I 


VIII. 

^^  But  ah  !  dear  lady,  thus  it  sigh'^d 

'^  That  eve  thy  sainted  mother  died ; 

"  And  such  the  isounds  which,  while  I  strove 

"  To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  love, 

^^  Came  marring  all  the  festal  mirth, 

^^  Appalling  me  who  gave  them  birth, 

"  And,  disobediait  to  my  call, 

"  WaiPd  loud  through  Bothwell's  banner'd  hall, 

^^  Ere  Douglasses,  to  ruin  driven, 

"  Were  exiled  from  their  native  heaven.— 

^*  Oh  !  if  yet  worse  mishap  and  woe 

^'  My  master^s  house  must  undergo, 

^^  Or  aught  but  weal  to  EUen  fair 

^^  Brood  in  these  accents  of  despair, 

^^  No  future  bard,  sad  Harp  I  shall  fling 

"  Triumph  or  rapture  from  thy  string  ; 
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^^  One  short,  one  final  strun  shall  flow^ 
^^  Fraught  with  unutterable  woe ; 
^<  Then  shiver'^d  shall  thy  fragments  lie, 
^^  Thy  master  cast  him  down  and  die.^— - 

« 

Soothing  she  answered  him,  **  Assuage, 

*^  Mine  honoured  friend,  the  fears  of  age. 

<^  All  melodies  to  thee  are  known, 

^<  That  harp  has  rung,  or  pipe  has  blown, 

**  In  Lowland  vale,  or  Highland  glen, 

"  From  Tweed  to  Spey— what  marvel,  then, 

<^  At  times,  unbidden  notes  should  rise, 

Confusedly  bound  in  memory^s  ties, 

Entangling,  as  they  rush  along, 

^^  The  war-march  with  the  funeral  song  ?— • 

"  Small  ground  is  now  for  boding  fear ; 

^<  Obscure,  but  safe,  we  rest  us  here. 

^<  My  sire,  in  native  virtue  great, 

'^  Resigning  lordship,  lands,  and  state, 
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<^  Not  then  to  fortune  more  resign^. 
Than  yonder  oak  might  ^ve  the  wind ; 
The  graceful  foliage  storms  may  reave, 
^^  The  noble  stem  they  cannot  grieve. 
^^  For  me,^— she  stooped,  and,  looking  round, 
Plucked  a  blue  hare-bell  from  the  ground, — 
''  For  me,  whose  memory  scarce  conveys 
^^  An  image  of  more  splendid  days, 
^^  This  little  flower,  that  loves  the  lea, 
"  May  well  my  simple  emblem  be ; 
^^  It  drinks  heaven^s  dew  as  blithe  as  rose 
*^  That  in  the  King^s  own  garden  grows, 
^^  And  when  I  place  it  in  my  hair, 
*^  Allan,  a  bard  is  bound  to  swear 
"  He  ne'er  saw  coronet  so  fair.*"— 
Then  playfully  the  chaplet  wild 
She  wreathed  in  her  dark  locks,  and  smiled. 


X. 

Her  smile,  her  speech,  with  winning  sway, 
Wiled  the  old  Harper's  mood  away. 
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With  such  a  look  as  hermits  throw 
When  angels  stok>p  to  sooth  their  woe^ 
He  gazed,  till  fond  regret  and  pride 
Thrilled  to  a  tear,  then  thus  replied  : 
^^  Loveliest  and  best !  thou  little  know'*st 
^^  The  rank,  the  honours  thou  hast  lost ! 
^<  O  might  I  live  to  see  thee  grace, 
^^  In  Scotland'*s  court,  thy  birth-iight  place, 
"  To  see  my  favourite^s  step  advance, 
^^  The  lightest  in  the  courtly  dance, 
^<  The  cause  of  every  gallant" s  sigh, 
«  And  leadmg  star  of  every  eye, 
*^  And  theme  of  every  minstrel^s  art, 
"  The  Lady  of  the  Bleedmg  Heart  r* 


XL 

*<  Fair  dreams  are  these,^  the  maiden  oied, 
(Light  was  her  accent,  yet  she  sighM,) 
*^  Yet  is  this  mossy  rock  to  me 
^*  Worth  splendid  chaur  and  canopy ; 

*  The  wdl-lniov  n  cogninnce  of  the  Douglas  famQy. 
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^^  Nor  would  my  footstep  spring  more  gay 

^^  In  courtly  dance  than.blithe  stnfthqpey,    - 

^^  Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  ear  incline 

■ 
^^  To  royal  minstrel'^s  lay  as  thine ; 

*^  And  then  for  suitors  proud  and  high, 

"  To  bend  before  my  conquering  eye, 

^^  Thou,  flattering  bard !  thyself  wilt  say, 

^*  That  grim  Sir  Roderick  owns  its  sway. 

^'  The  Saxon  scourge,  Clan-Alpine^s  pride, 

"  The  terror  of  Loch-Lomond^s  side, 

"  Would,  at  my  suit,  thou  know'st,  delay] 

"  A  Lennox  foray— for  a  day."— 7 


XII. 

The  ancient  Bard  her  glee  repressed : 

^*  HI  hast  thou  chosen  theme  for  jest ! 

^'  For  who,  through  all  this  western  wild, 

'^  Named  Black  Sir  Roderick  eV,  and  smiled ! 

'^  In  Holy-Rood  a  knight  he  slew ; 

^'  I  saw,  when  back  the  dirk  he  drew, 

'^  Courti^fs  ^ve  place  before  the  stride 

^^  Of  the  undaunted  homicide ; 

VOIi.  VII.  £ 
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^  And  rince^  though  outkw^d,  hath  his  hand 

'<  Full  aberoly  kept  his  mountain  land. 

^<  Who  else  dared  g^ve^-^-oh !  woe  the  day^ 

^<  That  I  such  hated  truth  should  say««^ 

'<  The  Douglas,  likls  a  stricken  deer, 

**  Disowned  by  every  noble  peer, 

**  Eyen  the  rude  refiige  we  have  here  ? 

Alas,  this  wild  marauding  chief 

Alone  w^bt  hazard  our  rdief, 
'^  And  now  thy  maiden  charms  expand, 
'^  Looks  for  his  guerdon  in  thy  hand ; 
*^  Full  soon  may  dispensation  sought, 
*^  To  back  his  suit,  from  Rome  be  brought. 
^^  Then,  though  an  exile  on  the  hill, 
*^  Thy  father,  as  the  Douglas,  s^ 
^^  Be  held  in  reverence  and  fear ; 
^^  And  though  to  Roderick  thou^rt  so  dear, 
'*  That  thou  mighf  st  guide  widi  rilken  thread, 
^^  Slave  of  thy  will,  this  chieftain  dread, 
^'  Yet,  O  loved  maid,  thy  mirth  refrain  ! 
'^  Thy  haid  is  on  a  lion'^s  tttdtie.^—- 
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XIII. 

^^  Minstrel,^  the  maid  repUed,  and  high 

Her  &ther^s  soul  glanced  from  her  eye, 

**  My  debts  to  Roderick!^  house  I  know : 

*^  AH  that  a  mother  could  bestow, 

^^  To  Lady  Margaret^s  care  I  owe, 

**  Since  first  an  orphan  in  the  wild 

''  She  sorrow^'d  o^er  her  siitor^s  diild ; 

'^  To  her  brave  chieftain  Bon,  from  ire 

'^  Of  SootkaMTs  King  who  shrouds  my  ure, 

'^  A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owed; 

^^  And,  could  I  pay  it  with  my  blood, 

"  Allan  !  Sir  Roderick  should  command 

'^  My  blood,  my  li!fe,-^but  not  my  hand.  • 

«  Rather  wiU  EUep  Douglas  dwell 

^'  A  votareite  in  Maronnan^s  cell ; 

^  Rather  through  realms  beyond  the  sea, 

^'  Seeking  die  world^s  cold  charity, 

^^  Where  ne^er  was  spoke  a  Scottish  word, 

^^  And  ne^er  the  name  of  Douglas  beard, 
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^^  An  outcast  pilgrim  will  she  rove, 
'^  Than  wed  the  man  she  cannot  love. 
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XIV. 
^'  Thou  shakest,  good  friend,  thy  tresses  gray^— 
*^  That  pleading  look,  what  can  it  say 
"  But  what  I  own  ? — I  grant  him  brave,  . 
^<  But  wild  as  Bracklinn^s  thundering  wave ; 
And  generous— save  vindictive  mood. 
Or  jealous  transport,  chafe  his  blood : 
"  I  grant  hhn  true  to  friendly  band, 
**  As  his  claymore  is  to  his  hand ; 
<^  But  O  !  that  very  blade  of  steel 
"  More  mercy  for  a  foe  would  feel  : 
^^  I  grant  him  liberal,  to  ffing 
*^  Among  his  clan  the  wealth  they  bring, 
^^  When  back  by  lake  And  glen  they  wind, 
"  And  in  the  Lowland  leave  behind, 
*^  Where  once  some  pleasant  hamlet  stood, 
^^  A  mass  of  ashes  slaked  with  blood. 
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^^  The  hand  that  for  my  &ther  fought, 

^*  I  honour,  as  his  daughter  ought ; 

^^  But  can  I  clasp  it  reeking  red, 

^^  From  peasants  slaught^^d  in  their  shed  ? 

*^  No !  wildly  while  his  virtues  gleam, 

*^  They  make  his  pasnons  darker  seem,] 

«  And  flash  alon^  his  spirit  high, 

'^  Like  lightning  o^er  the  midnight  sky. 

"  While  yet  a  child,— 4md  children  know, 

"  Instinctive  taught,  the  friend  and  foe,— 

^'  I  diudder^d  at  his  brow  c^  gloom, 

^'  His  shadowy  plaid,  and  sable  plume ; 

^^  A  maiden  grown,  I  ill  could  bear 

^^  His  haughty  mien  and  lordly  air  ; 

"  But^  if  thou  join^st  a  suitor'^s  cUum^ 

'^  In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  name, 

« I  thrill  with  anguish  !  or,  if  e'er 

"  A  Douglas  knew  the  word,  with  fear, 

"  To  change  such  odious  theme  were  best,— 

"  What  think'st  thou  of  our  stranger  guest  ?*"— 
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"  What  think  I  of  him  ?— woe  the  while 
"  That  brought  such  wanderer  to  our  ide  ! 
"  Thy  father^s  battle-brand,  of  yore 
"  For  Tine-man  forged  by  fjsury  lore, 
^^  What  time  he  leagued,  no  longer  foes, 
^'  His  Border  qpears  with  Hotspur^s  bows, 
^^  Did,  self-unscabbarded,  fore-show 
"  The  footstep  of  a  secret  foe. 
**  If  courtly  spy  had  harboured  here, 
^  What  may  we  for  the  Douglas  fear  ? 
**  What  for  this  island,  deemed  of  old 
<^  Clan-Alpine's  last  and  surest  hold  ? 
"  If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  pray 
"  What  yet  may  jealous  Roderick  say  ? 
—Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdainful  head  ! 
^^  Bethink  thee  of  the  discord  dread, 
^^  That  kindled  when  at  Beltane  game 
"  Thou  ledst  the  dance  with  Malcolm  Graeme ; 
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**  Still,  though  thy  sire  the  peace  renewed, 
^<  Smoulders  in  Roderick's  breast  th^  feud  ; 
<^  Beware  ! — But  bark,  what  sounds  ar^  these  ? 
^  My  dull  ears  catch  no  faultering  brees^, ' 
^^  No  weeping  birch,  nor  aspens,  wake, 
<^  Nor  breath  \s  dimp^g  in  the  lake, 
*^  Still  is  the  canna'^s  ^  hoary  beard, 
"  Yet,  by  my  minstrel  faith,  X  heard—- 
'^  And  hark  again  !  somie  pipe  of  war 
^^  Sends  the  bold  pibroch  from  afar.^—- 


XVI. 

Far  up  the  lengthened  lake  were  spied 
Four  darkening  specks  upon  the  tide. 
That,  slow  enlar^g  on  the  view. 
Four  manned  and  masted  barges  grew. 
And  bearing  downwards  from  Glengyle, 
Steered  full  upon  the  lonely  isle ; 


*  Cotton-grass. 
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The  point  of  Brianchoil  they  pass'^d,- 

And,  to  the  windward  as  they  cast, 

Agmnst  the  sun  they  gave  to  shine 

The  bold  Sir  Roderick's  banner'd  Pine^ 

Nearer  and  near^  as  they  bear^ 

Spears,  pikes,  and  axes  flash  in  air. 

Now  might  you  see  the  tartans  brave, 

And  plaids  and  plumage  dance  and  wave ; 

Now  see  the  bonnets  sink  and  rise,  ^  ^ 

As  his  tough  dar  the  rower  plies ; 

See,  flashing  at  each  sturdy  stroke. 

The  wave  ascending  inta  smoke ; 

See  the  proud  pipers  on  the  boW, 

And  mark  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 

From  their  loud  chanters*  down,  and  sweep 

The  furrowM  bosom  of  the  deep. 

As,  rushing  through  the  lake  amain. 

They  plied  the  ancient  Highland  strain. 


f*     » 


•  The  d^nme  of  the  bagpipe. 
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XVII. 

Ever,  as  on  they  bore,  more  loud 

And  louder  rung  the  pibroch  proud^ 

At  first  the  sound,  by  distance  tame, 

Mellowed  al|]ing  the  waters  came. 

And,  lingering  long  by  cape  and  bayy 

Wail'*d  every  harsher  note  away ; 

Then  bursting  bolder  on  the  ear. 

The  dan^^s  shrill  Gathering  they  could  hear ; 

Those  thrilling  sounds,  that  call  the  might 

Of  old  Clan-Alpine  to  the  %ht. 

Thick  beat  the  rapid  notes,  as  when 

The  mustering  hundreds  shake  the  glen, 

And  hurrying  at  the  signal  dread. 

The  batter'^d  earth  returns  their  tread. 

Then  prelude  light,  of  livelia:  tone. 

Expressed  their  merry  marching  on. 

Ere  peal  of  do^ng  battle  rose. 

With  mingled  out-cry,  shrieks,  and  blows ; 
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And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  ward. 
As  broad-Bword  upon  target  jarr'^d ; 
And  groaning  pause^  ere  yet  again. 
Condensed,  the  battle  yelled  amain ; 
The  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shout, 
Retreat  borne  headlong  into  rout. 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  to  declare 
Clan-Alpine^s  conquest^-«ll  were  there. 
Nor  ended  thus  the  strain ;  but  slow. 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolonged  and  low, 
And  changed  the  conquering  clarion  swell. 
For  wild  lament  o^er  those  that  fell. 


XVIII. 

The  war-pipes  ceased ;  but  lake  and  hill 
Were  busy  with  their  echoes  still ; 
,   And,  when  th^  slept,  a  vocal  strain 
Bade  their  hoarse  chorus  wake  again, 
While  loud  a  hundred  clans-men  raise 
Their  voices  in  their  Chieftain'^s  praise. 
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Each  boat-man,  beiidiiig  to  his  oar. 
With  measured  sweep  the  burthen  bc»re^ 
In  such  wil^  cadence,  as  the  breeze 
Makes  through  December's  leafless  trees. 
The  chorus  first  could  Allan  know, 
"  Roderich  Vich  Alpine,  ho !  iro  !** 
And  near,  and  nearer  as  they  row'd. 
Distinct  the  martial  ditty  flowed. 

XIX. 

Hail  to  the  Chief,  who  in  triumph  advances ! 

Honoured  and  blessed  be  the  ever-green  Pine ! 
Long  may  the  tree  in  his  banner  that  glances. 
Flourish,  the  shelter  and  grace  of  our  line ! 
Heaven  send  it  happy  dew. 
Earth  lend  it  sap  anew, 
Gayly  to  bourgeon,  and  broadly  to  grow. 
While  every  Highland  glen 
Sends  our  shout  back  agen, 
"  Roderich  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  !  ieroe  !''  q 
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Ours  is  no  sapling,  chance-sown  by  the  fountain, 

Blooming  at  Beltane,  in  wmter  to  fade ; 
When  the  whirlwind  has  stripped  every  leaf  on  the 
mountain. 
The  more  shall  Clan- Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 
Moored  in  the  rifted  rock, 
Proof  to  the  tempests  shock, 
Firmer  he  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 
Menteith  and  Breadalbane,  then, 
Echo  his  praise  agen, 
"  Roderich  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  !  ieroe  r 


XX. 

Proudly  our  pibroch  has  thrilled  in  Glen  Fruin, 
And  Banochar^s  groans  to  our  slogan  replied ; 
Glen  Luss  and  Ross-dhu,  they  are  smoking  in  ruin, 
And  the  best  of  Loch-Lomond  lie  dead  on  her' 
«de. 
Widow  and  Saxon  maid 
Long  shall  lament  our  riud, 
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Think  of  Clan-Alpine  with  fear  and  with  woe ; 

Lennox  and  Leren-glen 

Shake  when  they  hear  agen, 
"  Roderich  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho  !  ieroe  !^ 

Row,  vassals,  row,  for  the  pride  of  the  H^hlands ! 

Stretch  to  your  oars  for  the  ever-green  Pine ! 
0  !  that  the  rose-bud  that  graces  yon  islands, 
Were  wreathed  in  a  garland  around  him  to  twine  ! 

O  that  some  seedling  gem. 

Worthy  such  noble  stem. 
Honoured  and  blessed  in  their  shadow  might  grow ! 

Loud  should  Clan-Alpine  then 

Ring  from  her  deepmost  glen, 
'^  Roderich  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  !^*— 

XXL 

With  all  her  joyful  female  band. 
Had  Lady  Margaret  sought  the  strand. 
Loose  on  the  breeze  their  tresses  flew. 
And  high  their  snowy  arms  they  threw, 
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As  echoing  back  mth  shrill  aodahn, 

And  chorus  wild,  the  Chieftain^s  name ; 

While,  prompt  to  please,  with  mother^s  art, 

The  ardling  pasdon  of  his  heart. 

The  Dame  called  Ellen  to  the  strand. 

To  greet  her  kinsman  ere  he  land : 

<<  Com^  loiterer,  come  !  a  Douglas  thou, 

<<  And  shim  to  wreathe  a  victor^s  brow  r^— 

Bductantly  and  slow,  the  maid 

The  unwelcome  summoning  obeyed. 

And,  when  a  distant  bu^  rung. 

In  the  mid-path  aside  she  cprung  i^^ 

^^  List,  AllanJsane  !  From  mainJand  cast, 

<^  I  hear  my  father^s  signal  blast. 

"  Be  our'^s,''  she  cried,  "  the  skiff  to  guide, 

<^  And  waft  him  from  the  mountain's  side.''— - 

Then,  like  a  sun-beam,  swift  and  bright, 

She  darted  to  her  shallop  light. 

And,  eageriy  while  Roderick  scanned. 

For  her  dear  fcmn,  his  mother^s  band, 


Canio  XL  THE  ISLAND.  79 

The  islet  far  behind  her  lay, 
And  die  had  landed  in  the  bay. 

XXII. 

Some  feelings  are  to  mortals  giTen, 
With  less  of  earth  in  them  than  heaven ; 
And  if  there  be  a  human  tear 
From  pasacm^s  dross  refined  and  dear, 
A  tear  so  limpid  and  so  meek, 
It  would  not  stain  an  angdi^s  cheek, 
^Tis  that  which  pious  fiathers  shed 
Upon  a  duteous  daughter's  liead  t 
And  as  the  Douglas  to  his  breast 
His  darling  Ellen  closely  pressed, 
Such  holy  drops  her  tresses  steepM, 
Though  'twas  an  hax>'s  eye  that  weep'd. 
Nor  while  on  Ellen's  faultering  tongue 
Her  filial  wekomes  crowded  hung, 
Mark'd  she,  that  fear,  (affiscdon's  proof,) 
Still  held  a  graceful  youth  aloof; 
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No !  not  till  Douglas  named  his  name, 
Although  the  youth  was  Malcolm  Graeme. 

XXIII. 

Allan,  with  wistful  look  the  while,  % 

Marked  Roderick  landing  on  the  isle ; 
His  master  piteously  he  eyed. 
Then  gazed  upon  the  Chieftain^s  pride. 
Then  dash'^d,  with  hasty  hand,  away 
From  his  dimmed  eye  the  gathering  spray ; 
And  Douglas,  as  his  hand  he  hud 
On  Malcolm^s  shoulder,  kindly  said. 
Canst  thou,  young  friend,  no  meaning  spy 
In  my  poor  follower's  glistening  eye  ? 
rU  tell  thee :— he  recalls  the  day. 
When  in  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 
O'er  the  arch'd  ^te  of  Bothwell  proud, 
While  many  a  minstrel  answered  loud. 
When  Percy's  Norman  pennon,  won 
In  bloody  field>  before  me  shone. 
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^^  And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 
As  mighty  as  yon  Chief  may  claim^ 
Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 
*^  Tet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
*^  Was  I  of  all  that  marshalled  crowd, 
*^  Though  the  waned  crescent  own^d  my  might, 
^^  And  in  my  train  trooped  lord  and  knight, 
''  Though  Blantyre  hymned  her  holiest  lays, 
^^  And  Bothwell^s  bards  flung  back  my  praise, 
^^  As  when  this  old  man^s  silent  tear, 
^^  And  this  poor  maid'^s  affection  dear, 
*'  A  welcome  give  more  kind. and  true, 
Tluu^  aught  my  better  fortunes  knew. 
Forgive,  my  ftiend,  a  father^s  boast ; 
"  O !  it  out-beggars  all  I  lost  l^"— 
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Delightful  praise  !— -like  summer  rose, 
That  brighter  in  the  dew-drop  glows. 
The  bashful  maiden'^s  cheek  appear'^d. 
For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malcolm  heard. 

VOL.  VII.  F 


88        THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.      CitnioIL 

The  flush  of  shame-faced  joy  to  hide, 
The  hounds,  the  hawk,  her  cares  divide ; 
The  loved  caresses  of  the  maid 
The  dogs  with  crouch  and  whimper  paid ; 
And,  at  her  whistle,  on  her  hand 
The  falcon  took  his  favourite  stand. 
Closed  his  dark  wing,  relaxed  his  eye. 
Nor,  though  unhooded,  sought  to  fly. 
And,  trust,  while  in  such  guise  she  stood. 
Like  fabled  Groddess  of  the  Wood, 
That  if  a  fatheic^s  partial  thought 
O^erweigh^d  her  worth  and  beauty  aught. 
Well  might  the  lover^s  judgment  fail 
To  balance  with  a  juster  scale ; 
For  with  each  secret  glance  he  stole. 
The  fond  enthusiast  sent  his  soul. 


XXV. 

Of  stature  fiur,  and  slender  frame. 
But  firmly  knit,  was  Malcolm  Gneme. 
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The  belted  plaid  and  tartan  hose 
Did  ne^er  more  graceful  limbs  disclose ; 
His  flaxen  hair,  of  sunny  hue, 
Currd  closely  round  his  bonnet  blue. 
Trained  to  the  chase,  his  eagle  eye     * 
The  ptarmigan  in  snow  could  spy ; 
Each  pass,  by  mountain,  lake,  and  heath. 
He  knew,  through  Lennox  and  Ment^th ; 
Vain  was  the  bound  of  dark-brown  doe. 
When  Malcolm  bent  his  soimding  bow. 
And  scarce  that  doe,  though  winged  with  fear. 
Outstripped  in  speed  the  mountuneer ; 
Right  up  BenvLomond  could  he  press. 
And  not  a  sob  his  toil  confess. 
His  form  accorded  wiOi  a  mind 
Lively  and  ardent,  frank  and  kind ; 
A  blither  heart,  till  EUen  came. 
Did  never  love  nor  swrow  tame ; 
It  danced  as  lightsome  in  his  breast. 
As  played  the  feather  on  his  crest. 
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Yet  friends,  who  nearest  knew  the  youth, 
His  scorn  of  wrong,  his  zeal  for  truth. 
And  bards,  who  saw  his  features  bold. 
When  kindled  by  the  tales  of  old. 
Said,  were  that  youth  to  manhood  grown. 
Not  long  should  Roderick  Dhu^s  renown 
Be  foremost  vmced  by  mountain  £une. 
But  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Graeme. 
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Now  back  they  wend  their  watery  way. 
And,  *^  O  my  are  I^  did  EUen  say. 

Why  urge  thy  chase  so  far  astray  ? 

And  why  so  late  returned  ?  And  why^ 
The  rest  was  in  her  speaking  ^e. 
^^  My  child,  the  chase  I  foUow  far, 
'^  ^Tis  mimickry  of  noble  war ; 

And  with  that  gallant  pastime  reft 

Were  all  of  Douglas  I  have  left. 

I  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  stray'*d 
^^  Far  eastward  in  Glenfinlas^  shade. 
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<^  Nor  strayed  I  safe ;  for,  all  around, 

^^  Hunters  and  horsemen  scoured  the  ground. 
This  youth,  though  still  a  royal  ward, 
Risqued  life  and  land  to  be  my  guard, 

^'  And  through  the  passes  of  the  wood 

^<  Guided  my  stq>8,  not  unpursued ; 

^<  And  Roderick  shall  his  welcome  make, 

^^  Despite  old  spleen,  for  Douglas^  sake. 

^^  Then  must  he  seek  Strath-Endrick  glen, 

"  Nor  peril  aught  for  me  agen.'*— 

XXVIJ. 

Sir  Roderick,  who  to  meet  them  came, 
Redden'^d  at  sight  of  Malcolm  Graeme, 
Yet,  not  in  action,  word,  or  eye. 
Failed  aught  in  hospitality. 
In  talk  and  sport  th^y  whiled  away 

* 

The  morning  of  that  smnmer  day ; 
But  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 
Held  secret  parley  with  the  knight, 
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Whose  mdody  aspect  soon  declared, 
That  evil  were  the  news  he  heard. 
Deep  thought  seemed  toiling  in  his  head ; 
Yet  was  the  evening  banquet  made, 
Ere  he  assembled  round  the  flame, 
His  mother,  Douglas,  and  the  Graeme, 
And  Ellen  too ;  then  cast  around 
His  eyes,  then  fix^d  them  on  the  ground. 
As  studying  phrase  that  might  avail 
Best  to  convey  unpleasant  tale. 
Long  with  his  dagger  hilt  he  played. 
Then  raised  his  haughty  brow,  and  said : 

XXVIII. 

"  Short  be  my  speech  ;— -nor  time  affords, 
*'  Nor  my  plain  temper,  glozing  words. 
^^  Kinsman  and  father,-^if  such  name 
"  Douglas  vouchsafe  to  Roderick's  claim ; 
Mine  honoured  mother ;  Ellen-— why. 
My  cousin,  turn  away  thine  eye  ?— 
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"  And  Grseme ;  in  whom  I  hope  to  know 
"  Full  soon  a  noble  friend  or  foe, 
When  age  shall  give  thee  thy  c(»nmand. 
And  leading  in  thy  native  land,—* 
List  all  !■— The  King's  vindictive  pride 
^^  Boasts  to  have  tamed  the  Bord^-side, 
^^  Where  chiefs,  with  hound  and  hawk  who  came 
"  To  share  their  monarch's  sylvan  game, 
"  Themselves  in  bloody  tmls  were  snared, 
^'  And  when  the  banquet  they  prepared, 
^^  And  wide  their  loyal  portals  flung, 
^^  O'er  their  own  gate-way  struggling  hung. 
^^  Loud  cries  their  blood  from  Meggat's  mead, 
"  From  Yarrow  braes,  and  banks  of  Tweed, 
^'  Where  the  lone  streams  of  Ettrick  glide, 
"  And  from  the  silver  Teviot's  side ; 
^^  The  dales,  where  martial  clans  did  ride, 
^^  Are  now  one  sheep-walk  waste  and  wide. 
"  This  tyrant  of  the  Scottish  throne, 
^'  So  faithless,  and  so  ruthless  known, 
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*'  Now  hither  comes ;  his  end  the  same, 
*'  The  same  pretext  of  sylvan  game. 
^*  What  grace  for  Highland  chiefs  judge  ye, 
**  By  fate  of  Border  chivalry. 
**  Yet  mcnre ;  amid  Glenfinlas  green, 
**  Douglas,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 
<^  This  by  espial  sure  I  know : 
Your  counsel  in  the  strdght  I  show.^— 
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Ellen  and  Margaret  fearfully 
Sought  comfort  in  each  other^s  eye, 
Then  tumM  their  ghastly  look,  each  one. 
This  to  her  si^re,  that  to  her  son. 
The  hasty  colour  went  and  came 
In  the  bold  cheek  of  Malcolm  Graeme ; 
But  from  his  glance  it  well  appear^, 
^Twas  but  for  Ellen  that  he  fear  d ; 
While  sorrowful,  but  undismayM, 
The  Dou^as  thus  his  counsel  said : 
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Brave  Roderick^  though  the  teftipest  roar^ 

It  may  but  thunder  and  pass  o^er ; 
^*  Nor  vi'iil  I  here  r^ooain  an  hour^ 
^^  To  draw  the  lightning  on  thy  bower ; 
*<  For  well  thou  know'^st,  at  this  grey  head 
^'  The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  sped. 
*^  For  thee,  who,  at  thy  King^s  command, 
^^  Canst  aid  him  with  a  gallant  band, 
'^  Submission,  homage,  humbled  pride, 
<<  Shall  turn  the  monarches  wrath  aside. 
^'  Poor  remnants  of  the  Bleeding  Heart, 
^^  Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  apart, 
"  The  refuge  of  some  forest  cell ; 

"  There,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell, 
^^  Till,  on  the  mountain  and  the  moor, 

"  The  stem  pursuit  be  passed  and  o'er."— 


XXX. 

^^  No,  by  mine  honour,"  Roderick  said, 
^*  So  help  me^  heaven,  and  my  good  blade  ! 
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No^  never !  Blasted  be  y<m  pine, 

My  father^fl  ancient  crest,  and  mine^ 

If  from  its  shade  in  danger  part 

The  lineage  of  the  Bleeding  Heart  f 

Hear  my  blunt  speech :  grant  me  this  maid 

To  wife,  thy  counsel  to  mine  aid ; 

To  Douglas,  leagued  with  Roderick  Dhu, 

Will  friends  and  allies  flock  enow ; 

Like  cause  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  grief, 

Will  bind  to  us  each  Western  Chiefs 

When  the  loud  pipes  my  bridal  tell^ 

The  Links  of  Forth  shall  hear  the  knell. 

The  guards  shall  start  in  Stirling's  porch ; 

And,  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch, 

A  thousand  villages  in  flames 

Shall  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  James ! 

— ^Nay,  Ellen,  blench  not  thus  away. 

And,  mother,  cease  these  signs,  I  pray ; 

I  meant  not  all  my  heat  might  say.-^^ 

Small  need  of  inroad,  or  of  fight. 

When  the  sage  Douglas  may  unite 
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^^  Each  mountain  dan  in  firiendly  band, 

* 

To  guard  the  passes  of  their  land, 
TiU  the  foffd  Eng,  from  pathless  glen, 
^^  Shall  bootless  turn  him  home  agen."^-*- 

r 

XXXI. 

There  are  who  have,  at  midnight  hour. 
In  slumber  scaled  a  dizzy  tower. 
And,  on  the  verge  that  beetled  o^er 
The  ocean-tide^s  incessant  roar. 
Dreamed  calmly  out  their  dangerous  dream. 
Till  wakened  by  the  morning  beam ; 
When,  dazzled  by  the  eastern  glow. 
Such  startler  cast  his  glance  below. 
And  saw  unmeasured  depth  around. 
And  heard  unintermitted  sound. 
And  thought  the  battled  fence  so  frail. 
It  waved  like  cobweb  in  the  gale  ;— 
Amid  his  senses^  giddy  wheel, 
Did  he  not  desperate  impulse  feel. 
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Headlong  to  plunge  himself  below, 

And  meet  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow  ?— ^ 

Thus,  Ellen,  dizzy  and  astound, 

As  sudden  ruin  yawnM  around. 

By  crosdng  terrors  wildly  tossM, 

Still  for  the  Douglas  fearing  most, 

Could  scarce  the  desperate  thought  withstand, 

To  buy  his  safety  with  her  hand. 

XXXII. 

Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 
In  EUen^s  quivering  lip  and  eye. 
And  eager  rose  to  speak-^but  ere 
His  tongue  could  hurry  forth  his  fear. 
Had  Douglas  marked  the  hectic  strife. 
Where  death  seemed  combating  with  life ; 
For  to  her  cheek,  in  feverish  flood. 
One  instant  rushed  the  throbbing  b}ood. 
Then  ebbing  back,  with  sudden  sway, 
Left  its  domain  as  wan  as  clay. 
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Roderick,  enough  !  enough  !^  he  cried. 
My  daughter  cannot  be  thy  bride ; 

^^  Not  that  the  blush  to  wooer  dear, 
Nor  paleness  that  of  maiden  fear. 
It  may  not  be — ^forgive  her.  Chief, 
Nor  hazard  aught  for  our  relief. 

^'  Against  his  sovereign,  Douglas  ne^er 

"  Will  level  a  rebellious  spear. 

^^  ^Twas  I  that  taught  his  youthful  hand 

'^  To  rein  a  steed  and  wield  a  brand ; 

**  I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy ! 

*^  Not  Ellen  more  my  pride  and  joy ; 

^'  I  love  him  still,  despite  my  wrongs, 

^^  By  hasty  wrath,  and  slanderous  tongues. 

'^  0  seek  the  grace  you  well  may  .find, 

^^  Without  a  cause  to  mine  combined.^— - 


XXXIII. 

Twice  through  the  hall  the  Chieftain  strode ; 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  Inroad, 
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And  darkened  brow^  where  wounded  pride 
With  ure  and  disappointment  vied. 
Seeped,  by  the  torches  gloomy  light, 
Like  the  ill  Daemon  of  the  night, 
Stooping  his  pinions^  shadowy  sway 
Upon  the  nighted  pilgrim^s  way : 
But,  unrequited  Love !  thy  dart 
Plunged  deepest  its  envenomed  smart, 
And  Roderick,  with  thine  anguish  stung. 
At  length  the  hand  of  Douglas  wrung, 
While  eyes,  that  mocked  at  tears  before. 
With  bitter  drops  were  running  o'er. 
The  death-pangs  of  long-cherish'^d  hope 
Scarce  in  that  ample  breast  had  scope. 
But,  struggling  with  his  spirit  proud. 
Convulsive  heaved  its  chequered  shroud. 
While  every  sob— so  mute  were  all — 
Was  heard  distinctly  through  the  hall. 
The  son's  despair,  the  mother's  look, 
111  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook ; 
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She  ros^  and  to  her  si<}e  th^re  came. 
To  aid  her  parting  steps,  the  Graeme. 


XXXIV. 

Then  Roderick  from  the  Douglas  broke— 

As  flashes  flame  through  sable  smoke. 

Kindling  its  wreaths,  long,  dark,  and  low. 

To  one  broad  bUuse  of  ruddy  glow. 

So  the  deep  anguish  of  despair 

Burst,  in  fierce  jealousy,  to  air. 

With  stalwart  grasp  his  hand  he  laid 

On  Malcolm^s  breast  and  belted  plaid : 

^^  Back,  beardless  boy  T  he  sternly  said, 

^^  Back,  minion  I  hold'^st  thou  thus  at  naught 

'^  The  lesson  I  so  lately  taught  ? 

^^  This  roof,  the  Douglas,  and  that  maid, 

"  Thank  thou  for  punishment  delay'd.^— • 

Eager  as  greyhound  on  his  game, 

Fiercely  with  Roderick  grappled  Graeme. 

^'  Perish  my  name,  if  aught  afford 

"  Its  chieftain  safety,  save  his  sword  T— 
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Thus  as  they  strove,  thdr  desperate  hand 

Griped  to  the  digger  or  the  brand. 

And  death  had  been— but  Douglas  rose. 

And  thrust  between  the  struggling  foes 

His  giant  strength :— •<<  Chieftains,  forego ! 

^'  I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  my  foe.-— 

«  Madmen,  fcarbear  your  frantic  jar ! 

^^  What !  is  the  Douglas  fall'*n  so  far, 

^^  His  daughter's  hand  is  deemed  the  spoil 

^^  Of  sudi  dishonourable  broil  l^*-^ 

Sullen  and  slowly,  they  unclasp, 

As  struck  with  shame,  their  desperate  grasp, 

And  each  upon  hiji  rival  glared, 

With  foot  advanced,  and  blade  half-bared. 


XXXV. 

Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flung, 
Margaret  on  Roderick'^s  mantle  hung, 
And  Malcolm  heard  his  Ellen's  scream, 
As  faulter'd  through  terrific  dream. 
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Then  Roderick  {duhg^  ifi  sheath  his  sw6rd, 

And  veii^d  his  wrath  in  sctiftiAil  #6rd. 

^^  Rest  safe  till  mcnfmtig ;  pity  HWia^ 

^^  Such  cheek  shoiiti  feel  the  niidniglit  air  i 

^  Then  may^st  thou  to  Jamea  Stilart  teU, 

^^  Roderick  will  keep  the  lake  and  feU, 

«  Nor  lackey,  mth  his  free-born  dan, 

^^  The  pageant  pomp  of  earthly  man. 

"  More  would  he  of  Clan- Alpine  know, 

^^  Thou  canst  our  strength  and  passes  show.— « 

^  Malise,  what  ho  P*— his  hench^man  canie ; 

^  Give  our  ^6  ootifduct  to  tb^  Gra^nfie.^— - 

Young  Malcdlm  antdw^r^d,  calm  and  bdd, 

«  Fear  nothing  for  thy  favourite  hold ; 

'^  The  spot,  an  angel  deigned  to  grace, 

'^  Is  bless'^d^  though  robbei^s  haiint  the  place, 

^*  Thy  churlish  courtesy  for  thode 

**  Reserve,  who  fear  to  be  thy  floed. 

^^  As  safe  to  me  the  mountcun  way 

'^  At  midnight,  as  in  blaze  of  day, 

VOL.  VJI.  Q 
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^^  Though  with  his  boldest  at  his  back, 
^^  Even  Roderick  Dhu  beset  the  trade,*.— 
"  Brave  Douglas,-r-lovely  EUen^-r-nay, 
'^  Nought  here  pf  parting  will  I  say. 
^^  Earth  doe9  iiQt  hold  a  lonesome  glen,;  : 
"  So  secret,  but  we  meet  agen.— 
^^  Chieftain  !  we  too  shall  find  an  hour.^^^-r- 
He  said,  and  left  the  sylvan  bowey , 


XXXVI, 

Old  Allan  followed  to  the  strand, 
(Such  was.  the  Douglases  command,) 
And  anxious  told,  how,  qn  the  mom^ 
The  stem  Sk  Roderick  deep  had  sworn„ 
The  Fiery  Cross  should  circle  o^er 
Dale,  glen,  and  valley^  down,  and  moor^ 
Much  were  the  peril  tp.  the  Graeme, 
From  those  who  to  the  signal  came  \ 
Far  up  the  lake  "^twere  safest  land,^ 
Himself  would  row  him  to  the  strand. 


■  > 
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He  gave  his'counsd  to  the  wind,^  ^^ 

WhUe  Malcolm  did,  uiihe^tig,  biiid^ 

Round  ditk'  aild  pouch  and .  broad-sword  rolled, ' 

His  ample  plaid  in  tight^^d  fold, 

And  stripped  his  limbs  to  such  array, 

As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way. 

XXXVII. 

a 

Then  spoke  abrupt :  "  Farewell  to  thee, 
"  Pattern  of  old  fidelity  r—. 
The  MinstrePs  haind  he  kindly  pressed,— * 
^^  O  !  could  I  point  a  place  of  rest ! 
^^  My  sovereign  holds  in  ward  my  land, 
'^  My  uncle  leads  my  vassal  band ; 
^>  To  tame  his  foes,  his  friends  to  aid, 
^^  Poor  Malcolm  has  but  heart  and  blade. 
"  Yet,  if  there  be  one  fiEuthful  Graeme, 
"  Who  loves  the  Chieftain  of  his  name, 
*'  Not  long  shall  honoured  Douglas  dwell, 
^^  Like  hunted  stag  in  mountain  cell ; 
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Nor,  ere  yon  pti^e-swkdrii  tobher  dlure,* 
I  may  not  glYe  tbe  rest  to  dilr ! 
<<  Tell  JSUidmdi  I3bu,  I  ow^  bim  noiigbt, 
<<  Not  the  poor  Service  of  a  \ipfi%, 
^^  To  waft  me  to  yon  mountS|iii4«i40.^-r-r 
Then  plunged  he  m  the  flashing  ti4^ 
Bold  o^er  the  flood  his  head  he  bore. 
And  stoutly  steer'^d  bim  from  the  shcHre ; 
And  Allan  strained  bis  anxious  eye^ 
Far  ^mid  the  lake  his  form  to  spy. 
Darkening  f|crq^  ead>  puny  vave. 
To  which  the  moon  her  edlver  gaye. 
Fast  as  the  ccmnora^t  could  skivrij^ 
The  swunmer  plied  each  active  limb  ; 
Then  landiii^  in  the  moonlight  djell^ 
Loud  shouted  of  his  weal  to  tell. 
The  Minstrel  heard  the  far  halloo. 
And  joyful  frofn  t^e  shore  withdrew* 
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V 

I. 

I 

Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.     The  race  of  yore 

Who  danced  our  infancy  upon  their  knee. 
And  told  our  marvielling  boy-^hobd  legends  store, 

Of  their  strange  ventures  happed  by  land  or/sea. 
How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  that  be  ! 

How  few,  all  weak  and  withered  of  their  force, 
Wait  on  the  verge  of  dark  eternityj, 

Like  strandcki  wrecks,  the  tide  returning  hoarse. 
To  sweep  them  froij^  our  sight  {Time  rolls  his  cease- 
less course* 
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Yet  live  there  still  who  can  remember  well, 

How,  when  a  mountain  chief  his  bugle  blew. 
Both  field  and  forest,  dingle,  clifip,  and  dell, 

And  solitary  Aeatb,  tlie  mgndil  Idiew ; 
And  fast  the  faithful  clan  around  him  drew. 

What'  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound, 
Whdt  time  aloft  their  kindred  banner  flew. 

While  clamorous  war-pipes  yell'd  the  gathering 
sound,  .     ' 

And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced,  like  a  meteor, 
round. 


^      II. 

The  summer  dawn^s  re^ieicte^  hue 
To  purple  changed  Lpch-]l^at|^ne  blue ; 
Mildly  an4  soft  the  vi^estem  breeze 
Jus|  k;^\][  tjie  lak^,  jusit  6^rr^4  the  trees. 
And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  coy,^ 
Trembled  bvit  dio^kd  not  for  joy ; 
The;  mqi(mtain  shadQi¥s  on  her  breast 
Were  neither  broken  nev  at  rest  ^ 


QuUo  IIL  THE  aATH£RlNO«  10£ 

In  bright  uncei!tidiity  they  lie, 

Like  future  joys.to  SaocjWfye. 

The  water-lily  to  the  light 

Her  chalice  reared  of  silver  bright ; 

The  doe  awoke^  and  to  thelavjiy 

Begemmed  with  dchir ndrops,  led  her  fawii ; 

The  grey  mist  left  the  mountain-side. 

The  torrent  shewed  its  glistening  pride ; 

Invisible  ii^  flecked  sky, 

The  lark  sent  down  her  revelry ; 

The  blackbird  and  the  speckled  thrush 

Gkx)d-morrow  gave  frc»n  brake  tod  bush ; 

In  answer  coo^d  the  cushat  dove, 

Her  notes  of  peace,  and  rest,  and  love. 

IIL 

No  thought  of  peace,  no  thought  of  rest, 
Assuaged  the  storm  in  Roderick's  breast. 
With  sheathed  broad-sword  in  his  hand, 
Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  strand,  *     * 
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And  eyed  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 

His  hand  on  his  impatient  blade. 

Beneath  a  rock,  his  vassals^  care 

Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare, 

With  deep  and  deathful  meaning  fraught ;        ' 

For  such  Antiquity  had  taught 

Was  preface  meet,  ere  yet  abroad 

The  Cross  of  Fire  should  take  its  road. 

The  shrinking  band  stood  oft  aghast. 

At  the  impatient  glance  he  cast  ;-^ 

Such  glance  the  mountain  eagle  threw. 

As,  from  the  cliffs  of  Benvenue, 

She  spread  her  dark  sails  on  the  wind. 

And,  high  in  middle  heaven  reclined, 

With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  lake. 

Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  brake. 


IV. 

A  heap. of  withered  boughs  was  piled. 
Of  juniper  and  rowan  wild,   : 
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Mingled  with  shivers  from  the  oak. 
Rent  by  the^lightning^s  recent  stroke* 
Brian,  the  Hermit^  by  it  stood, 
Bare-footed,  in  his  frock  and  hood. 
His  grisled  beard  and  matted  hair 
Obscured  a  visage  of  despair ; 
His  naked  arms  and  legs,  seamM  o^er. 
The  scars  of  frantic  penance  bore. 
That  Monk,  of  savage  form  and  face. 
The  impending  danger  of  his  race 
Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude, 
Far  in  Benharrow^s  bosom  rude. 
Not  his  the  mien  of  Christian  priest^ 
But  DruidX  from  the  grave  released. 
Whose  hardened  heart  and  eye  might  brook 
On  human  sacrifice  to  look  ; 
And  much,  ^twas  said,  of  heathen  lore 
Mix^d  in  the  charms  he  muttered  o^er. 
The  hallowM  creed  gave  only  worse 
And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curse ; 
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And  eyed  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 

His  hand  on  his  impatient  blade. 

Beneath  a  rock,  his  vassals^  care 

Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare, 

With  deep  and  deathful  meaning  fraught ;       ' 

For  such  Antiquity  had  taught 

Was  preface  meet,  ere  yet  abroad 

The  Cross  of  Fire  should  take  its  road. 

The  shrinking  band  stood  oft  aghast. 

At  the  impatient  glance  he  cast  ;-^ 

Such  glance  the  mountain  eagle  threw. 

As,  from  the  cliffs  of  Benvenue, 

She  spread  her  dark  sails  on  the  wind. 

And,  high  in middle  heaven  reclined, 

With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  lake. 

Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  brake. 


IV. 

A  heap. of  wither''d  boughs  was  piled. 
Of  juniper  and  rowan  wild. 
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Mingled  with  Bhivers  from  the  oak, 
Rent  by  the^lightning^s  recent  stroke* 
Brian,  the  Hermit,  by  it  stood, 
Bare-footed,  in  his  frock  and  hood. 
His  grisled  beard  and  matted  hair 
Obscured  a  visage  of  despair ; 
His  naked  arms  and  legs,  seam''d  oVr, 
The  scars  of  frantic  penance  bore. 
That  Monk,  of  savage  form  and  face. 
The  impending  danger  of  his  race 
Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude. 
Far  in  Benharrow^s  bosom  rude.. 
Not  his  the  mien  of  Christian  priest^ 
But  Druid'*s,  from  the  grave  released. 
Whose  hardened  heart  and  eye  might  brook 
On  human  sacrifice  to  look  ; 
And  much,  ^twas  said,  of  heathen  lore 
Mix'*d  in  the  charms  he  mutter'^d  o'er. 
The  hallowM  creed  gave  only  worse 
And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curse ; 
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No  peasant  sought  ihftt  Hennif  a  prayer, 
His  cave  the  pilgrim  shunned  with  cate, 
^he  eager  huntsman  knew  his  bound. 
And  in  mid  chase  <^^d  off  his  hound ; 
Or  if,  in  lonely  glen  or  strath, 
The  desert-dweller  met  his  path^ 
He  pray'd,  and  signM  the  cross  between, 
While  terr(»r  took  derotioti^s  itlien. 


V. 

Of  Brian^s  birtH  strange  tales  were  told : 
His  mother  watch'd  a  UlidUight  fold. 
Built  deep  within  a  dircfdly  glen. 
Where  scattered  lay  thd  bellies  of  meii. 
In  some  fbrgQtten  baitl^  slain, 
And  bleached  by  drifting  wind  tod  tidh. 
It  might  hare  tatned  a  warrior^s  h^art. 
To  view  such  mockeiy  of  his  ieort  f 
The  knot-grass  fettjeifd  there  thcf  hand. 
Which  once  could  burst  ah  iioii  bahd ; 
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Beneath  the  bn3ad  Had  toiplb  bone, 
That  bucklered  hieart  to  £ear  lihknown^ 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest, 
The  field-fare  framed  b^i"  lowly  nest ; 
There  the  slow  bUncl-^worm  1^  bi^  alime 
On  the  fleet  limb^  that  HKJiek^d  4t  time ; 
And  there,  too,  laj^  tbe  l^ader^s  skiiU, 
Still  wreathed  wiiih  ditapl^  fliishM  and  full, 
For  heath-hell,  with  her  piirple  bloom. 
Supplied  the  bonnet  ^tid  the  plume. 
All  night,  in  this  sad  glen^  the  maid 
Sate,  shrouded  in  her  mantle-s  shade : 
— fShe  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  side, 
No  hunter^s  hand  b^r  snopd  Untied^ 
Yet  ne^er  again  to  braid  her  hair 
The  virgin  snood  did  AUbe  wear; 
Gone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  ^pdrt. 
Her  maiden  ^dle  all  too  shoir^, 
Nor  sought  she,  from  that  fatal  night, 
Or  holy  phurch  or  blessed  yite. 
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But  locked  her  secret  in  her  breast. 
And  died  in  travail,  unconfessM. 


VI. 

Alone,  among  his  young  compeers^ 
Was  Brian  from  his  infant  years ; 
A  moody  and  heart-broken  boy, 
Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy, 
Bearing  each  taunt  which  careless  tongue 
On  his  mysterious  lineage  flung. 
Whole  nights  he  spent  by  moonlight  pale. 
To  wood, and  stream  his  hap  to  wail. 
Till,  frantic,  he  as  truth  received 
What  of  his  birth  the  crowd  believed. 
And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire, 
To  meet  and  know  his  Phantom  Sire ! 
In  vain,  to  sooth  his  wayward  fate, 
The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate  ; 
In  vain,  the  learning  of  the  age 
Unclasped  the  sablo-lctterM  page ; 
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Even  in  it&  treasure  he  (xmld  find  ' 

Food  for  the  fever^of  ihis  mmd. 

Eager  he  read  whatever  tells 

Of  magic,  cabala,  and  spdls, . 

And  ewety  dark  pursuit  allied 

To  curious  and  presumptuous  pride ; 

Till,  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  overstrung,  - 

And  helurt  with  mystic  horrors  wrung,  •■ 

Desperate  he  sought  Benharrow'*s  den. 

And  hid  him  from  the  haunts  of  men« 


VII. 

The  desert  gave  him  visions  wild. 
Such  as  might  suit  the  Spectre^s  child* 
Where  with  black  chffs  the  torrents  toil. 
He  watched  the  wheeling  eddies  boil. 
Till,  from  their  foam,  his  dazzled  eyes 
Beheld  the  river  dsemon  rise ; 
The  mountain  mist  took  form  and  limb> 
Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblin  griijn  ; 
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The  midnight  wiiid came  vildaiid  dredd, 
Swelled  with  the  voices  ci  tbie  dead ; 
Far  on  th^  fiuture  batde-heatfa 
His  eye  Jbdield  the  noiks  of  death  ip 
Thus  die  lone  Seer,  from  mankind  hurPd, 
Sibkaped  forth  a  disembodied  world. 
One  lingmng  sympathy  of  mind 
Still  bound  him  \jo  the  mortal  kind ; 
The  only  parent  he  could  daim 
Of  ancient  Alpine^s  lineage  came. 
Late  had  he  heard,  in  prophet^s  dream. 
The  fatal  Ben-Sl|ie^s  boding  scream ; 
founds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast. 
Of  charging  steeds,  caremi^  £EUt 
Along  Benharlx>w^8  shingly  ade. 
Where  mortal  horseman  ne''er  might  ride ; 
The  thunderbolt  had  split  the  pi|e,-«* 
All  augured  ill  to  Alpine^i  line. 
He  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  ^ow 
The  signals  of  knpepding  woe. 
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And  now  stood  pbbnipt  to  Uess  or  ban^ 
As  ba^e  the  cbieftidin  c^hit  difai. 


VIII. 

^Twas  all  prepared ; — and  from  the  rock, 
A  goat,  die  patriarch  of  the  flock, 
Before  the  kindling  pile  was  laid, 
And  pierced  by  Roderick'^s  ready  blade. 
Patient  the  sickenii^  victim!  eyed 
The  life-blood  ebb  in  crimson  tide, 
Down  his  cloggM  beard  and  shaggy  limb, 
Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyeballs  dim. 
The  grisly  priest,  with  murmuring  prayer, 
A  slender  crosdet  formM  with  care, 
A  cubitus  length  in  measure  due ; 
The  shaft  and  Umlra  were  rods  of  yew. 
Whose  parents  in  Inch-Cailliach  wave 
Thdir  shadows  o'er  Clan- Alpine's  grave. 
And,  ani^wenog  Lomond's  breezes  deep. 
Sooth  many  a  chieftain's  endless  sleep. 

VOL.  VII.  '     H 
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The  Cross,  thus  formed,  he  held  on  high. 
With  wasted  hand  and  hagard  eye. 
And  strange  and  mingled  feelings  woke. 
While  his  anathema  he  spoke. 


IX. 

**  Woe  to  the  clans-man  who  shall  view 

"  This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew, 

«  Forgetful  that  its  branches  grew. 

**  Where  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dew 

**  On  Alpine^s  dwelling  low  ! 
**  Deserter  of  his  Chieflain'^s  trust, 
*^  He  ne^er  shall  mingle  with  their  dust, 
*^  But,  from  his  sires  and  kindred  thrust, 
^^  Each  dans-man^s  execration  just 

*^  Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe.**" 
He  paused  ;— »the  wend  the  vassals  took. 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  look. 
On  high  tb^  naked  brands  they  shook, 
Th^  clattering  targets  wildly  strook. 

And  first,  in  munnur  low, 


^ 

r 


CanioIIL         THE  GAXnEllING.  115 

Then,  like  the  IhUow  in  his  course, 
That  far  to  seaward  finds  his  source. 
And  flings  to  shore  his  muster^  force. 
Burst,  with  loud  roar,  their  answer  hoarse, 

"  Woe  to  the  traitor,  woe  !*" 
Ben-an^s  grey  scalp  the  accents  knew,   ' 
The  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drew, 
The  exulting  eagle  scream^  afar,— 
They  knew  the  voice  of  Alpine^s  war. 

The  shout  was  hushed  on  lake  and  fell. 
The  Monk  resumed  his  mutter'^d  spell. 
Dismal  and  low  its  accents  came, 
The  while  he  scathed  the  Cross  with  flame  ; 
And  the  few  words  that  reached  the  air. 
Although  the  holiest  name  was  there^ 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  prayer. 
But  when  h^  shook  above  the  crowd 
Its  kindled  points,  he  spoke  aloud : 
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**  Woe  to  the  wretch,  who  fails  to  reta 
*^  At  this  dread  sign  the  ready  spear  ! 
^<  For,  as  the  flames  this  symbol  sear, 
*^  His  home,  the  r^ge  of  his  fear, 

^*  A  kindred  fiette  shall  know  ; 
"  Far  o'er  its  roof  the  volumed  flame 
^<  Clan-Alpine's  vengeance  shall  proclaim, 
*^  While  maids  and  matrons  on  his  name 
'*  Shall  call  down  wretchedness  and  shame, 

"  And  infamy  and  woe.*" — 
Then  rose  the  cry  of  females,  shrill 
As  goss-hawk's  whistle  on  the  hill. 
Denouncing  misery  and  ill. 
Mingled  with  childhood's  babbling  trili 

Of  curses  stammer'd  slow ; 
Answering,  with  imprecation  dread, 
<^  Sunk  be  his  home  in  eiUbers  red  ! 
<^  And  cursed  be  the  meanest  died 
'^  That  e'er  shiill  hide  the  houseless  head, 

"  We  doom  to  want  and  woe  V* 
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A  sharp  and  shiriekipg  ecbo  gave, 
Coir-Uriskins  thy  goblin  cavQ  ! 
And  the  grey  pas9  where  birpbes  wave, 
On  Beala-nanb-bo. 


XL 

Then  deeper  paused  the  priest  anew, 
And  hard  his  labouring  breath  he  drew^ 
While,  with  set  teeth  and.  clenched  hand, 
And  eyes  that  glowed  like  fiery  brand. 
He  meditated  curse  more  dread, 
And  deadlier,  on  the  clans-man^s  head. 
Who,  summoned  to  his  Chieftain^s  aid, 
The  signal  saw  and  disobey'^d ; 
The  crosslet'^s  points  of  sparkling  wood. 
He  quench'^d  among  the  bubbling  blood. 
And,  as  again  the  sign  he  rearM, 
Hollow  and  hoarse  his  vmce  was  heard : 
'^  When  flits  this  cross  from  man  to  man, 
*'  Vich-Alpine^s  summons  to  his  clan, 
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*^  Burst  be  the  ear  that  fails  to  heed  ! 

^^  Palsied  the  foot  that  shuns  to  speed ! 

*^  May  ravens  tear  the  careless  eyes, 

<^  Wolves  make  the  coward  heart  their  prize  1 

*^  As  sinks  that  blood-stream  in  the  earth, 

^^  So  may  his  heartVblood  drench  his  hearth  ! 

*'  As  dies  in  hissing  gore  the  spark, 

**  Quench  thou  his  hght.  Destruction  dark  ! 

^^  And  be  the  grace  to  him  denied, 

"  Bought  by  this  sign  to  all  beside  r — 

He  ceased :  no  echo  gave  agen 

The  murmur  of  the  deep  Amen. 

XII. 

Then  Roderick,  with  impatient  look, 

From  Brian'^s  hand  the  symbol  took : 

^^  Speed,  Malise,  speed  !^  he  said,  and  gave 

The  crosslet  to  his  hench-man  brave. 

'^  The  muster-place  be  Lanrie  mead— 

^'  Instant  the  time-— speed,  MaUse,  speed  !^^ 
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Like  heath-bird,  when  the  hawks  puimiei 
A  barge  actoss  Loch-Katrine  flew ; 
High  stobd  the  hench-man  on  the  jh*oW) 
So  rapidly  the  barge-men  row, 
The  bubbles,  where  they  launched  the  boat. 
Were  all  unbroken  and  afloat, 
Dancing  in  foam  and  ripple  still, 
When  it  had  near^d  the  mainland  hill ; 
And  from  the  silver  beaches  side 
Still  was  the  prow  three  fathom  wide, 
When  lightly  bounded  to  the  land, 
The  messenger  of  blood  and  brand. 


XIIL 

Speed,  Malise,  speed  !  the  dun  deer^s  hide 
On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied. 
Speed,  Malise,  speed  !  such  cause  of  haste 
Thine  active  sinews  never  braced. 
Bend  'Against  the  steepy  hill  thy  breast. 
Burst  down  like  torrent  from  its  crest ; 
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With  short  and  qujnging  footstep  jMtt» 
The  trembliog  bog  and  false  morass ; 
Across  the  brook  like  roe-buck  bound, 
And  thread  the  brake  like  questing  hound  f  . 
The  crag  is  high,  the  scaur  is  deep, 
Yet  shrink  not  from  the  desperate  leap  ; 
ParchM  are  thy  burning  lips  and  brow. 
Yet  by  the  fountain  pause  not  now ; 
Herald  of  battle,  fate,  and  fear. 
Stretch  onward  in  thy  fleet  career  ! 
The  wounded  hind  thou  track^st  not  now^ 
Fursuest  not  maid  through  greenwood  bough, 
Nor  pliest  thou  now  thy  fljdng  pace. 
With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race ; 
But  danger,  death,  and  warrior  deed. 
Are  in  thy  course— Speed,  Malise,  sp9ed  I 

XIV. 

Fast  as  the  fsital  symbol  flies, 

In  arms  thy  huts  and  hamlets  rise ; 
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From  winding  glen»  fixnn  upland  brown. 

They  poured  each  hardy  toiant  down. 

Nor  slacks  the  mesa^iget  hi^  pace ; 

He  shewed  the  sign,  benanied  the  j^ace, 

And^  pressing  forward  like  the  wind. 

Left  clamour  and  surpise  behind. 

The  fishennan  forsook  the  strand, 

The  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  and  brand ; 

With  changed  cheer,  the  mower  blithe 

Left  in  the  half-^ut  swathe  his  scythe ; 

The  herds  without  a  keeper  strayed. 

The  plou^  was  in  mid-furrow  staid. 

The  falconer  tossed  his  hawk  away. 

The  hunter  left  the  stag  at  bay ; 

Prompt  at  the  signal  of  alarms, 

Each  son  of  Alp'me  rushed  to  arms ; 

So  swept  the  tumult  and  affray  # 

Along  the  mar^n  of  Aduay. 

Alas,  thou  lovely  lake  \  that  e'er 

Thy  banks  should  echo  sounds  of  fear ! 
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The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleep 
So  stilly  on  thy  bosom  deep, 
The  lark'*s  blithe  carol,  from  the  cloud, 
Seems  for  the  scene  too  gaily  loud. 


XV. 
Speed,  Malise,  speed  !  the  lake  is  past, 
Duncraggan'^s  huts  appear  at  last. 
And  peep,  like  moss-grown  rocks,  half  seen. 
Half  hidden  in  the  copse  so  green ; 
There  may''st  thou  rest,  thy  labour  done, 
Their  Lord  shall  speed  the  signal  on.— -» 
As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey. 
The  hench-man  shot  him  down  the  way. 
— What  woeful  accents  load  the  gale  ? 
The  funeral  yell,  the  female  wail ! 
A  gallant  hunter^s  sport  is  o^er, 
A  valiant  warrior  fights  no  more. 
Who,  in  the  battle  or  the  chase. 
At  Roderick's  side  shall  fill  his  place  !— 
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Within  the  hall,  where  torches^  ray 
Supplies  the  excluded  beams  of  day^ 
Lies  Duncan  on  his  lowly  bkr, 
And  o'er  him  streams  his  widow's  tear. 
His  stripling  son  stands  mournful  by. 
His  youngest  weq>s,  but  knows  not  why ; 
The  village  maids  and  matrons  round  - 
The  dismal  coronach*  resound. 


XVI. 

He  is  gone  on  the  mountain. 

He  is  lost  to  the  forest. 
Like  a  summer-dried  fountain, 

When  our  need*was  the  sorest. 
The  font,  reappearing, 

From  the  rain-drops  shall  boitow, 
But  to  us  comes  no  cheering, 

To  Duncan  no  morrow  ! 


*  Funeral  Song.     See  Note. 
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The  hand  of  the  reaper 

Takes  the  ears  that  are  hoary, 
But  the  voice  of  die  we^er 

Wails  manhood  in  glory  ; 
The  autumn  winds  rushing 

Waft  the  leaves  that  are  searest. 
But  our  flower  was  in  flushing, 

When  blighting  Was  nearest. 

Fleet  foot  on  the  cprrei,* 

Sage  counsel  in  cumber, 
Red  hand  in  the  foray. 

How  sound  is  thy  slumber ! 
Like  the  dew  on  the  mountain. 

Like  the  foam  on  the  river. 
Like  the  bubble  on  the  fountain, 

Thou  art  gone,  and  for  ever ! 

«  Or  corri.    The  hollow  side  of  the  hill,  where  game  usually  lies. 
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xvii: 

See  Stumah,*  who,  the  bier  beside. 

His  mastet^s  corpse  with  wonder  eyed. 

Poor  Stumah  !  whom  his  least  halloo 

Could  send  like  lightning  o^er  the  dew. 

Bristles  his  crest,  and  pmnts  his  ears. 

As  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears. 

Tis  not  a  moumer^s  muffled  tread. 

Who  comes  to  sorrow  o'^er  the  dead. 

But  headlong  haste,  or  deadly  fear, 

Urge  the  predpitate  career. 

All  stand  aghast : — ^unheeding  all, 

The  hench-man  bursts  into  the  hall ; 

Befcm  the  dead  man^s  bier  he  stood. 

Held  forth  the  Gross  besmeared  with  blood ; 

^^  The  muster-place  is  Lanrick  mead ; 

^'  Speed  forth  the  agnal !  clansmen,  speed  T 

*  Faithful    The  name  of  a  dog. 
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XVIII. 

Angus,  the  h^r  of  Duncan^s  line, 

Sprung  forth  and  seized  the  fatal  sign. 

In  haste  the  stripling  to  his  side 

His  father^s  dirk  and  broad-sword  tied ; 

But  when  he  saw  his  mother^s  eye 

Watch  him  in  speedhless  agony, 

Back  to  her  open  arms  he  flew. 

Pressed  on  her  lips  a  fcuid  adieu— 

"  Alas  !*"  she  sobbed,— ^^  and  yet  be  gone, 

^^  And  speed  thee  forth,  like  Duncan^s  son  i"^— 

One  look  he  cast  upon  the  bier. 

Dashed  from  Iiis  eye  the  gathering  tear. 

Breathed  deep,  to  clear  his  labouring  breast. 

And  tossed  aloft  his  bonnet  crest. 

Then,  like  the  high-bred  colt,  when  freed 

First  he  essays  his  fire  and  speed. 

He  vanished,  and  o^er  moor  and  moss 

Sped  forward  with  the  Fiery  Cross. 
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Suspended  was  the  widow^s  tear. 

While  yet  his  footsteps  she  could  hear ; 

And  when  she  marked  the  hendi-man^s  eye 

Wet  with  unwonted  sympathy, 

*^  Kinsman,"*^  she  said,  ^^  his  race  is  run, 

'^  That  should  have  sped  thine  errand  on  ; 

"  The  oak  has  fall'n,-r— the  sapling  bough 

'^  Is  all  Duncraggan^s  shelter  now. 

"  Yet  trust  I  well,  his  duty  done, 

"  The  orphan'^s  Grod  will  guard  my  «on.— . 

"  And  you,  in  many  a  danger  true, 

*^  At  Duncan^s  hest  your  blades  that  drew, 

'^  To  arms,  and  guard  that  orphan^s  head  ! 

'^  Let  babes  and  women  wail  the  dead.^ — 

Then  weapon-clang,  and  martial  call. 

Resounded  through  the  funeral  hall. 

While  from  the  walls  the  attendant  band 

Snatched  sword  and  targe,  with  hurried  hand ; 

And  short  and  flitting  energy 

Glanced  from  the  moumer^s  sunken  eye. 
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As  if  the  sounds  to  warrior  dear 

Might  rouse  her  Duncan  from  his  bier. 

But  faded  soon  that  bcnrrow^d  force ; 

Grief  claim'^d  his  right,  and  tears  thdbr  course.  ' 


XIX. 

Benledi  saw  the  Cross  of  Fire, 
It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Strath-Ire. 
OVr  dale  and  hill  the  sumihons  flew. 
Nor  rest  nor  pause  young  Angus  knew ; 
The  tear,  that  gather'^d  in  his  eye. 
He  left  the  mountani-breeze  to  dry ; 
Until,  where  Teith^s  youiig  waters  roll. 
Betwixt  him  and  a  wooded  knoll. 
That  graced  the  sable  strath  with  green. 
The  chapel  of  Saint  Bride  was  seen* 
Swoln  was  the  stream,  remote  the  bridge, 
But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edge ; 
Though  the  dark  waves  danced'  dizzily. 
Though  reePd  his  sympathetic  eye, 
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He  dashed  amid  the  torrent^s  roar ; 
His  right  hand  high  the  crosslet  bore. 
His  left  the  pole-axe  grasped,  to  guide 
And  stay  his  footing  in  the  tide. 
He  stumbled  twice— the  foam  splashed  high. 
With  hoarser  swell  the  stream  raced  by ; 
And  had  he  fall'n,— forever  there. 
Farewell  Duncraggan^s  orphan  heir ! 
But  still,  as  if  in  parting  life. 
Firmer  he  grasped  the  Cross  oi  strife. 
Until  the  opposing  bank  he  gained. 
And  up  the  chapel  path-way  strained. 


A  blithsome  rout,  that  morning  tide, 
Had  sought  the  chapel  of  Saint  Bride. 
Her  troth  Tombea's  Mary  gave 
To  Norman,  heir  of  Armandave, 
And,  issuing  from  the  Gothic  arch, 
The  bridal  now  resumed  their  march. 

VOL.  VII.  I 
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In  rude,  but  glad  procession,  came 
Bonnetted  sire  and  coif-dad  dame ; 
And  plaided  youth,  with  jest  and  jeer. 
Which  snooded  maiden  would  not  hear ; 
And  children,  that,  unwitting  why. 
Lent  the  i^ay  shout  their  shrilly  cry ; 
And  minstrels,  that  in  measures  vied 
Before  the  young  and  bonny  bride. 
Whose  downcast  eye  and  diedc  disclose 
The  tear  and  blush  of  morning  rose. 
With  virgin  step,  and  bashful  hand. 
She  held  the  kerchiers  snowy  band  ; 
The  gallant  bridegroom,  by  her  side, 
Beheld  his  prize  with  victor^s  pride. 
And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 
Was  closely  whispering  word  of  cheer. 


XXL 

Who  meets  them  at  the  church<.yard  gate  ?• 
The  messenger  of  fiear  and  £ute  I 
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Haste  in  his  hurried  accent  lies, 

And  grief  is  swimming  in  his  eyes. 

All  dripping  fixxn  the  recent  flcxxlt 

Panting  and  travel-soil'^d  he  stood^ 

The  fatal  sign  of  fire  and  sword 

Held  forth,  and  spoke  the  appointed  word ; 

«  The  muster-place  k  Laarick  mead. 

^  Speed  forth  the  signal !  Norman,  speed  r 

And  nsust  he  change  so  soon  the  hand, 

Just  linked  to  Ms  by  holy  band, 

For  the  fell  Cross  of  blood  and  brand  ? 

And  must  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rose, 

And  promised  rapture  in  the  dose. 

Before  its  setting  hour  divide 

The  bridegroom  fiom  the  pelted  bride  P 

0  fatal  doom  !— -it  must  t  it  must ! 

Clan-Alpine^s  cause,  her  dueflain^iB  trust, 

Her  summons  dread,  brook  no  delay ; 

Stretd^'to  the  race— amy  (  away  t 
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XXII. 

Yet  slow  he  laid  his  plaid  aside, 
And,  lingenng,  eyed  his  lovely  bride. 
Until  he  saw  the  starting  tear 
Speak  woe  he  might  not  stop  to  cheer ; 
Then,  trusting  not  a  second  look. 
In  haste  he  sped  him  up  the  brook, 
Nor  backward  glanced  till  on  the  heath 
Where  Lubnaig^s  lake  supplies  the  Tdth. 
—What  in  the  racer's  bosom  stirr'd  ? 
The  sickening  pang  of  hope  deferrM, 
And  memory,  with  a  torturing  train        ' 
Of  all  his  morning  visions  vain. 
Mingled  with  love's  impatience,  came 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fame ; 
The  stormy  joy  of  mountaineers. 
Ere  yet  they  rush  upon  the  spears ; 

4 

And  zeal  for  dan  and  chieftain  burning. 
And  hope,  from  well-fought  field  returning. 
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With  war'*s  red  honours  on  his  ci'est, 

To  clasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 

Stung  by  such  thoughts,  o^er  bank  and  brae, 

Like  fire  from  flint  he  glanced  away, 

While  high  resolve,  and  feeling  strong, 

Burst  into  voluntary  song. 


XXIII. 

The  he^th  this  night  must  be  my  bed, 
The  bracken*  curtain  for  my  head, 
My  lullaby  the  warder'^s  tread, 

Par,  far,  from  love  and  thee,  Mary ; 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stiUy  laid, 
My  couch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid. 
My  vesper  song,  thy  wail,  sweet  mud  i 

It  will  not  waken  me,  Mary. 

•  Bracken,    Fem. 
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I  may  not,  dare  not,  £uicy  now 

The  grief  that  clouds  thy  lordy  brovr, 

I  dare  not  dihkk  upon  thy  rofwy 

And  ail  it  piomified  me,  Bfary  i 
No  fond  regret  must  Norman  know ; 
When  bursts  Clan-Aljnne  on  the  foe. 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow, 

His  foot  like  iarrow  free,  Mary. 

A  time  will  oome  with  feeling  fraught  i 
For,  if  I  fall  m  battle  fought, 
Thy  hapless  lover's  dying  thought 

Shall  be  a  thought  on  thee,  Mary« 
And  if  return'^d  from  conquered  foes, 
How  blithely  will  the  evening  close. 
How  sweet  the  linnet  sing  repose 

To  my  young  bride  and  me,  Mary  ! 


XXIV. 

Not  faster  oVr  thy  heathery  braes, 

« 

Balquidder,  speeds  the  midnight  blaze, 
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Rushing,  in  conflligriition  strongs 
Thy  deep  ravines  and  dells  along. 
Wrapping  thy  clifis  in  purple  glow, 
And  reddening  the  dark  lakes  below ; 
Not  faster  speeds  it^  nor  so  far. 
As  o^er  thy  heaths  th^e  voice  of  war. 
The  signal  roused  to  mardal  coil 
The  sullen  margin  of  Lodi<-Voil, 
Waked  still  Loch^Dcnne,  and  to  the  source 
Alarmed,  Balvaig,  thy  swampy  course ; 
Thence  southward  tumM  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Strath-Gartney^s  valley  broad, 
Till  rose  in  arms  each  man  might  claim 
A  portion  in  Clan^Alpine^s  name ; 
From  the  grey  sire,  whose  trembling  hand 
Could  hardly  buckle  on  his  brandy 
To  the  raw  boy,  whose  shaft  and  bow 
Were  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Each  valley,  each  sequestered  gleii, 
Muster'^d  its  little  horde  of  m^. 
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That  met  ds  torrents  frcHn  the  height 

In  Highland  dale  their  streams  unite, 

Still  gathering,  as  they  pour  along, 

A  voice  more  loud,  a  tide  more  strong, 

Till  at  the  rendezvous  they  stood- 

By  hundreds  prompt  for  blows  and  blood ; 

Each  trained  to  arms  since  life  began. 

Owning  no  tie  but  to  his  clan, 

No  oath,  but  by  his  Chieftain^s  hand. 

No  law,  but  Roderick  Dhu'^s  conunand* 


XXV. 

That  summer  mom  had  Roderick  Dhu 
Surveyed  the  skirts  of  Benvenue, 
And  sent  his  scouts  o^er  hill  and  heath. 
To  view  the  frontiers  of  Menteith. 
All  backward  came  with  news  of  truce ; 
Still  lay  each  martial  Graeme  and  Bruce, 
In  Rednock  courts  no  horsemen  wmt, 
No  banner  waved  on  Cardross  gate. 
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On  Duchray'^s  towers  no  beacon  shone. 
Nor  scared  the  herons  from  Lock-Con ; 
All  seem^'d  at  peace.— Now,  wot  ye  why 
The  Chieftain,  with  such  anxious  eye. 
Ere  to  the  muster  he  repair,   • 
This  western  frontier  scanned  with  care  ?— 
In  Benvenue^s  most  darksome  clefl, 
A  fair,  though  cruel,  pledge  was  left ; 
For  Douglas,  to  his  promise  true, 
That  morning  from  the  isle  withdrew, 
And  in  a  deep  sequestered  dell 
Had  sought  a  low  and  lonely  cell. 
By  many  a  bard,  in  Celtic  tongue. 
Has  Coir-nan-Uriskin  been  sung, 
A  softer  name  the  Saxons  gave. 
And  called  the  grot  the  Groblin-cave. 


XXVI. 

It  was  a  wild  and  strange  retreat, 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feet. 
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The  dell,  upcm  the  mountaiii''s  crest, 
Yawn'^d  like  ^  gash  on  warrior^s  breast ; 
Its  trench  had  staid  full  many  a  rock, 
HurPd  by  primaeval  earthquake^hock 
From  Benvenue'^s  grey  summit  wild, 
And  here,  in  rahdoni  ruin  piled. 
They  frowrfd  incumbent  o'er  the  spot, 
And  formed  the  rugged  sylvan  grot. 
The  oak  and  birch,  with  mingled  shade. 
At  noontide  there  a  twilight  made. 
Unless  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  cliff  or  stone. 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet''s  eye 
Gains  on  thy  depth,  Futurity. 
No  murmur  waked  the  solemn  still. 
Save  tinkling  of  a  fountain  rill ; 
But  when  the  wind  chafed  with  the  lake, 
A  sullen  sound  would  upward  break. 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  that  spoke 
The  incessant  war  of  wave  and  rock. 
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Suspended  cliffs,  with  hideous  away, 
Seemed  nodduig  o^er  the  cavern  grey. 
From  such  a  den  the  wolf  bad  sprung, 
In  such  the  wild  cat  kaves  her  young ; 
Yet  Douglas  and  his  daughter  fair 
Sought  for  a  space  thdr  safety  there. 
Grey  SuperstitionV  whisper  dread 
Debarred  the  spot  to  vulgar  tread ; 
For  there,  she  said,  did  fays  resort. 
And  satyrs*^  fafdd  thdr  sylvan  court,   ' 
By  moon-light  tread  the  mystic  maze, 
And  blast  the  rash  beholder^s  gaze. 

XXVII. 

Now  eve,  with  western  shadows  long, 
Floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong. 
When  Roderick,  with  a  diosen  few, 
Repassed  the  heights  of  Benvenue. 
Above  the  6oblin^<;ave  they  go. 
Through  the  wild  pass  of  Beal-nam-Bo ; 


*  The  Urukf  or  Highland  satyr.    See  Note. 
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The  prompt  retainers  speed  before, 

To  launch  the  shaQop  from  the  shore, 

For  cross  Loch-Katrine  lies  his  way 

To  view  the  passes  of  Achray, 

And  place  his  clansmen  in  array. 

Yet  lags  the  Chief  in  muong  mind. 

Unwonted  sight,  his  men  behind. 

A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword,  ^ 

Alone  attended  on  his  lord ; 

The  rest  their  way  through  thickets  break. 

And  soon  await  him  by  the  lake. 

It  was  a  fair  and  gallant  sight. 

To  view  them  from  the  neighbouring  height, 

By  the  low-levell'd  sun-beam'^s  light ; 

For  strength  and  stature,  from  the  clan 

Each  warrior  was  a  chosen  man. 

As  even  afar  might  well  be  seen. 

By  their  proud  step  and  martial  mien. 

Their  feathers  dance,  their  tartans  float, 

Their  targets  gleam,  as  by  the  boat 
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A  wild  and  warlike  group  they  stand. 
That  well  became  such  mountain  strand. 


XXVIIL 

Their  Chief,  with  step  reluctant,  still 
Was  lingering  on  the  craggy  hifl. 
Hard  by  where  turned  apart  the  road 
To  DougWs  obscure  abode. 
It  was  but  with  that  dawning  mom 
That  Roderick  Dhu  had  proudly  sworn. 
To  drown  his  love  in  war**s  wild  roar, 
Nor  think  of  Ellen  Douglas  more ; 
But  he  who  stems  a  stream  with  sand, 
And  fetters  flame  with  flaxen  band. 
Has  yet  a  harder  task  to  prove- 
By  firm  resolve  to  conquer  love  ! 
Eve  finds  the  Chief,  like  restless  ghost. 
Still  hovering  near  his  treasure  lost ; 
For  though  his  haughty  heart  deny 
A  parting  meeting  to  his  eye. 
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Still  fondly  strains  his  anxious  ear, 

The  accents  of  her  vmce  to  hear. 

And  inly  did  he  curse  the  breeze 

That  waked  to  sound  the  rustling  trees. 

But  hark !  what  mingles  in  the  strain  P 

It  is  the  harp  of  Allan-bane, 

That  wakes  its  measures  slow  and  high, 

Attuned  to  sacred  minstreli^. 

What  melting  voice  attends  the  strings  ? 

^Tis  Ellen,  or  an  angd^  nngs. 


XXIX. 

D^mtt  to  t^t  ^ftgin. 

Ave  Ma/ria  I  maiden  mild ! 

Listen  to  a  maidaaiV  prayer ; 
Thou  canst  hear  though  from  the  wild, 

Thou  canst  save  amid  despair. 
Safe  may  we  sleep  beneath  thy  care. 

Though  banishVl,  outcast,  and  reviled— 
M^den  !  hear  a  maiden'^s  i»rayer  ; 

Mother,  hear  a  suppliant  child  ! 

Ave  Maria ! 
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Ave  Maria !  undefiled  ! 

The  flinty  couch  we  now  must  share^ 
Shall  seem  with  down  of  eider  piled^ 

If  thy  protectjion  hover  diere. 
The  murky  cavern^s  heavy  air 

Shall  breathe  of  balm  if  thou  hast  smiled ; 
Then,  Maiden  !  hear  a  maiden'*s  prayer, 
Mother,  list  a  suppliant  child  ! 

Ax>e  Maria ! 


Ave  Maria !  Stainless  styled ! 

Foul  daemons  of  tlie  eardi  and  air. 
From  this  their  wonted  haunt  exiled. 

Shall  flee  before  thy  presence  fair. 
We  bow  us  to  our  lot  erf  care. 

Beneath  thy  gmdance  reconciled  ; 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden^s  prayer. 

And  for  a  father  hear  a  child ! 

Ave  Maria ! 
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XXX. 

Died  on  the  harp  the  closing  hymn-r— 
Unmoved  in  attitude  and  limb^ 
As  listening  still,  Clan-Alpine^s  lord 
Stood  leaning  on  his  heavy  sword. 
Until  the  page,  with  humble  sign, 
Twice  pointed  to  the  sun'*s  decline. 
Then,  while  his  plaid  he  round  him  cast, 
"  It  is  the  last  time-.-'tis  the  last," 
He  muttered  thrice, — "  the  last  time  e'*er 
That  angel-voice  shall  Roderick  hear !" — 
It  was  a  goading  thoughts— his  stride 
Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain  side ; 
Sullen  he  flung  him  in  the  boat. 
And  instant  cross  the  lake  it  shot. 
They  landed  in  that  silvery  bay. 
And  eastward  held  their  hasty  way, 
Till,  with  the  latest  beams  of  light. 
The  band  arrived  on  Lanrick  height, 
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Where  muster'd  in  the  vale  below, 
Clan.  Alpine's  men  in  martial  show. 

XXXI. 

A  various  scene  the  clansmen  made,' 

Some  sate,  some  stood,  some  slowly  stray'd : 

But  most,  with  mantles  folded  round, 

Were  couch'd  to  rest  upon  the  ground, 

Scarce  to  be  known  by  curious  eye. 

From  the  deep  heather  where  they  lie. 

So  well  was  matched  the  tartan  screen 

With  heath-bell  dark  and  brackens  green  ; 

Unless  where,  here  and  there,  a  blade. 

Or  lance's  point,  a  glimmer  made. 

Like  glow-worm  twinkling  through  the  shade. 

But,  when,  advancing  through  the  gloom. 

They  saw  the  Chieftain's  eagle  plume. 

Their  shout  of  welcome,  shrill  and  wide, 

Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 

VOL.  VII.  K 
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Thrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 
Three  times  returned  the  martial  yell. 
It  died  upon  Bochastle^s  plain. 
And  Silence  claimed  her  evening  reign. 


END  OF  CANTO  THIED. 
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CANTO  FOURTH. 


I. 

^'  The  rose  is  fairest  when  ^ds  budding  new, 

^^  And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from  fears ; 
**  The  rose  is  sweetest  wash"*d  with  morning  dew, 

'^  And  love  iis  loveliest  when  embahn'^d  in  tears. 
'^  0  wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears, 

^'  I  bid  your  blossoms  in  my  bonnet  wave, 
"  Emblem  of  hope  and  love  through  future  years  !^ 

Thus  spoke  young  Norman,  heir  of  Armandave, 
What  time  the  sun  arose  on  Vennachar^s  broad  wave. 
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II. 

Such  fond  conceit,  half  said,  half  sung, 

Love  prompted  to  the  bridegroom''s  tongue, 

All  while  he  strippM  the  wild  rose  spray  ; 

His  axe  and  bow  beside  him  lay. 

For  on  a  pass  \wixt  lake  and  wood, 

A  wakeful  sentinel  he  stood. 

Hark  !-— on  the  rock  a  footstep  rung, 

And  instant  to  his  arms  he  sprung. 

"  Stand,  or  thou  diest ! — ^What,  Malise  ? — soon 

"  Art  thou  retumM  from  Braes  of  Doune. 
By  thy  keen  step  and  glance  I  know, 
Thou  bring^st  us  tidings  of  the  foe."— 

(For  while  the  Fiery  Cross  hied  on. 

On  distant  scout  had  Malise  gone.) 

"  Where  sleeps  the  Chief?"  the  hencb-mati  smd. 

^^  Apart,  in  yonder  misty  glade ; 

"  To  his  lone  couch  FU  be  your  guides- 
Then  called  a  lumberer  by  his  side, 
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And  stirred  him  with  his  slacken^  bow—* 
"  Up,  up,  Glentarkin !  rouse  thee,  ho ! 
"  We  seek  the  Chieftain ;  on  the  track, 
"  Keep  eagle^^atch  till  I  come  back.'' — 

III. 

Together  up  the  pass  they  sped : 

"  What  of  the  foeman  ?"  Norman  said.-^ 

"  Varyingreports  from  near  arid  far ; 

"  This  certain,— that  a  band  of  war 

'^  Has  for  two  days  been  ready  boune, 

^^  At  prompt  command  to  mardi  from  Doune ; 

"  King  James,  the  while,  with  princely  powers, 

"  Holds  revelry  in  Stirling  towers. 

'^  Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  cloud 

'^  Speak  on  our  glais  in  thunder  loud. 

"  Inured  to  bide  such  bitter  bout, 

"  The  warrior's  plaid  may  bear  it  out ; 

"  But,  Norman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 

^*  A  sheltOT  for  thy  bonny  bride  ?" — 
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"  What !  know  ye  not  thait  Roderick's  care 
'^  To  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 
'^  Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  clan, 
^'  And  every  child  and  aged  man 
"  Unfit  for  arms  ?  and  given  his  charge, 
Nor  skiff  nor  shallop,  boat  nor  barge, 
Upon  these  lakes  shall  float  at  large, 
'^  But  all  beside  the  islet  moor, 
"  That  such  dear  pledge  may  rest  secure  ?"-— 
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IV. 

'Tis  well  advised — ^the  Chieftain's  plan 
Bespeaks  the  father  of  his  clan. 
"  But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dbu 
"  Apart  from  all  his  followers  true  ?''— . 
"  It  is,  because  last  evening-tide 
^'  Brian  an  augury  hath  tried, 
^^  Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 
"  Unless  in  dread  extremity, 
"  The  Taghairm  calPd ;  by  which,  afar, 
"  Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war. 
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"  Duncraggan^s  milk-white  bull  they  slew,'' — 


MALISE. 

"  Ah  !  well  the  gallant  brute  I  knew  i 

"  The  choicest  of  the  prey  we  had, 

"  When  swept  our  merry-men  Gallangad. 

'^  His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  dark, 

"  His  red  eye  glow'd  like  fiery  spark ; 

^^  So  fierce,  so  tameless,  and  so  fleet, 

"  Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat, 

"  And  kept  our  stoutest  kernes  in  awe, 

"  Even  at  the  pass  of  Beat  'maha. 

'^  But  steep  and  flinty  was  the  road, 

^'  And  sharp  the  hunying  pikeman's  goad, 

"  And  when  we  came  to  Dennan's  row, 

''  A  child  might  scatheless  stroke  his  brow." 


V. 

NOBMAN. 

^^  That  bull  was  slain :  his  reeking  hide 
"  They  stretch'd  the  cataract  beside. 
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*  Whose  waters  their  wild  tumult  toss 
^  Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 

*  Of  that  huge  cliff,  whose  ample  verge 
^  Tradition  calls  the  Heroes  Targe. 
^  Couched  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  brink, 
'  Close  where  the  thundering  torrents  sink, 
^  Rocking  beneath  their  headlong  sway, 
<  And  drizzled  by  the  ceaseless  spray, 

^  Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream, 
^  The  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 
^  Nor  distant  rests  the  Chief ;— but  hush  ! 
^  See  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bush, 
^  The  Hermit  gains  yon  rock,  and  stands 
'  To  gaze  upon  our  slumbering  bands. 
^  Seems  he  not,  Malise,  like  a  ghost, 
^  That  hovers  o^er  a  slaughtered  host  ? 
^  Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak, 

*  That,  watching  while  the  deer  is  broke,* 
His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak  ?^ 


*  (Quartered.    See  Koto. 
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— "  Peace  !  peace  !  to  other  than  to  me, 

"  Thy  words  were  evil  augury ; 

''  But  still  I  hold  Sir  Roderick's  blade 

^^  Clan-Alpne's  omen  and  her  aid, 

'^  Not  aught  that,  gleaned  from  heaven  or  hell, 

^^  Yon  fiend-begotten  monk  can  tell. 

^'  The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see— and  now, 

"  Together  they  descend  the  brow.*^— 

VL 

And,  as  they  came,  with  Alpine's  Lord 

The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word : 

^^  Roderick !  it  is  a  fearful  strife, 

^'  For  man  endowed  with  mortal  life, 

^'  Whose  shroud  of  sentient  day  can  still 

^^  Feel  fefverish  pang  and  fainting  chill, 

"  Whose  eye  can  stare  in  stony  trance, 

"  Whose  hair  can  rouse  like  warrior's  lance,-— 

"  'Tis  hard  for  such  to  view,  unfurl'd, 

"  The  curtain  of  the  future  wotM. 
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"  Yet,  witness  every  quaking  limb, 
My  sunken  pulse,  mine  eye-balls  dim. 
My  soul  with  harrowing  anguish  tom^ 
"  This  for  my  Chieftain  have  I  borne  !— 
^^  The  shapes  that  sought  my  fearful  couch^ 
"  An  human  tongue  may  ne^er  avouch  ; 
"  No  mortal  man, — save  he,  who,  bred 
"  Between  the  Uving  and  the  dead^ 
Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law, — 
Had  e'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 
^^  At  length  the  ftfteful  answer  came^ 
In  characters  of  hving  flame  ! 
Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blazed  in  scroll,* 
"  But  borne  and  branded  on  my  soul  ;— 
"  Which  spills  the  fobemost  foeman's  life, 
"  That  paety  conquees  in  the  steife."— 
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VII. 

^^  Thanks,  Bnan,  for  thy  zeal  and  care  ! 
^^  Good,  is  thine  augury,  and  fair. 
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^^  Clan-Alpine  ne^er  in  battle  stood, 

^^  But  first  our  broad-swords  tasted  blood. 

"  A  surer  victim  still  I  know, 

*'  Self-offer'd  to  the  auspicious  blow ; 

"  A  spy  has  sought  my  land*this  mom,— 

"  No  eve  shall  witness  his  return ! 

^'  My  followers  guard  each  passes  mouth, 

"  To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  south ; 

"  Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  guide, 

^'  Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  aside, 

"  Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  brown, 

'^  He  light  on  those  shall  bring  him  down. 

"  —But  see,  who  comes  his  news  to  show  I 

"  Malise  !  what  tidings  of  the  foe  ?"—- 


VIII. 

"  At  Doune,  o'er  many  a  spear  and  glaive, 
"  Two  Barons  proud  their  banners  wave, 
"  I  saw  the  Moray's  silver  star, 
"  And  marked  the  sable  pale  of  Mar."—- 
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^^  By  Alpine^s  soul^  high  tidings  those  ! 

^^  I  love  to  hear  of  worthy  foes. 

"  When  move  they  on  ?"— "  To-morrow's  noon 

^<  Will  see  them  here  for  battle  boune.^-« 

^^  Then  shall  it  see  a  meeting  stem !— - 

^^  But,  for  the  place— Hsay,  couldst  thou  learn 

"  Nought  of  the  friendly  clans  of  Earn  ? 

^<  Strengthen^  by  them,  we  well  might  bide 

"  The  battle  on  Benledi'^s  ride. 

^^  Thou  couldst  not  ?— -well  f  Clan  Alpine's  men 

^^  Shall  man  the  Trosach's  shaggy  glen ; 

^^  Within  Loch^Katrine's  gorge  we'll  fight, 

^^  All  in  our  maids'  and  matrons'  sight, 

'^  Each  (or  his  hearth  and  household  fire, 

"  Father  for  child,  and  son  for  sire,— 

"  Lover  for  maid  beloved  !— but  why— 

^^  Is  it  the  breeze  affiects  mine  eye  ? 

^^  Or  dost  thou  come,  ill-omen'd  tear ! 

"  A  messenger  of  doubt  or  fear  ? 

'^  No  !  sooner  may  the  Saxon  lance 

'^  Unfix  Bcnlcdi  from  his  stance, 
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"  Than  doubt  or  terror  can  pierce  through 
"  The  un3rielding  heart  of  Roderick  Dhu  ! 
"  'Tis  stubborn  as  his  trusty  targe. — 
"  Each  to  his  post !— 41II  know  their  charge.*" — 
The  pibrodh  sounds,  the  bands  advance. 
The  broad-swords  gleam,  the  banners  dance. 
Obedient  to  the  Chieftain^s  glance. 
—I  turn  me  from  the  martial  roar, 
And  seek  Coir-Uriskin  once  more. 


IX. 

Where  is  the  Douglas  ?— he  is  gone ; 
And  Ellen  sits  on  the  grey  stone 
Fast  by  the  cave,  and  makes  her  moan  ; 
'While  vainly  Allan^s  words  of  cheer 
Are  pour'd  on  her  unheeding  ear.— 
"  He  will  return— Dear  lady,  trust ! — 
"  With  joy  return ;— he  will— he  must. 
"  Well  was  it  time  to  seek,  afar, 
"  Some  refuge  from  impending  war, 
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^^  When  e^en  Clan-Alpine^s  rugged  swarm 
"  Are  cow'd  by  the  approaching  storm. 
'^  I  saw  th^  boats,  with  many  a  lights 
^^  Floating  the  live-long  yesternight, 
^^  Shifting  like  flashes  darted  forth 
"  By  th^  red  streamers  of  the  north ; 
^^  I  marked  at  mom  how  close  they  ride, 
"  Thick  moor''d  by  the  lone  islef  s  side, 
^^  Like  wild  ducks  couching  iii  the  feo, 
^^  When  stoops  the  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
^^  Since  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 
*'*'  The  peril  on  the  main-land  side, 
"  Shall  not  thy  noble  father's  care 
^^  Some  safe  retreat  for  thee  prepare  ?  — - 


X. 

ELLEN. 

"  No,  Allan,  no  !  Pretext  so  kind 
"  My  wakeful  terrors  could  not  blind. 
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"  When,  in  such  tender  tone,  yet  grave, 

^^  Douglas  a  parting  blessing  gave, 

**  The  tear  that  gUsten'd  in  his  eye 

"  Drown'd  not  his  purpose  fix'd  and  high.    . 
My  soul,  though  feminine  and  weak, 
Can  image  his ;  e^en  as  the  lake, 

"  Itself  disturbed  by  slightest  stroke, 

"  Reflects  the  invulnerable  rock. 
'"  He  hears  report  of  battle  rife,        * 

^^  He  deems  himself  the  cause  of  strife. 

"  I  saw  him  redden,  when  the  theme 

a  Turned,  Allan,  on  thine  idle  dream, 

"  Of  Malcolm  Graeme,  in  fetters  bound, 

"  Which  I,  thou  said'^st,  about  him  wound. 

**  Thinlf  St  thou  he  trow'd  thine  omen  aught  ? 
•**  Oh  no !  "'twas  apprehensive  thought 

"For  the  kind  youth, — ^for  Roderick  too— 

*^  (Let  me  be  just)  that  friend  so  true ; 

"  In  danger  both,  and  in  our  cause  ! 

"  Minstrel,  the  Douglas  dare  not  pause. 

VOL.  VII.  L 
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Why  dse  that  solemn  warning  given, 
"  *  If  not  on  earth,  we  meet  in  heaven  T 
"  Why  else,  to  Cambus-kenneth^s  fane, 
^^  If  eve  return  him  not  again, 
^^  Am  I  to  hie  and  make  me  known  ? 
^^  Alas  !  he  goea  to  Scotland's  throne. 
Buys  his  friends'  safety  with  his  own  ;— « 
He  goes  to  do— what  I  had  done, 
"  Had  Douglas'  dlEiughter  been  his  son  T-^ 


it 


u 


XI. 

Nay,  lovely  Ellen !— devest,  nay  I 

If  aught  should  his  return  delay. 

He  oply  named  yon  holy  fane 

A&  fitting  place  to  meet  again. 
**  Be  sure  he's  safe ;  and  for  the  Graeme,—*- 
'^  Heaven's  blessing  on  his  gallant  name  !— 
"  My  vision'd  sight  rpay  yet  prove  true, 
"  Nor  bode  of  ill  to  him  or  you^ 


a 


tc 


<i 


C6 


<c 


€€ 


€f 


OMrir,  THE  PKOPHECY.'  168 

**  When  did  my  gifted  dr^m  beguile  ? 
^^  Think  of  the  strai^g^  A'  tfie  isle. 
And  think  uponrthe  har^gs  slow, 
That  presaged  tMs  approaching  woe; 
Sooth' was' my  prophecy  of  fear ; 
^Believe  it  wheh  it  augurs  cheer. 
^'  Would  we  had^left  this  dismal  spot! 
^'  111  luck  still  haunts  a  fairy  grot 
"  Of  such,  a  wond^iis  tide  I  know-i^ 
*^  Dear  lady,  change  that  look  (^  woe !' 
^  My  harp  was  wont  thygriief  to  cheer.'"-^ 


ELLEN. 

^  Well,  be  it  as  thou  wilt;  I  hear, 
^'  But  cannot  stop  the  bursting  tear.^- 
The  Minstrel  tried  his  simple  art, 
But  distant  far  was  Ellen's  heiot. 
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XII. 

OBallaD, 

ALIC£  BBAND. 

Merry  it  is  in  the  good  green  wood. 

When  the  mavis*  and  merle -f*  are  singing. 

When  the  deer  sweeps  by,  and  the  hounds  are  in  cry. 
And  the  hunter'^s  horn  is  ringing. 

"  O  Alice  Brand,  my  native  land 

"  Is  lost  for  love  of  you ; 
"  And  we  must  hold  by  wood  and  wold,  • 

"  As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 


*^  O  Alice,  'twas  all  for  thy  locks  so  bright, 
"  And  'twas  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue, 

*^  That  on  the  night  of  our  luckless  flight, 
"  Thy  brother  bold  I  slew. 


•  Thrush.  f  Blackbird. 
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**  Now  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech, 

"  The  hand  that  held  the  glaive, 
"  For  leaves  to  spread  our  lowly  bed, 

**  And  stakes  to  fence  our  cave. 


"  And  for  vest  of  pall,  thy  fingers  small, 

"  That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 
'V  A  cloak  must  shear  from  the  slaughtered  deer, 

"  To  keep  the  cold  away.^— 

"  0  Richard  !  if  my  brother  died, 

"  'Twas  but  a  fatal  chance ; 
'*  For  darkling  was  the  battle  tried, 

^'  And  fortune  sped  the  lance. 

^'  If  pall  and  vair  no  more  I  wear, 

**  Nor  thou  the  crimson  sheen, 
'  **  As  warm,  we^U  say,  is  the  russet  gray, 

"  As  gay  the  forest-green. 
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^*  And,  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  hard, 

^^  And  lost  thy  native  land, 
^^  Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 

"  And  he  his  Alice  Brand."— 


XIII. 

'Tib  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  good  green  wood, 

So  blythe  Lady  Alice  is  singing ; 
On  the  beech's  pride,  and  the  oak's  brown  side. 

Lord  Richard^s  axe  is  ringing. 

Up  spoke  the  moody  Elfin  king, 

Who  won'd  within  the  hill,— 
Like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  ruin'd  church, 

Hb  voice  was  ghostly  shrill. 


(C 


Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beedi  and  oak, 
"  Our  moon-light  circle's  screen  ? 
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^^  Or  who  comes  here  to  ch^  the  deer, 

"  Beloved  of  our  Elfin  iQueen  ?    - 
"  Or  who  may  dare  on.  wold  to  wear 

"  The  fahies^  fatal  green  ? . 

"  Up,  Urgan,  up !  to  yon  mortal  hie, 

"  For  thou  wert  christen^  man ;  > 

"  For  cross  or  sign  thou  wilt  not  fly, 
"  For  mutter'd  word  or  ban. 


"  Lay  on  him  the  curse  of  the  withered  heart, 

"  The  curse  of  the  sleepless  eye ; 
<<  Till  he  wish  and  pray  that  his  life  would  |)art, 

"  Nor  y^t  find  leave  to  die."— 


XIV. 

'Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  good  green  wood, 
Thou^  the  birds  have  stiird  their  singing ; 

The  evening  blaze  doth  Alice  raise, 
And  Richard  is  faggots  bringing. 
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Up  Urgan  starts^  that  hideous  dwarf. 

Before  Lord  Richard  stands. 
And,  as  he  crossed  and  blessed  himself, 
"  I  fear  liot  sign,"  quoth  the  grisly  elf, 

"  That  is  made  with  bloody  hands.^ — 

But  out  then  spoke  she,  Alice  Brand, 
That  woman  void  of  fear, — 
And  if  there'*s  blood  upon  his  hand, 
"  'Tis  but  the  blood  of  deer."— 


« 


"  Now  loud  thou  liest,  thou  bold  of  mood  ! 

^^  It  cleaves  unto  his  hand, 
"  The  stain  of  thine  own  kindly  blood, 

«  The  blood  of  Ethert  Brand."— 


Then  forward  stepped  she  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  holy  sign, — 
"  And  if  there's  blood  on  Richard's  hand, 

"  A  spotless  hand  is  mine. 
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^^  And  I  conjure  thee,  Daemon  elf, 

^^  By  Him  ^hom  Daemons  fear, 
"  To  shew  us  whence  thou  art  thyself, 

"  And  what  thine  errand  here  ?^' 


iC 


XV. 

IBaUati  Continueti. 

'Tis  merry.  His  merry,  in  Fairy  land, 
**  When  fairy  birds  are  singing, 
''  When  the  court  doth  ride  by  their  monarch's  side, 
"  With  bit  and  bridle  ringing  : 

'*  And  gaily  shines  the  Fairy  land — 

^^  But  all  is  glistening  show, 
"  Like  the  idle  gleam  that  December's  beam 

"  Can  dart  on  ice  and  snow. 


"  And  fading,  like  that  varied  gleam, 

"  Is  our  inconstant  shape, 
**  Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  seem, 

"  And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 
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^'  It  was  between  the  night  and  day, 

"  When  the  Fairy  King  has  power,  * 
"  That  I  sunk  down  in  a  sinful  fray, 
^^  And,  ^twixt  life  and  death,  was  snatched  away 
"  To  the  joyless  Elfin  bower. 

"  But  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold, 
"  Who  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign, 

^^  I  might  regain  my  mortal  mold, 
"  As  fair  a  form  as  thine.'* — 


She  crossed  him  once — she  crossed  him  twice — 

That  lady  was  so  brave  ; 
The  fouler  grew  his  goblin  hue, 

The  darker  grew  the  cave. 

She  crossed  him  thrice,  that  lady  bold  ; 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 
The  fabest  knight  on  Scottish  mold. 

Her  brother,  Etiiert  Brand  ! 
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Merry  it  is  in  good  green  wood^ 

When  the  mavis  and  merle  are  singing, 

But  merrier  were  they  in  Dunfermline  grey, 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 


XVI. 

Just  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid, 

A  stranger  climb'd  the  steepy  glade  : 

His  martial  step,  his  stately  mien. 

His  hunting  suit  of  Lincoln  green. 

His  eagle  g^ce,  remembnmce  claim*- 

'Tis  Snowdoun's  Knight,  'tis  James  Fitz-James. 

Ellen  beheld  as  in  a  dream. 

Then,  starting,  scarce  suppressed  a  scream  : 

"  0  stranger  !  in  such  hour  of  fear, 

**  What  evil  hap  has  brought  thee  here  ?^'' — 

"  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be, 

"  That  bids  me  look  again  on  thee  P 

«  By  promise  bound,  my  former  guide 

"  Met  me  betimes  this  morning  tide, 

4 
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"  And  marshaird,  over  bank  and  bourne,     . 

"  The  happy  path  of  my  return.^ — 

"  The  happy  path  ! — ^what !  said  he  nought 

"  Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought, 

"  Of  guarded  pass  ?*" — "  No,  by  my  faith  ! 

"  Nor  saw  I  aught  could  augur  scathe.'' — 

"  Oh  haste  thee,  Allan,  to  the  kern, 

"  — Yonder  his  tartans  I  discern, — 

«  Learn  thou  his  purpose,  and  conjure 

"  That  he  will  guide  the  stranger  sure  ! — 

"  What  prompted  thee,  unhappy  man  ? 

"  The  meanest  serf  in  Roderick's  clan 

^^  Had  not  been  bribed  by  love  or  fear, 

"  Unknown  to  him,  to  guide  thee  here." — 


XVII. 

"  Sweet  Ellen,  dear  my  life  must  be, 

"  Since  it  is  worthy  care  from  thee ; 

"  Yet  life  I  hold  but  idle  breath, 

'*  When  love  or  honour's  weigh'd  with  death. 
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"  Then  let  me  profit  by  my  chaiice, 

^^  And  speak  my  purpose  bold  at  once. 

**  I  come  to,  bear  thee  from  a  wild, 

**  Where  ne'^er  before  such  blossom  smiled  ; 

^^  By  this  soft  hand  to  lead  thee  far 

"  From  frantic  s($enes  of  feud  and  war. 

**  Near  Bochastle  my  horses  wait ; 

**  They  bear  us  soon  to  Stirling  gate. 

"  I'll  place  thee  in  a  lovely  bower, 

"  m  guard  thee  like  a  tender  floweri ^" 

"  0  !  hush.  Sir  Knight  I  'twere  female  art, 
"  To  say  I  do  not  read  thy  heart ; 
"  Too  much,  before,  my  selfish  ear 
*'  Was  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  hear. 
'^  That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  thee  back, 
"  In  deathful  hour,  o'er  dangerous  track  ; 
"And  how,  O  how,  can  I  atone 
*'  The  wreck  my  vanity  brought  on  ! — 
"  One  way  remains — I'll  tell  him  all — 
"  Yes  !  struggling  bosom,  forth  it  shall ! 


iC 
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^^  Thou,  whoae  light  folly  bears  the  blame, 
Buy  thine  own  pardon  with  thy  shame  !— ^ 
But  first — my  father  is  a  man 

*^  Outlawed  and  exiled,  under  ban ; 

«  The  price  of  blood  is  on  his  head, 

**  With  me  \wiere  infamy  to  wed.— 

*^  Still  would^st  thou  speak  ?— -then  hear  the  truth  ! 

"  FitZ'J'ames,  there  is  a  noble  youth,-.*— 

**  If  yet  he  is  !— exposed  for  me 

"  And  mine  to  dread  extremity— 

*^  Thou  hast  the  secret  of  my  heart ; 

"  For^ve,  be  generous,  and  depart''-^ 

XVIII. 

Fitz-James  knew  every  wily  train 
A  lady^s  fickle  heart  to  gain, 
But  here  he  knew  and  felt  them  vain. 
There  shot  no  glance  from  EUen^s  eye,' 
To  give  her  stedfast  speech  the  lye  ; 
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In  maiden  confidence  she  stood, 
Though  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  blood, 
And  uAd  her  love  with  such  a  a^ 
Of  deep  and  hopeless  agony, 

I 

As  death  had  seaTd  her  Malcohn^s  doom. 

And  she  sal;  sorrowing  on  his  tomb. 

Hope  vanished  fiom  FitzJames's  eye, 

But  not  with  hope  fled  sympathy. 

He  profier^d  to  attend  her  side. 

As  brother  would  a  sister  guide.—- 

"  0  f  Kttle  know'st  thoii  Roderick's  heart ! 

"  Safer  for  both  we  go  apart. 

^*  0  haste  thee,  and  from  Allan  learn, 

**  If  thou  inay^st  trust  yon  wily  kem.^ — 

With  hand  upon  his  forehead  laid^ 

The  conflict  of  his  mind  to  shade, 

A  parting  step  or  two  he  made ; 

Then,  as  some  liiought  had  crossed  his  brain, 

He  paused,  and  turned,  and  came  again. 


« 
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XIX. 
Hear,  lady,  yet,  a  parting  word  !— 
It  chanced  in  fight  that  my  poor  sword 

"  Preserved  the  life  of  Scotland^  lord. 

"  This  ring  the  grateful  monarch  gave, 

^^  And  bade,  when  I  had  boon  to  crave. 
To  bring  it  back,  and  boldly  claim 
The  recompence'  that  I  would  name. 

"  EUen^  I  am  no  courtly  lord, 

^^  But  one  who  lives  by  lance  and  sword, 

^^  Whose  castle  is  his  helm  and  shield, 

**  His  lordship,  the  embattled  field. 

^^  "What  from  a  prince  can  I  demand, 

"  Who  neither  reck  of  state  nor  land  ? 

"  Ellen,  thy  hand — the  ring  is  thine ; 

^^  Each  guard  and  usher  knows  the  sign.. 

"  Seek  thou  the  King  without  delay  ; 

"  This  signet  sliall  secure  thy  way  ; 
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"  Andclaiin  thy  suit^  whatever  it  be, 

^^  As  ransom  of  his  pledge  to  me.^— 

He  placed  the  golden  circlet  on. 

Paused— 4dss^d  her  hand — and  then  was  gone. 

The  aged  Minstrel  stood  aghast. 

So  hastily  Fitz-James  shot  past'  > 

He  join'^d  his  guide,  and  wending  down 

The  ridges  of  the  mountain  brown. 

Across  the  stream  they  took  their  way. 

That  joins  Loch-Katrine  to  Achray. 


XX. 

All  in  the  TrosachV  glen  was  still,   • 
Noontide  was  sleeping  on  the  hill : 
Sudden  his  guide  whooped  loud  and  high--r 
''  Murdoch  f  was  that  a  signal  cry  ?^— 
He  stamme]:^d  forth,—"  I  shout  to  scare 
"  Y(m  raven  from  his  dainty  fare."— 
He  looked— he  knew  the  raven's  prey. 
His  own  brave  steed : — "  Ah  !  gallant  grey  ! 
VOL.  vii,  M 
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For  thee-r^for  me  percfaaiioe-«>''twere  well 
^^  We  ne^er  had  seen  the  Trosach'^t  delL-«<- 
^^  Murdoch,  moYe  first—- but  silently ; 
'^  Whistle  or  whoop;  and  thou  shalt  die.^*-- 
Jealous  and  sullen  on  they  fared, 
Each  silent,  each  upon  his  guard. 


XXI. 

Now  wound  the  path  its  dizzy  ledge 
Around  a  predpce^s  edge. 
When  lo !  a  wasted  Female  form. 
Blighted  by  wrath  of  sun  and  storm. 
In  tattered  weeds  and  mid  array. 
Stood  on  a  cliff  beside  the  way, 
And^glancing  round  her  restless  eye. 
Upon  the  wood,  the  rock,  the  sky, 
Seem'^d  nought  to  maiic,  yet  all  to  spy. 
Her  brow  was  wreathed  with  gaudy 
With  gesture  wild  she  waved  a  plume 

...        ..H 
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Of  feathers,  which  the  eagl^  fling 

To  crag  and  diff  from  dusky  wing ; 

Such  spoils  her  desperate  step  had  sought, 

Where  scarce  was  footing  for  the  goat. 

The  tartan  plaid  she  first  descried^ 

And  shriek^,  till  all  the  rocks  replied  $ 

As  loud  she  laughed  when  near  they  drew, 

For  then  the  Lowland  garb  she  knew ;  ' 

And  th^i  her  hands  she  wildly  wrung, 

And  then  she  wqpt,  and  then  she  sung««-^ 

She  jsung  !-^-the  voice,  in  better  time, 

Perchance  to  harp  or  lute  might  chime ; 

And  now,  though  strain\i  and  roughenM,  still 

Rung  wildly  sweet  to  dale  and  hill. 

XXII. 

"  They  bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  me  pray, 

"  They  say  my  brain  k  warped  and  wrungw- 

^^  I  cannot  Aeep  on  Highland  brae, 
^'  I  cannot  pray  in  Highland  tongue. 
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^^  But  were  I  now  where  Allan  glides, 

^^  Or  heard  my  native  Devan^s  tides, 

"  So  sweetly  would  I  rest,  and  pray 

^^  That  He«v«i  would  close  my  wintry  day ! 

^^  Twas  thus  my  hair  they  bade  me  braid^ 
^'  They  bade  me  to  the  church  repair ; 

^*  It  was  my  bridal  mom  they  said, 

^^  And  my  true  love  would  meet  me  there. 

^^  But  woe  betide  the  cruel  guile, 

"  That  drowned  in  blood  the  morning  smile ! 

"  And  woe  betide  the  fairy  dream  ! 

"  I  only  waked  to  sob  and  scream.*"— 


XXIII. 

'*  Who  is  this  maid  ?  what  means  her  lay  ? 
"  She  hovers  o'er  the  hoUow  way, 
**  And  flutters  wide  her  mantle  grey, 
*y  As  the  lone  heron  spreads  his  wing, 
"  By  twilight,  o'er  a  haunted  spring.^— 
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'<  ^Tis  Blanch  <tf  Devan,*  Mmdodi 

"  A  crazed  and  capdre  Lovfand  maid, 

^^  Ta*en  cm  tbe  mam  die  was  a  bride;, 

''  When  Boderick  fixaT'd  Denm-ode. 

'^  The  gay  brid^^room  lesistanoe  made, 

^'  And  felt  our  Chief^s  uneoDqaer*d  Uade. 

'^  I  marvd  she  is  now  at  laige^ 

^'  But  ofl  she  ^scapes  from  Mandhn's 

*^  Hence,  IwauMdL  focd  f — He  raised  his  bow  : 

*^  Now,  if  thou  strikest  her  but  one  Mow, 

'' ni  ptch  thee  fi«n  die  c£ff  as  fin- 

^'  As  ever  peasant  (Htch'*d  a  bar  f* — 

^'  Thanks,  champon,  thanks  T  the  ManUr  cned. 

And  pressed  her  to  fits-Jameses  side 

''  See  the  grey  pernxxis  I  prepare, 

^^  To  seek  my  trueJove  through  the  air  ? 

**  I  will  not  lend  that  savage  groom, 

'^  To  break  his  £a31^  aae  downy  plume ! 

^'  No  !<^eep  amid  disjcnnted  sUmes, 

^'  The  wolves  shall  batten  on  his  hemes, 
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<^  And  then  shall  hb  detested  plaid^ 
^*  By  bush  and  briar  in  mid  air  staid, 
^^  Wave  forth  a  banner  fisur  and  free, 
**  Meet  signal  for  their  revelry.''— 

XXIV. 

^*  Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  still  !"-— 
*^  O !  thou  look'st  kindly,  and  I  will.** 
^^  Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  been, 
^^  But  still  it  loves  the  Lincoln  green ; 
'^  And,  though  mine  ear  is  all  unstrung, 
'^  Still,  still  it  loves  the  Lowland  timgue. 


(( 


a 


For  O  my  sweet  William  was  forester  true, 
^^  He  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away  ! 
His  coat  it  was  all  of  the  greenwood  hue, 
<^  And  so  blithely  he  trill'd  the  Lowland  lay  ! 


<^  It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell  •  .  . 
^^  But  thou  art  wise,  and  guessesi  wdl.'V** 
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Then,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 
And  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  Clanfr.aian,  fearfully. 
She  fix'd  her  apprehenii ve  eye ; 
Then  turned  it  on  the  Knight,  and  then 
Her  look  ^aneed  wildly  cfet  the  glen. 

XXV. 
^'  The  toils  are  pitdiM,  and  the  s^es  are  set, 

**  Ever  ring  merrily,  merrily ; 
^^  The  bows  they  bend,  and  the  knives  they  whet, 

<^  Hunters  live  so  cheerUy. 

^^  It  was  a  stag,  a  stag  of  ten,* 

«  Bearing  his  branches  sturdily ; 
<<  He  came  stately  down  the  glen, 

^^  Ever  ang  hardily,  hardily. 

•  Hsving  t«i  bnuiclMt  OH  hif  anden. 
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^^  It  was  there  he  met  with  a  wounded  doe, 

^^  She  was  bleeding  deathfuJIy ; 
^^  She  warned  him  of  the  toils  beloW, 

«  O  so  faithfully,  faithfully  i 

^^  He  had  an  eye,  and  he  could  heed, 

<<  Ever  sing  warily,  warily ; 
*^  He  had  a  foot,  and  he  could  speed-*- 

"  Hunters  watch  so  najTowly."-*^ 

XXVI. 

Fitz-James^s  mind  was  passion-tossM, 
When  EUen^s  hints  and  fears  were  lost ; 
But  Murdoch^s  shout  suspicion  wrought. 
And  Blanche^s  song  conviction  brought.^-^ 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare. 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  aware. 
He  waved  at  once  his  blade  on  high,  - 
^<  D^Kdose  thy  treachery,  or  die  r^^  ^ 
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Forth  at  full  speed  the  Clans-man  flew. 
But  in  his  race  his  bow  he  drew 
The  shaft  just  grazed  Fitz-Jaxnes^s  crest, 
And  thrill'd  in  Blanche^s  faded  l»:east.f-^ 
Murdoch  of  Alpine  !  prove  thy  speed, 
For  ne'^er  had  Alpine^s  son  such  need  ! 
With  heart  of  iire,  and  foot  of  wind^ 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind  I 
*  Fate  judges  of  the  rapid  strifev^ip- 
The  forfeit  death-->the  prize  is  life ! 
Thy  kindred  ambush  lies  before^ 
Close  couch^'d  upon  the  heathery  moor ; 
Them  couldst  thou  reach  !^ — it  may  not  be— « 
Thine  ambushed  kin  thou  ne''er  shalt  see. 
The  fiery  Saxon  gains  on  thee  ! 
Resistless  speeds  the  deadly  thrust. 
As  lightning  strikes  the  pine  to  dust ; 
With  foot  and  hand  Fitz- James  must  strain. 
Ere  he  can  win  his  blade  again. 
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Bent  o^er  the  fall^,  with  falcon  eye. 
He  grimly  smikd  to  see  him  die; 
Then  slower  wended  back  his  way, 
Where  the  poor  maiden  bleeding  lay. 

XXVII. 

She  sate  beneath  the  Inrchon  tree. 

Her  elbow  resting  on  her  knee ; 

She  had  withdrawn  the  fatal  shaft. 

And  gazed  on  it,  and  feebly  laughed ; 

Her  wreath  of  broom  and  feathers  gteji, 

Daggled  with  blood,  bealde  her  lay. 

The  Knight  to  staunch  the  life-stream  triedy-^ 
Stranger,  it  is  in  vain  T  she  cried« 
This  hour  of  death  has  given  me  more 
Of  reason^s  power  than  years  before ; 
For,  as  these  ebbing  v&ns  decay. 
My  fienaded  visions  fiide  away. 

^^  A  helpless  injured  wretch  I  die, 

^^  And  something  tells  me  in  thine  eye. 


« 


(( 


« 


(( 
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**  That  thou  wert  mine  avenger  bom.<-« 

."  Seest  thou  this  tress  ?— O I  still  IVe  worn 

"  This  little*  tress  of  yellow  hair, 

^*  Through  danger,  frenzy,^  and  despair  t 

^  It  once  was  bright  and  clear  as  thine, 

<^  But  blood  and  tears  hare  dinun^d  its  shine. 

**  I  will  not  tell  thee  when  Hwas  shred, 

^^  Nor  from  what  guiltless  victim^s  head«— 

"  My  brain  would  turn !— but  it  shall  wave       * 

^^  Like  plumage  on  thy  helmet  iHrave, 

^<  Till  sun  and  wind  shall  bleach  the  stain, 

^'  And  thou  wilt  bring  it  me  again.^— • 

**  I  waver  still.- — O  God  !  more  bright 

^^  Let  Reason  beam  her  parting  light !— > 

^^  O  !  by  thy  knighthood^s  honoured  sign, 

"  And  for  thy  life  preserved  by  mine, 

^^  When  thou  shalt  see  a  darksome  man, 

^^  Who  boasts  him  chief  of  Alpine^s  Clan, 

^^  With  tartans  broad  and  shadowy  plume, 

^^  And  hand  of  blood,  and  brow  of  gloom. 
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*^  Be  thy  heart  bold,  thy  weapon  strong, 
^^  And  wreak  poor  Blanche  of  Devan^s  wrong  !— 
^<  They  watch  for  thee  by  pass  and  fell ... 
"  Avoid  the  path  .  .  .  O  Grod  !  .  .  .  farewelL**— 

XXVIII. 

A  kindly  heart  had  brave  Fitz-James ; 

Fast  poured  his  eye  at  pity'^s  claims, 

And  now,  with  mingled  grief  and  ire. 

He  saw  the  murdered  maid  expire. 

"  God,  in  my  need,  be  my  reUef, 

"  As  I  wreak  this  on  yonder  Chief  !^-^ 

A  lock  from  Blanehe^s  tresses  fair 

He  blended  with  her  bridegroom's  hair ; 

The  mingled  braid  in  blood  he  dyed. 

And  placed  it  on  his  bonnet-side : 

**  By  Him  whose  word  is  truth  !  I  swear, 

"  No  other  favour  will  I  wear, 

'^  Till  this  sad  token  I  embrue 

"  In  the  best  blood  of  Roderick  Dhu  ! 

"  —But  hark  !  what  means  yon  faint  halloo  ? 
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^<  The  chase  is  up,-^but  they  shall  know, 

"  The  stag  at  bay's  a  dangerous  foe."-— 

Barred  from  the  known  but  guarded  way. 

Through  copse  and  cliffs  Fitz- James  must  stray. 

And  oft  must  change  his  desperate  track. 

By  stream  and  precipice  turned  back. 

Heartless,  fatigued,  and  faint,  at  length. 

From  lack  of  food  and  loss  of  strength, 

He  couched  him  in  a  thicket  hoar. 

And  thought  his  toils  and  perils  o'er  :-^' 

"  Of  all  my  rash  adventures  past^ 

^^  This  frantic  feat  must  prove  the  laist ! 

^*  Who  e'er  so  mad  but  might  have  guess'd, 

^^  That  all  this  Highland  hornet's  nest 

^^  Would  muster  up  in  swarms  as  soon 

**  As  e'er  they  heard  of  bands  at  Doune  ?— 

^^  Like  blood-hounds  now  they  search  me  out,-— 

"  Harkj  to  the  whistle  and  the  shout  !— 

"  If  farther  through  the  wilds  I  go, 

^'  I  only  fall  upon  the  foe ; 
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^^  Til  couch  me  here  till  evening  grey^ . 
^^  Then  darkling  try  my  dangerous  way."^ 

XXIX. 

The  shades  of  eve  come  slowly  down^ 

The  woods  are  wrapped  in  deeper  brown, 

The  owl  awakens  from  her  dell,  • 

The  fox  is  heard  upon  the  fell ; 

Enough  remains  of  glimmering  light 

To  guide*  the  wanderer'^s  steps  aright, 

Yet  not  enough  from  far  to  show 

His  figui^  to  the  watchful  foe. 

With  cautious  step,  and  ear  awake,     . 

He  climbs  the  crag  and  threads  the  brake ; 

And  not  the  summer  solstice,  there, 

Ten^r^d  the  midnight  mountain  air. 

But  every  breeze  that  swept  the  wold. 

Benumbed  his  drenched  limbs  with  cold. 

In  dread,  in  danger,  and  alone. 

Famish^  and  chilPd,  through  ways  unknown. 

Tangled  and  steep,  he  journeyed  on ; 
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Till  as  a  rock^s  huge  point  be  turned, 
A  watch-fire  dose  b^ore  him  burned. 


Bende  its  embers  red  and  dear, 

Bask'*d  in  his  plaid  a  mountaineer : 

And  up  he  sprang  with  sword  in  hand,— - 

^<  Thy  name  and  purpose  1  Saxon,  stand  r^ 

"  A  stranger.'*--.**  What  dost  thou  require  ?**— • 

**  Rest  and  a  guide,  and  food  and  fire. 

My  life's  beset^  my  path  is  lo^ 

The  gale  has  cfaiU'd  my.  limbs  with  frost.'^-r*- 
"  Art  thou  a  friend  to  BodaidL  T— *<  No.'' 
**  Thou  darest  not  call  thyself  a  foe  ?"-<- 
^^  I  dare  !  to  him  and  all  the  band 
^^  He  brings  to  aid  Ins  murderous  hand."—  • 
^^  Bold  words  !<— but,  though  the  beast  of  game 
"  The  privilege  of  chace  may  claim, 
^^  Though  space  and  law  the  stag  we  lend, 
^^  Ere  hound  we  slip,  or  bow  we  bend. 


u 
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"  Who  ever  reckM,  where,  how,  or  when, 
"  The  prowling  fox  was  trapped  or  Aain  ?      '    ■ 
"  Thus  treacherous  scouts,— yet  sure  they  lie, 
"  Who  say  thou  earnest  a  secret  spy  !**— 
"  They  do,  by  heaven  ! — Come  Roderick  Dhu^ 
*^  And  of  his  clan  the  boldest  two, 
^^  And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 
*^  I  write  the  falsehood  on  thar  crest.''—       / 
^^  If  by  the  blaze  I  mark  aright, 
Thou  b^ar^st  the  belt  and  spur  of  Knight^*- 
Then  by  these,  tokens  may'st  thou  know 
*'•  Each  proud  oppressor's  mortal  foe."— 
^^  Enough,  enough ;  sit  down,  and  share 
"  A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldier's  fare,"— 

XXXI. 

He  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer. 
The  harden'd  flesh  of  mountain-deer ; 
Dry  fuel  on  the  fire  he  laid,> 
And  bade  the  Saxon  share  his  plaid.< 


(C 
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JEie  tended  him  like  welcome  guest, 
Then  thus  his  further  speech  addressed. 
"  Stranger,  I  am  to  Rodmck  Dhu 
^^  A  dan^nan  bam,  a  kinsman  true ; 
^^  Each  word  againsli.his'  honour  spoke, 
^^  Demands  ol  me  avef^iog  stroke ; 
"  Yet  more,— nupon  thy  fate,  'tis  $aid, 
"  A  mighty  augury  13  hid.  ' 
*'  It  rests  with  me  to  wind  my  horn,— 
"  Thou  art  with  numbers  overborne ; 
<^  It  rests  with  me,  here,  brand  to  brand, 
<<  Worn  as  thou  art,  to  bid  thee  ftt^md : 
^<  But,  not  for  dan,  nof!  kindred^  cause, 
"  Will  I  depart  from  hcpiour^a  laws ; 
'^  To  assail  a  wearied  man  were  shame, 
*'  And  stranger  is  a  holy  name ; 
*'  Guidance  and  rest,  and  food  and  fire, 
**  In  vain  he  never  must  require. 
**  Then  rest  thee  here  till  dawn  of  day ; 
**  Myself  will  guide  thee  on  the  way. 


i( 
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**  O^er  stock  and  stone,  through  watoh  and  ward^ 
^^  Till  past  Clan-AJpme^s  outmost  guard. 

As  far  as  Goilantogle*s  ford  ; 

From  thence  thy  warrant  is  thy  awcnd.^— - 

I  take  thy  curtesy,  by  Heavetn, 

As  freely  as  'tis  ndbiy  given  T— 
•*  Well,  rest  thee ;  for  the  bittern's  cry 
**  Sings  us  the  lake's  wild  lullaby/'— 
With  that  he  shook  the  gather'd  heatJi, 
And  spread  his  plaid  upon  the  wreath ; 
And  the  brave  foemen,  nde  by  side. 
Lay  peaceful  down  like  brothers  tried. 
And  slept  until  the  dawning  beam 
Purpled  the  mountain  and  the  stream* 
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€i^t  Combat* 


Fair  as  the  earliei^  beam  of  eastern  lights 

When  first,  bj  the  l^ewilderld  pilgrim  spied* 
It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  -of  ought, 

And  silvers  o^er  the  torrenf s  fcMiiiing  tide, 
And  lights  the  fearful  path  on  mountakunde  ;«-^ 

Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fairest  far, 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride. 

Shine  martial  Fmth,  and  Courtesy^s  bright  star, 
Through  all  the  wreckfiil  storms  that  cloud  the  brow 
of  War. 
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I. 

Fair  as  the  earliei^  beam  of  eastern  li^t^ 

When  first,  by  the  tieiiviilderld  pilgrkn  spied* 
It  smiles  upon  the  dveaxy  brow  ^f  Slight, 

And  silvers  o^er  the  torrenf  s  iaa/amg  tide, 
And  lights  the  fearful  path  on  mountaJaouaide  ;-^ 

Fair  as  that  beam,  :altbough  the  fedrest  far, 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride. 

Shine  martial  Fmth,  and  Courtesy^s  bright  star. 
Through  all  the  wreckful  storms  that  cloud  the  brow 

V 

of  War. 
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11. 

That  early  beam,  so  fair  and  sheen. 
Was  twinkling  through  the  hazel  sdreen; 
When  roudng  at  its  gHmmer  j^. 
The  warriors  left  their  lowly  bed. 
Looked  out  upon  the  dappled  sky. 
Muttered  thdr  soldier  matins  by. 
And  then  awaked  their  fire,  to  steal. 
Ad  i^ort  and  lude,  their  soldier  meal. 
That  o^er,  the  Gael*  aroimd  him  threW 
His  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hue. 
And,  tru^  to  promise,  led  the  way. 
By  thicket  green  and  mountain  grey. 
A  wildering  path  !— they  winded  now 
Along  the  precipice^s  brow, 
Commanding  the  rich  scenes  beneath,- 
The  windings  of  the  Forth  and  Teith,- 

« 

And  all  the  valea^  between  that  lie. 
Till  Stirling's 'turrets:melt  in  sky ; 


*  The  Soottuh  Highlander  calli  himself  Goe/,  or  Gftul,  and  terms 
the  Lowlaoden,  Sa$tenach,  or  Saxons. 
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Then,  sunk  in  copscji  their  fartheist  glance 
Gained  not  the  length  of  hcnrseman^s  lance. 
''Twas  oft  so  steep,  the  foot  was  fain 
Assistance  from  the  hand  to  gain ; 
So  tangled  oft,  that  bursting  through, 
Each  hawthorn  shed  her  showers  of  dew,— • 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pure  and  dear. 
It  rivals  all  but  Beauty^s  tear ! 


III. 

At  length  they  came  wh^e,  stern  and  steep. 
The  hill  sinks  down  upon  the  deep. 
Here  Vennachar  in  wlyfr  flows. 
There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  rose ; 
Ever  the  hollow  path  twined  on. 
Beneath  steep  bank  and  threatening  stone ; 
An  hundred  men  might  hold  the  post,  . 
With  hardihood,  against  a  host. 
The  rugged  mountain's  scanty  cloak 
Was  dwarfish  shrubs  of  birch  and  oak. 
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With  ahinglesr  hate^  and  cliffs  between^ 
And  patdies  bright  of  bracken  greeti, 
And  heather  blade,  that  waved  so  hi^ 
It  held  the  copse  in  livkbry. 
But  where  the  lake  slept  deep  and  still. 
Dank  oaei^  fringed  the  s#alnp  and  hill ; 
And  oft  both  path  and  hill  were  torn. 
Where  wintry  torrent  down  had  bomie. 
And  heap'*d  upon  the  cumbered  land 
Its  wreck  of  gravel,  rockfe,  and  sand ; 
So  tcMlsome  was  the  road  to  trace. 
The  guide,  abatkig  6f  his  pace. 
Led  slowly  through  the  pass'^s  jaws, 

« 

And  ask'^d  Fitz-James,  by  what  strai^  caus^' . 
He  sought  these  wilds  ?  traversed  by  few. 
Without  a  pas^  from  Roderick  Dhu. 


IV. 
"  Brave  Gael,  my  pass,  in  danger  tried, 
"  Hangs  in  my  belt,  and  by  my  side ; 


^^  Yet,'  sooth  to  tell,^  the  Saxon  said, 

*^  I  dreamed  not  now  to  daim  its  aid. 

*^  When  here,  but  three  days  ajice,  I  came, 

"Bewilder'dinpursuUofgame, 

'^  All  seem^4  as  peaceful  and  as  stall, 

'^  As  the  mist  siumbeiii^  on  yon  hill ; 

^^  Thy  dangerous  Chief  was  then  afar, 

^'  Nor  soon  expected  back  bask  war. 

^'  Thus  said,  at  leasts  my  mountain  gtdde, 

^*  Though  de^p,  perchance,  the  yiUarai  lied.^^— 

"  Yet  why  a  second  venture  try  P'^-i- 

'^  A  warrior  thou,  and  ask  me  why  l"-^ 

'^  Moves  our  free  course  by  sudi  fix\}  cause, 

^^  As  gives  the  poor  mechanic  laiwfs  ? 

"  Enough,  I  sought  to  drive  :«#ay 

*'  The  kzy  hours  of  peaceful  idtay ; 

'^  Slight  cause  will  then  suffice  to  guide 

^'  A  Knight^s  free  footsteps  for  and  wide,-*-^ 

'*  A  falcon  flown,  a  greyhound  strayed, 

**  The  merry  glance  of  mountain*mafiid  ; 
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Or,  if  a  path  be  dangerous  known. 
The  danger'^s  self  is  lure  alone.^ — > 


(C 
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V. 

"  Thy  secret  ke^  I  urge  thee  not ;— ^^ 
Yet,  ere  again  ye  sought  this  i^pot, 
Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  Lowland  war^ 
*^  Against  Clan-Alpitie  raised  by  Mar  ?^ — ^ 
"  -i^No',  by  my  word  ;--of  bands  pi^^iared 
*^  To  guard  King  Jameses  sports  I  heard ; 
*^  Nor  doubt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
'*  This  muster  of  the  mountaineer, 
**  Their  pennons  will  abroad  be  flung, 
*^  Which  else  in  Doune  had  peaceful  hung."^- 
"  Free  be  they  flung  !  for  we  were  loth 
*^  Their  silken  folds  should  feast  the  moth* 
*^  Free  be  they  flung !  as  free  shall  wave 
^^  Clan-Alpine^s  pine  in  banner  brave. 
*^  But,  Stranger,  peaceful  since  you  came» 
^^  Bevrilder^d  in  the  mountain  game. 
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^^  Whence  the  bold  boasty  bj  which  yo^  show 

"  Vich-AIpine^s  vow'd  and  mortal  foe  ?" — -  - 

**  Warrior,  but  yester-mom,  I  knew 

**  Nought  of  thy  Chieftain^  Roderick  Dhu^ 

<^  Save  as  an  outUdwM  desperate  mail, 

^^  The  chief  of  a  rebellious  dan, 

^^  Whoy  in  th^  Regent^s  court  and  nght^ 

*<  With  ruffian  dagger  stabVd  a  knight ; 

^*  Yet  this  alone  might  fixim  his  part 

"  Sever  ^ach  true  and  loyal  heart.''— 


VI. 

Wrothful  at  swh  arraignment  foul, 
Dark  lower'd  the  clansman's  sable  scowL 
A  space  he  paused,  then  sternly  said,— 
'^  And  heard'st  thou  why  he  drew  his  blade  ? 
'^  Heard'st  thou  that  shameful  word  and  blow 
^'  Brought  Roderick's  vengeance  on  his  foe  ? 
^^  What  reck'd  the  Chieftain  if  he  stood 
"  On  Highland  heath,  or  Holy-Rood  ? 
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**  He  rights  such  wrong  where  k  is  giren, 
"  If  it  were  in  the  court  of  hearen  !"— - 
"  Still  was  it  outrage  ;-^et,  ^tis  true,    . 
^^  Not  llfen  daimVl  soTereigMty  his  due ; 
''  While  Albany,  with  feeble  hand, 
*^  Held  borrowed  truncheon  of  ccattmand, 
'^  The  young  King,  mew^d  in  Stuiing  tower^ 
Was  stranger  to  respect  and  powier. 
But  then,  thy  Chieftain^s  mbber  life  {•*-« 
Winning  mean  prey  by  oausdess  strile. 
Wrenching  from  ruined  Lowland  swain 
^*  His  herds  and  harvest  reared  in  vain,— 
*^  Methinks  a  soul,  like  thine,  should  scorn 
^^  The  spoils  from  such  foul  foray  bome.^— 


u 
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VII. 

The  Gael  b^eld  him  grim  the  while. 
And  answered  widi  disdainful  smile^*— 
*^  Saxon,  from  yonder  mountain  high, 
"  I  marked  thee  send  delighted  eye. 
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^<  Far  to  the  south  and  east,  where  lay, 

<^  Extended  in  auocession  gsjr, 

^^  Deep  waging  fields  and  pastiures  greai, 

"  With  gentle  slopes  and  groves  ^between  :«^ 

<^  These  fertile  jdamsi,  that  soften'd  vale, 

<<  Were  once  the  lnrth*jright  of  the  Gael ; 

^^  The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand, 

^^  And  from  our  fathers  reft  the  land. 

"  YBTiere  dwell  we  now !  See,  rudely  swell 

^^  Crag  over  crag^  and  fell  b^er  felL 

^^  Ask  we  this  savage  hill  we  tread, 

^^  .F<»*  fattened  steer  or  househcdd  bread ; 

^^  Ask  we  for  flocks  these  shingles  dry, 

"  And  well  the  mountain  might  reply, — 

"  *  To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore, 

^^  Belcmg  the  target  and  claymore ! 

^^  I  give  you  shelter  in  my  breast, 

'*  Your  own  good  blades  must  win  the  rest-W- 

"  Pent  in  this  fortress  of  the  North, 

'^  Think'st  thou  we  will  jnot  saUy  forth. 
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**  To  spoil  the  spoiler  as  we  may, 

^^  And  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey  ?. 

"  Ay,  by  my  soul !— While  on  yon  plain 

^'  The  Saxon  rears  one  shock  of  grain ; 

*^  While,  of  ten  thousand  herds,  there  strays 

^5  But  one  along  yon  river^s  maze,-— 

^*  The  Gael,  of  plain  and  river  heir, 

M  Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  share* 

^*  Where  live  the  mountain  Chiefs  who  hold, 

f^  That  plundering  Lowland  field  and  fold 

^^  Is  aught  but  retribution  true  ? 

"  Seek  other  cause  Against  Roderick  Dhu.^«r- 


VHI. 
Answered  Fitz-James,— <^  And,  if  I  sought, 
**  Think'^st  thou  no  other  could  be  brought  ? 
^*  What  deem  ye  of  my  path  way-laid  ? 
"  My  life  ^ven  o^er  to  ambuscade  ?*" — 
^^  As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  due : 
**  Hadst  thou  sent  warning  fair  and  true,<^-« 
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**  I  seek  my  hound,  or  falcon  stray'^d, 

**  I  seek,  good  faith,  a  Highland  maid, — - 

*'  Free  hadst  thou  been  to  come  and  go ; 

^^  But  secret  path  marks  secret  foe. 

"  Nor  yet,  for  this,  even  as  a  ^y, 

'^  Hadst  thou,  unheard,  been  doomed  to  die^ 

"  Save  to  fulfil  an  augury .^^ 

"  Well,  let  it  pass ;  nor  will  I  now 

"  Fresh  cause  of  enmity  avow, 

*^  To  chafe  tijy  mood  and  cloud  thy  brow. 

«  Enough,  I  am  by  promise  tied 

"  To  match  me  with  this  man  of  pride : 

**  Tvrice  have  I  sought  Clan-A}pine*s  glen 

^^  In  peace ;  but  when  I  come  agen, 

*^  I  come  with  banner,  brand,  and  bow, 

*^  As  leader  seeks  his  mortal  foe. 

"  For  love-lorn  swain,  in  lady^s  bower, 

^'  NeVr  panted  for  the  appointed  hour, 

"  As  I,  until  before  me  stand 

«  This  rebel  Chieftain  and  his  band  r^^ 
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.IX. 

**  Have,  theo,  thy  wish  r-*-He  whistled  sliriU, 

And  he  was  answered  from  the  hill ; 

Wild  as  the  scream  of  the  curlieu. 

From  crag  to  crag  the  signal  flew. 

Instant,  through  copse  and  heath,  arose 

Bonnets  and  spears  and  bended  bows ; 

On  right,  on  left,  above,  below. 

Sprung  up  at  once  the  luHing  foe ; 

From  shingles  grey  their  lances  start. 

The  bracken  bush  sends  forth  the  dart. 

The  rushes  and  the  willow-wand 

Are  bristling  into  axe  and  brand. 

And  every  tuft  of  broom  gives  life 

To  plaided  warrior  drm'd  for  strife. 

That  whistle  garrisoned  the  glen 

At  once  with  full  five  hundred  men, 

As  if  the  yawmng  bill  to  heaven 

A  subterranean  host  had  given. 
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Watching  their  leader^s  bedc  and  will, 

All  silent  there  they  stood,  and  still. 

Like  the  loos^  ctags,  whose  threatening  mass 

Lay  tottering  o^'er  the  hollow  p&ss^ 

As  if  an  infanta's  touch  could  urge 

Their  headlong  passage  down  the  verge, 

With  step  and  weapon  forward  flung, 

Upon  the  mountain-side  they  hung. 

The  mountaineer  cast  glance  of  pride 

Along  Benledi^s  living  side, 

Then  fix^d  his  eye  and  sahle  brow  ^ 

Full  on  Fitz-James--^^^  How  say^st  thou  now  ? 

^^  These  are  Clan-Alpine^s  warriors  true ; 

^'  And,  Saxon, — I  am  Roderick  Dhu  T— 


X. 

Fitz-James  was  brave  :•*— Though  to  his  heart 
The  life-blood  thrill'^d  with  sudden  start. 
He  manned  himself  with  dauntless  air. 
Returned  the  Chief  his  haughty  stare, 

VOL.  VII.  o 


210      THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.       Canio  K 

■ 

His  back  against  a  tock  he  bore, 
And  firmly  placed  bis  fbdt  befol^  :-^ 
^^  Come  one,  come  all !  this  rock  shall  fly 
^'  From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  I.^-*- 
Sir  Roderick  marked— and  in  his  eyes 
Respect  was  mingled  with  surprise, 
And  the  stern  joy  which  warriors  feel 
In  foeman  worthy  of  their  steel. 
Short  space  he  stood-^— then  waved  his  hand  t 
Down  sunk  the  disappearing  band ; 
Each  warrior  vanished  where  he  stood^ 
In  broom  or  bracken,  heath,  or  wood ; 
Sunk  brand  and  spear  and  bended  bow, 
In  osiers  pale  and  copses  low ; 
It  seemed  as  if  their  mother  Earth 
Had  swallowM  up  her  warlike  birth. 
The  wind^s  last  breath  had  tossed  in  airj:. 
Pennon,  and  plaid,  and  plumiage  fair,-*-*' 
The  next  but  swept  a  lone  hill-side. 
Where  heath  and  fern  were  waving  wide ; 
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The  sun'^s  last  glance  was  glinted  back, 

From  spear  and  glaive,  from  targe  and  jacky— 

The  next,  all  unreflected,  shone 

On  bracken  green,  and  cold  grey  stone. 


XI. 
Fitz-James  lodkM  round— yet  scarce  believed 
The  witness  that  his  sight  received ; 
Such  apparition  well  might  seem 
Deluidon  of  a  dreadful  dream* 
Sir  Roderick  in  suspense  he  eyed^ 
And  to  his  look  the  Chief  replied^ 
"  Fear  nought-^nay,  that  1  need  not  say— 
^^  But — doubt  not  aught  from  mine  array. 
"  Thou  art  my  guest ;— I  pledged  my  word 
^^  As  far  as  Coilantogle  ford : 
^^  Nor  would  I  call  a  clans-man^s  brand 
"  For  aid  against  one  valiant  hand, 
"  Though  on  our  strife  lay  every  vale 
'^  Rent  by  the  Saxon  from  the  Gael. 
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"  So  move  we  on  ;«*^I  only  meant 
^^  T6  show  the  reed  oh  which  you  leant, 
^'  Deeming  this  path  you  might  pursue 
^^  Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhu.^— « 
They  moved :— I  said  Fitz-James  was  brave, 
As  ever  knight  that  belted  glaive ; 
Yet  dare  not  say,  that  iiow  his  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  tempered  flood. 
As,  following  Boderick^s  stride,  he  drew 
That  seeming  lonesome  path-way  through, 
Which  yet,  by  fearful  proof,  was  rife 
With  lances,  that  to  take  his  life 
Waited  but  dgnal  fhim  a  guide. 
So  late  didionour'*d  and  defied. 
Ever,  I^  stealth,  his  eye  sought  round 
The  vanished  guardians  of  the  ground^ 
And  still  from  copse  and  heather  deep. 
Fancy  saw  spear  and  broad-sword  peep. 
And  in  the  plover'^s  shrilly  strain. 
The  rignal  whistle  heard  again. 


Qmto  r.  THE  COMBAT.  2i» 

Nor  breathed  he  free  till  far  behind 
The  pass  was  left ;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  green. 
Where  neither  tree  dor  tuft  was  seen, 
Nor  rush,  nor  budi  of  broom  was  near. 
To  hide  a  bonnet  or  a  spear. 

XII. 

The  Chief  in  dlence  strode  before. 

And  reach'^d  that  torrent^s  soundidg  shore, 

Which,  daughter  of  three  mighty  lakes, 

From  Vennachar  in  silver  breaks. 

Sweeps  through  the  plain,  and  ceaseless  mines 

On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines. 

Where  Rome,  the  Empress  of  the  World, 

Of  yore  her  eagle  wings  unfurFd. 

And  here  his  course  the  Chieftain  staid,  • 

Threw  down  his  target  and  his  plmd. 

And  to  the  Lowland  wanior  said :— 
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^'  Bold  Saxon  !  to  his  promise  just, 

^^  yichrAlpine  haQ  discharged  his  trust. 

^^  This  murderous  Chief,  this  ruthless  man, 

f  ^  This  head  of  a  rebellious  clan, 

^'  Hath  led  thee  safe,  through  watch  and  ward, 

^^  Far  past  Clan-Alpine^s  outmost  guard. 

^^  Now,  man  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 

^^  A  Chieftain^s  vengeance  thou  shalt  feel. 

'^  See,  here,  all  vantageless,  I  stand,  . 

^^  Arm'^d,  like  thyself,  with  single  brand ; 

<^  For  this  is  Coilantogle  ford, 

^^  And  thou  must  keep  thee  with  thy  sword.^— r 


XIII. 

The  Saxon  paused : — ^^  I  ne'er  delayM, 
^^  When  foeman  bade  m6  draw  my  blade ; 
^*  Nay  more,  brave  Chief,  I  vow'd  thy  death : 
^^  Yet  sure  thy  fair  and  generous  fEiith, 
"  And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, ; 
^'  A  better  meed  have  well  deserved  :— 
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^^  Can  noiiglit  but  blood  our  feud  atone  ? 

^^  Are  th^re  no  means  ?^<«-<<  No,  Stranger,  none  J 

^^  And  hear,-— to  fire  thy  flagging  zeal,—? 

^^  The  Saxon  cause  rests  Qn  thy  steel ; 

*^  For  thus  spoke  Fate  by  pn^het  bred 

^^  Betweeijt  the  living  ^d  the  dead ; 

^'  Who  spills  tl^e  foren^ost^  foeman^s  life, 

^^  Ifis  party  conquers  in  the  strife.**^— 

"  Then,  by  my  wwd,"  the  Saxon  said, 

^^  The  riddle  is  dready  read. 

^^  Seek  yoodei:  brake  beqeath  the  cliff,— r 

^^  There  lies  Bed  Murdoch,  stark  and  stiff, 

^^  Thus  Fate  has  solved  her  prophecy, 

"  Then  yield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 

^^  To  Jame^,  at  Stirling,  let  us  go, 

"  When,  if  thou  wijt  \^  still  hi§  fojB, 

^^  Or  if  the  King  shall  not  agree 

^^  To  grant  thpe  grace  and  favour  free, 

^^  I  plight  mine  honour,  oath,  and  word, 

['  That,  to  thy  native  strengths  restored. 
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^^  With  each  advantage  shalt  thou  stand, 
^^  That  aids  th^  now  to  guard  thy  )and.^-*-» 


XIV. 
Dark  lightning  dashed  from  Roderick's  eye— t 
*^  Soars  thy  presumption  then  so  high, 
^^  Because  a  wretched  kern  ye  slew,  . 
^^  Homage  to  name  to  Roderick  Dhu  ? 
^'  He  yields  not,  he,  to  man  nor  Fate  ! 
*^  Thou  add'st  but  fuel  to  my  hate  :— 
'^  My  clans-man's  blood  defnandsf  revenge.— ^ 
"  Not  yet  prepared  ?— By  heaven,  I  change 
^^  My  thought,  and  hold  thy  valour  light 
^^  As  that  of  some  vain  carpet-knight, 
^*  Who  ill  deserved  my  courteous  car^, 
^'  And  who90  best  boast  is  but  to  we^ 
^•'  A  braid  of  his  fair  lady's  hair.'* — 
r— '^  I  thank  thee,  Roderick,  for  the  word ! 
^^  It  nierves  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword ; 
^^  For  I  have  sworn  this  braid  to  stain 
"  In  the  best  blood  that  warms  thy  vein. 
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<^  Now,  truce,  fiurewell !  iand  ruth,  b^cme  1-^ 

<<  Yet  think  not  that  by  thee  alooe, 

"  Proud  Chief !  can  courtegy  be  shewn. 

^^  Though  iK^  from  copse,  or  heath,  or  cairn, 

'^  Start  at  my  whistle  clans-ntieii  stern, 

^^  Of  this  small  horn  one  feeUe  blast 

<^  Would  fearful  odds  against  thee  cast. 

^'  But  fear  not^-doubt  not-^^^which  thou  wilt— 

"  We  try  this  quarrel  hilt  to  hih.'' — 

Then  each  at  once  his  faulchion  drew. 

Each  on  the  ground  his  scabbard  threw. 

Each  looked  to  sun,  and  stream,  and  plain. 

As  what  they  ne^er  might  see  again ; 

Then  foot,  and  point,  and  eye  opposed. 

In  dubious  strife  they  darkly  dosed. 


XV. 
Ill  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu, 
That  on  the  field  his  targe  he  threw. 
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Whose  brazen  studs  and  tough  bulUude 
Had  death  so  often  dashed  a^de ; 
For,  trun^d  aliroad  his  arms  to  wield, 
Fitj^ames^s  blade  was  sword  and  shield. 
He  practised  every  pass  and  ward. 
To  thrust,  to  stril^e,  to  f^t,  \p  gi|a|r4 ; 
While  less  expert,  though  stronger  far. 
The  Gael  maintained  unequal  war. 
Three  times  in  doung  strife  they  stood, 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  blade  drank  blopd  : 
No  stinted  dn^ught,  nq  soimty  tid^^ 
The  gushing  flood  the  tartans  dye4. 
Fierce  Roderick  felt  the  fatal  drain, 
And  showered  his  blows  like  wintry  rain  \ 
And,  as  firm  rock,  or  castle  roof. 
Against  the  winter  shower  is  proof. 
The  foe,  invulnerable  &;ti}l, 
Foiled  his  wild  rage  by  steady  skill ; 
Till,  at  advantage  ta'en,  his  brand 
Forced  Roderick's  weapon  from  his  hai^d. 
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And,  backwards  borne  upon  the  lea, 
Brought  the  proud  Chieflaifi  to  hi$  knee. 


xVl 

^*  N0W9  yield  thee,  or,  by  Him  who  made 

"  The  world,  thy  heart's  blood  dyes  my  blade  W^ 

"  Thy  threats,  thy  m0*cy,  I  defy  ! 

"  Let  recreant  yield,  who  fears  to  die."— - 

Like  iadder  darting  from  his^coil. 

Like  wolf  that  dashes  through  the  toil. 

Like  mountain-cat  who  guards  her  young, 

Fi|}l  at  Fitz-James's  throat  he  qirung ; 

Rieceived,  but  reck'^d  not  of  a  wound, 

And  lock'd  his  arms  his  foeman  round.r-f 

Now,  gallant  Saxon,  hold  thine  own  ! 

No  m^den'*s  hand  is  round  thee  thrown ! 

That  desperate  grasp  thy  frame  might  feel, 

Throiigh  bars  of  brass  and  triple  steel !— - 

They  tug,  they  strain  !— down,  down,  they  go. 

The  Gael  above,  Fitz«James  below. 
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The  Chieftain^s  gripe  his  throat  compressM, 
His  knee  was  planted  in  his  breast ; 
His  clotted  locks  he  backward  threw. 
Across  his  brow  his  hand  he  drew. 
From  blood  and  mist  to  clear  his  sights 
Then  gleamed  aloft  his  dagger  bright  !— • 
—But  hate  and  fury  ill  supplied 
The  stream  oi  lifers  exhausted  tide. 
And  all  too  late  the  advantage  came. 
To  turn  the  odds  c£  deadly  game ; 
For,  while  the  dagg^  gleamed  on  high, 
Reel'^d  soul  and  sense,  reeled  brain  and  eye* 
Down  came  the  blow  !  but  in  the  heath 
The  erring  blade  found  bloodless  sheath. 
The  struggling  foe  may  now  unclasp 
The  fainting  Chief  ^s  relaxing  grasp ; 
Unwounded  fwm  the  dreadful  close. 
But  breathless  all,  Fitz-James  arose. 
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XVII. 
He  faulter^d  thanks  to  heaven  for  life. 
Redeem^,  unhoped,  from  desperate  strife ; 
Next  on  his  foe  his  look  he  cast. 
Whose  every  gasp  appeared  his  last ; 
In  Roderick's  gore  he  dipped  the  braid,— 
^^  Poor  Blanche !  thy  wrongs  are  dearly  paid : 
"  Yet  with  thy  foe  must  die,  or  live, 
"  The  praise  that  Faith  and  Valour  give.'' — 
With  that  he  blew  a  bugle-note. 
Undid  the  collar  from  his  throat, 
Unbonnetted,  and  by  the  wave 
Sate  down  his  brow  and  hands  to  lave. 
Then  faint  afar,  are  heard  the  feet 
Of  rushing  steeds  in  gallop  fleet ; 
The  sounds  increase,  and  now  are  seen 
Four  mounted  squires  in  Lincoln  green  ; 
Two  who  bear  lance,  and  two  who  lead. 
By  loosen'd  rein,  a  saddled  steed ; 
Each  onward  held  his  headlong  course, 
And  by  Fitz-James  rdn'd  up  his  horse,—- 
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With  wonder  viewed  the  blcxxly  spot— 
— ^^  Exclaim  not,  gallants  !  question  not.—- 
^^  YoU)  Herbert  and  Lufihess,  alight, 
*'  And  bind  the  wounds  of  yonder  knight ; 
"  Let  the  grey  palfrey  bear  his  weight, 
"  We  destined  for  a  fairer  freight. 

And  bring  him  on  to  Stirfing  straight ; 

I  will  befcxre  at  better  speed, 

■ 

^^  To  seek  fresh  horse  and  fitting  weed. 
'*  The  sun  rides  high  ;— I  must  be  boune   ■ 
^^  To  see  the  archer-game  at  noon ; 
"  But  lightly  Bayard  clears  the  lea.— 
"  De  Vaux  and  Herries,  follow  me. 


« 


« 


XVIII. 
"  Stand,  Bayard,  stand  !''— The  steed  obey'd. 
With  arching  neck  and  bended  head, 
And  glancing  eye,  and  quivering  ear, 
As  if  he  loved  his  lord  to  hear. 
No  foot  Fitz-James  in  stirrup  stud, 
No  grasp  upon  the  saddle  laid, 
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But  wreathed  his  led  ha^d  in  the  mane. 
And  lightly  bounded  from  the  plain. 
Turned  on  t^e  horse  his  aimed  heel. 
And  stirr'^d  his  courage  with  the  steel. 
Bounded  the  fieiy  steed  in  air. 
The  rider  sitte  ei-ect  and  fair. 
Then,  like  a  bolt  ttora  steel  cross-bow 
Forth  launch''d,  along  the  plain  they  go.  . 
They  dashed  that  rapid  torrent  through^ 
And  up  Carhonie^s  hill  they  flew ; 
Still  at  the  gallop  pricked  the  Knight, 
His  merry-men  follow'^d  as  they  might 
Along  thy  banks,  swift  Tath  i  they  ride, 
And  in  the  race  they  mock  thy  tide ; 
Torry  and  Lendrick  how  are  past, 
And  Deanstown  lies  behind  them  cast ; 
They  rise,  the  bannered  towers  of  Doune, 
They  dnk  in  distant  woodland  soon ; 
Blair-Drummond  sees  the  hoofs  strike  fire. 
They  sweep  like  breeze  through  Ochtertyre ; 
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They  mark  just  glance  and  disappear 
The  lofty  brow  of  andent  Kier ; 
They  bathe  their  coursers^  sweltering  aides^ 
Dark  Forth  !  amid  thy  sluggish  tides. 
And  on  the  opposing  shore  take  ground^ 
With  plash,  with  scramble,  and  with  bound. 
Right-hand  they  leave  thy  cliffs,  Craig-Forth  ! 
And  soon  the  bulwark  of  the  North,   . 
Grey  Stirling,  with  her  towers  and  town. 
Upon  their  fleet  career  look'^d  down. 

XIX. 

As  up  the  flinty  path  they  strained. 

Sudden  hisf  steed  the  leader  reined ; 

A  signal  to  his  squire  he  flung, 

Who  instant  to  his  stirrup  sprung  :^— 

^^  Seest  thou,  De  Vaux,  yon  woodsman  grey, 

"  Who  town-ward  holds  the  rocky  way, 

"  Of  stature  tall  and  poor  array  ? 
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^  Mark^st  thou  the  firm,  yet  actire  stride, 
<  With  which  he  scales  the  odimtain  dde  ? 
Enow^st  thou  from  whence  he  comes^  or  whom  P^-** 

*  No,  by  my  word ;— a  burly  groom 
^  He  seems,  who  in  the  field  (»r  chase 
^  A  Baron^s  train  would  nobly  grace.^-'-' 
^  Out,  out,  De  V&ux !  can  fear  supjdy, 
^  And  jealousy,  no  sharper  eye  ? 
^  Afar,  ere  to  the  hill  he  drew, 
^  That  stately  form  and  step  I  knew ; 
^  Like  form  in  Scotland  is  not  seen, 
'  Treads  not  such  step  on  Scottish  green. 
^  ^Tis  James  of  Douglas,  by  Saint  Serle  ! 

^  The  uncle  of  the  banished  Earl. 

* 

^  Away,  away,  to  court,  to  show 

*  The  near  approach  of  dreaded  foe : 
^  The  King  must  stand  upon  his  guard ; 
« Douglas  and  he  must  meet  prepared  " 

"Xhen  right-hand  wheePd  their  steeds,  and  strait 
They  won  the  castle^s  postern  gate. 

VOL.  VII.  P 
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The  Douglas^  who  bad  bent  his  way 
FromCambus-Eenneth^s  abbey  grey, 
Now,  as  he  climVd  the  rocky  shelf, 
Held  sad  communkm  with  himself:--^ 
^^  Yes  !  all  is  true  my  fears  could  frame : 
^^  A  prisoner  lies  the  noble  Grssme, 
^^  And  fiery  Roderick  soon  will  feel 
"  The  vengeance  of  the  royal  «teel. 
I,  only  I,  can  ward  their  fate,-^ 
God  grant  the  ransom  come  not  late  ! 
The  Abbess  hath  her  promise  given,- 
"  My  child  shall  be  the  bride  of  Heaven  ;— 
ii  .i^Be  pardoned  one  repining  tear  ! 
"  For  He,  who  gave  her,  knows  how  dear, 
**  How  excellent— but  that  is  by, 
'^  And  now  my  business  is  to  die. 
'^  —Ye  towers  !  within  whose  circuit  dread 
"  A  Douglas  by  his  sovereign  bled, 


u 
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^^  And  thou,  O  sad  and  fatal  mound !  * 
^^  That  ofl  hast  heard  the  death-axe  sound,  ' 
^^  As  on  the  noblest  of  the  land 
<^  Fell  the  stem  headsman'^s  bloody  hand, — 
^^  The  dungeon,  block,  and  nameless  tomb 
^^  Prepare, — ^for  Douglas  seeks  his  doom  ! 
<«  —But  hark  !  what  blithe  and  jolly  peal 
^^  Makes  the  Franciscan  steeple  reel  ? 
And  see  !  upon  the  crowded  street, 
In  motley  groups  what  masquers  meet ! 
^^  Banner  and  pageant,  pipe  and  drum, 
^^  And  merry  morrice-dancers  come. 
^^  I  guess,  by  all  this  quaint  array, 
"  The  burghers  hold  their  sports  to-day. 

* 

"  James  will  be  there ;— he  loves  such  show, 
"  Where  the  good  yeoman  bends  his  bow, 
"  And  the  tough  wrestler  foils  his  foe, 
"  As  well  as  where,  in  proud  career, 
"  The  high-born  tilter  shivers  spear. 


« 


a 


*  An  eminence  on  the  north-east  of  the  Castle,  where  state  cri- 
minals were  executed.    Sec  Note. 
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<<  rU  follow  to  the  Gastle-park, 

^^  And  play  my  prize ;— King  James  shall  mark^ 
If  age  has  tamed  these  iaiiiews  stark, 
Whose  force  so  oft,  in  happier  days, 
His  boyish  wonder  loved  to  praise.^-— 


« 


<( 


(( 


XXI. 

The  Castle  gates  were  open  flung, 

The  quivering  draw-bridge  rock'^d  and  rung. 

And  echoed  loud  the  flinty  street 

Beneath  the  coursers^  clattering  feet, 

As  slowly  down  the  steep  descent 

Fair  Scotland'^s  King  and  nobles  went. 

While  all  along  the  crowded  way 

Was  jubilee  and  loud  huzza. 

And  ever  James  was  bending  low, 

To  his  white  jennef  s  saddle  bow, 

Dofling  his  cap  to  city  dame, 

Who  smiled  and  blu^^d  for  pride  and  shame. 

And  well  the  simperer  might  be  vain, — 

He  chose  the  fEurest  of  the  trsdn. 
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Gravely  he  greets  each  cky  sire, 
Commends  eadi  pageants  quaint  attire, 
Gives  to  the  dancers  thanks  aloud, 
And  smiles  and  nods  upon  the  crowd, 
Who  rend  the  heavens  wkh  their  acclaims, 
^^  Long  live  the  Commons^  King,  King  James  !^ 
Behind  the  King  thronged  peer  and  knight. 
And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright, 
Whose  fiery  steeds  ill  brooked  the  stay 
Of  the  steep  street  and  crowded  way.— 
—But  in  the  tridn  you  might  discern 
Dark  lowering  brow  and  visage  stem ; 
There  nobles  moum'^d  their  pride  restraint, 
And  the  mean  burgher's  joys  disdained : 
And  chiefs,  who,  hostage  for  their  clan. 
Were  each  from  home  a  banished  man. 
There  thought  upon  their  own  grey  tower, 
Their  waving  woods,  th&r  feudal  power. 
And  deemed  themselves  a  shameful  part 
Of  pageant  which  they  cursed  in  heart. 
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XXII. 

Now,  in  the  Castle-park,  drew  out 
Their  chequered  bands  the  joyous  route. 
There  morricers,  with  bell  at  heel, 
And  blade  in  hand,  thar  mazes  wheel ; 
But  chief,  beside  the  butts,  there  stand 
Bold  Robin  Hood  and  all  his  band,— - 
Friar  Tuck  with  quarter-staff  and  cowl. 
Old  Scathelocke  with  his  surly  scowl. 
Maid  Marian,  fair  as  ivory  bone. 
Scarlet,  and  Mutch,  uid  Little  John ; 
Their  bugles  challenge  all  that  will, 
In  archery  to  prove  their  skill. 
The  Douglas  bent  a  bow  of  might,— ^ 
His  first  shaft  centered  in  the  white, 
And  when  in  turn  he  shot  again. 
His  second  split  the  first  in  twain. 
From  the  Eing^s  hand  must  Douglas  take 
A  silver  dart,  the  archer^s  stake ; 
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Fondly  he  watdi^d;  with  watery  eye, 
Some  answering  glance  of  i^mpathy,-— 

No  kind  emotion' made;  reply !     ' 

Indifferent  as  to' archer  wight, 

The  Monarch  gave  the  arrow  bright.   ^ 


V  . 


XXIIL 
Now,  clear  tbe  Bing !  for,  hand  to  hand. 
The  manly  wrestlers  takie  their  stand. 
Two  o'er  the  rest  superio  rose. 
And  proud  demanded  mightier  foes. 
Nor  call'^d  in  vain ;  for  Douglas  came* 
—For  life  is  Hugh  of  Larbert  lame, 
Scarce  better  John  of  Alloa's  fSeure, 
Whom  senseless  hcmie  his  comrades  bear. 
Prize  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring. 
While  coldly  glanced  his  eye  of  blue. 
As  frozen  drop  of  wintry  dew.        ' 
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Douglas  would  speak,  but  in  his  breast 

His  struggling  soul  his  words  suppressed : 

Indignant  then  he  turned  him  where 

Their  arms  the  brawny  yeomen  bare. 

To  hurl  the  masnve  bar  in  fdr. 

When  each  his  utmost  strength  had  shewn. 

The  Douglas  rent  an  earth-fast  stone 

From  its  deep  bed,  then  heaved  it  Ugh, 

And  sent  the  fragment  through  the  sky, 

A  rood  beyond  the  farthest  mark ;— - 

And  still  in  Stirling's  royal  park. 

The  grey-hair'd  sires,  who  know  the  past. 

To  strangers  point  the  Douglas-cast, 

And  moralize  on  the  decay 

Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  day. 


XXIV. 

The  vale  with  loud  applauses  rang, 
The  Ladies'*  Rock  sent  bock  the  dai^ ; 

4 
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The  King,  with  look  unmoved,  bestowed 

A  purse  well  filled  with  pieces  bioad. 

Indignant  smiled  the  Douglas  proud^ 

And  threw  the  gold  among  the  crowd. 

Who  now,  with  anxious  wooder,  scan^ 

And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  grey  man ; 

Till  whispers  rose  among  the  thrcmg, 

That  heart  so  free,  and  hand  so  strongs 

Must  to  the  Douglas  blood  belong : 

The  old  men  marked,  and  diook  the  head, 

To  see  his  hair  with  silver  s^nread, 

And  winkM  adde,  and  told  each  son 

Of  feats  upon  the  English  done, 

Ere  Douglas  of  the  stalwart  hand 

Was  eidled  from  his  native  land.  ^  ^ 

The  women  praised  his  stately  form, 

Though  wrecked  by  many  a  winter^s  stonn ; 

The  youth,  with  awe  and  wonder,  saw 

Hb  strength  surpasring  Nature^s  law. 
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Thus  judged,  as  is  their  wont,  the  crowd,   • 
Till  murmur  rose  to  clamours  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 
Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  £ng, 
With  Douglas  hdd  ocnnmumon  kind,  . 
Or  called  the  banished  man  to  mind ; 
No,  not  from  those  who,  at  the  chase. 
Once  held  his  side  the  honoured  place. 
Begirt  his  board,  and  in  the  field. 
Found  safety  underneath  his  shield ; 
For  he,  whom  royal  eyes  disown. 
When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  knovm ! 


xxy. 

The  Monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag, 

And  bade  let  loose  a  gallant  stag. 

Whose  pride,  the  holiday  to  crown,    . 

Two  favourite  grey-hounds  should  pull  down,    ' 

That  venison  free,  and  Bourdeaux  wine,  t 

Might  serve  the  archery  to  dine. 
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But  Lufra,  whom  from  DougW  side 
Nor  bribe  nor  threat  oould  e'er  divide, 
The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  North,— - 
Brave  Lufra  saw,  and  darted  forth. 
She  left  the  royal  hounds  mid-way, 
And,  dashing  oa  the,  antler'd  prey. 
Sunk  her  sharp  muzzle  in  his  flank. 
And  deep  the  flowing  life-blood  drank. 
The  King's  stout  huntsman  saw  the  sport 
By  strange  intruder  broken  short. 
Came  up,  and,  with  his  leash  unbound, 
In  anger  struck  the  noble  hound. 
— The  Douglas  had  endured,  that  mom, 
The  King's  cold  look,  the  nobles'  scorn, 
And  last,  and  worst  to  spirit  proud. 
Had  borne  the  pity  of  the  crowd ; 
But  Lufra  had  been  fondly  bred. 
To  share  his  board,  to  watch  his  bed. 
And  oft  would  Ellen,  Lufra's  neck. 
In  maiden  glee,  with  garlands  deck  ;     . 
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They  were  such  play-mates,  that  with  name 
Of  Lufra,  Ellen's  image  came. 
His  stifled  wrath  is  brimming  high. 
In  darken'*d  brow  and  flashing  eye ; — 
As  waves  befcnre  the  bark  divide. 
The  crowd  gave  way  before  his  stride ; 
Needs  but  a  buffet  and  no  more. 
The  groom  Ues  senseless  m  his  gore. 
Such  blow  no  other  hand  could  deal, 

> 

Though  gauntletted  in  glove  of  steel. 

•     XXVI. 

Then  clamoured  loud  the  royal  train. 
And  brandishM  swords  and  staves  amain. 
But  stem  the  Baron^s  warning*— ^^  Back ! 
^^  Back,  on  your  lives,  ye  menial  pack ! 
<<  Beware  the  Douglas.— Yes !  behold, 
^^  King  James,  the  Douglas,  doom'^d  of  old, 
^^  And  vainly  sought  for  near  and  far, 
^^  A  victim  to  atone  the  war. 
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^^  A  willing  victim,  now  attends, 

"  Nor  craves  thy  grace  but  finr  his  friends.'*— 

0  \ 

— *<  Thus  is  my  clemency  repaid 
^^  Presumptudus  Lord  P  the  Monarch  said ; 
^^  Of  thy  mifr-proud  a^Utious  dan, 
^^  Thou,  James  of  Bothwell,  wert  the  man, 
^^The  only  man,  in  whom  a  foe 
^^  My  woman-mercy  would  not  know : 
^^  But  shall  a  Monarch's  presence  farook 
Injurious  blow,  and  haughty  look  ?— 
What  ho !  the  Captain  of  our  Guard  ! 
*^  Give  the  offender  fitting  ward.— 
**  Break  off  the  sports  I''— for  tumult  rose, 
And  yeomen  'gan  to  bend  their  bows,— 
**  Break  off  the  sports !"— he  said,  and  frown'd, 
"  And  bid  our  horsemen  clear  the  ground.''— 

XXVII. 

Then  uproar  wild  and  misarray 
Marr'd  the  fair  form  of  festal  day. 


C( 


C( 
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The  horsemen  pricked  among  the  crowd. 
Repelled  by  threats  and  insult  loud ; 
To  earth  are  borne  the  old  and  weak, 
The  dmoroua  fly,  the  women  shriek ; 
With  flint,  with  shaft,  with  staff*,  inth  bar. 
The  hardier  urge  tumultuous  war. 
At  once  round  Douglas  darkly  sweep 
The  royal  spears  in.drcle  deep. 
And  slowly  scale  the  path-way  steep ; 
While  on  the  rear  in  thunder  pour 
The  rabble  with  disordered  roar. 
With  grief  the  noble  Douglad  saw 
The  commons  rise  against  the  law, 
And  to  the  leading  soldier  s£ud,— 
"  Sir  John  of  Hyndford  !  'twas  my  blade 
^^  Thai  knighthood  on  thy  shoulder  laid ; 
"  For  that  good  deed,  permit  me  then 
"  A  word  with  these  misguided  men. — 


(( 


(( 


(( 
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Hear,  gentle  friends !  erte  yd,  for  toe, 

Ye  break  the  bands  of  fedhy. 

My  life,  my  honour,  and  my  cause, 
^^  I  tender  free  to  Scotland'^s  laws. 
"  Arfe  these  so  weak  as  mtn^*  req[aire ; 
"  The  aid  of  your  misguided  ire  ? 
"  Or,  if  I  suffer  causeless  wrong. 

Is  then  my  selfish  rage  so  stiobg, 

My  sense  of  public  weal  so  low, 
*  That,  for  mean  vengeance  on  a  foe, 
^^  Those  chords  of  love  I  should  unbind, 
"  Which  knit  my  country  and  my  kind? 
"  Oh  no  !  Believe,  in  yonder  tower 
"  It  will  not  sooth  my  captive  hour,   ' 
"  To  know  those  spears  our  foes  should  dreads 
"  For  me  in  kindred  gore  are  red ; 
"  To  know,  in  fruitless  brawl  begun, 
"  For  me  that  mother  wails  her  son  ; 


« 


« 
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<<  For  me  that  widow^  mate  expires, 
^^  For  me  that  orj^ians  weep  their  sires. 
That  patriots  moom  insulted  laws, 
And  curse  the  IXniglas  for  the  cause. 
"  O  let  your  patiience  ward  such  ill, 
<<  And  keep  your  right  to  love  me  still  T-** 


(( 


« 


The  crowd's  wild  fury  sunk  amain 
In  tears,  as  tempests  melt  in  rain. 
With  lifted  hands  and  eyes,  they  pray'^d 
For  blessings  on.  his  generous  head. 
Who,  for  his  country  felt  alone, 
And  prized  her  blood  beyond  his  own. 
Old  men,  upon  the  verge  of  life, 
Blessed  him  who  stayed  the  civil  strife ; 
And  mothers  held  their  babes  on  high. 
The  self-devoted  Chief  to  spy. 
Triumphant  over  wrong  and  ire, 
To  whom  the  prattlers  owed  a  sire  : 


I     .  , 
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Even  ibert^vt^  tMkn^  bettrt  was  .intM^^ ; 
As  if  behind  Minir  bier  bdbrikl)* 
With  tBiiyDg  aMm  Md'drdttpkig  lie^ 
The  Dougks?  mp  the  hi&  he  led. 
And  at  the  OiBde%bii0tlied^rg<e; 
With  sighs  remgatd  hit  htmowfd  eharge. 


.)  :'  / 


The  oifeitded  Mmaaedt^ioAe  iqMtt, 
With  bitter  thoiig^  amd  tiweUing  besrt, 
And  would  not  now  vouchsafe  again 
Through  Stirling  stieettf  t6  lead  his  train. 
*^  O  LennoK,  ^rh^  w«i^  widi  t^rule 
<<  This  chatigdi^g  dfimict,  this  tmaaon  foet  P* 
<<  Hear'st  thou,""  he  mid^  ^  the  kmd  luselnim, 
With  which'  th^  shout  the  Douglai^  iMaef 
With  Uke  acdwD,  the  vulgar  throat 
^^  Strained  fbv JpRg  Jaaiei^  their  moiaing  notb ; 
*'  With  like  aecUmii  th«r  '^IaU^I^  tiie  ckf 
When  first  1  bioke  the  'Douglas*  awi^  ; 
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*^  And  like  aoclaiBiw6uld>])buglatf greet;   ' 
**  Tf  he  could  bull  ne  fhxn  ray  •atabi'    ' 
^' Whoo'iarUiekml^oiild  wkh'tDitif^      / 
**  Fantastic,  fickH'fieroe^  land  vain  li    .  ^  <    .>i 
•<  Vain  as  the  leaf  upoa  tbe  stseaaiy^ 
**  And  fickle  as  a  changefid  dveam  ;    '    -   i>  . 
^^  Fantastic  as  a  wcmian'^s  mood> 
And  fierce  as  FrenajrV  fevered  blood. 
Thou  many-headed' moii0teiv4iaingj.     >        t 
O  who  would  wish-  to  be  thj  Idrig  l'^  :  : i  .< 


<( 


« 


it 


XXXL  ! 

^  But  softf  whatmessoBger  of  jpeed 
^^  Spiui^  hitherwaid  faislpantii^rsteed^?     ;  r' 
^^  I  guess  his  cofeabance  afiir»?^  '.:  ^  it     ':•'• 
*<  What  from  our  ednaiiy  J<^  e£'lfic  ?^^  - 
^*  He  prays,  xtiy  Uc^g^i  your:qK»rt8.keq[>  boimd 
<^  Within  Ihe  safe  lUid  guarded  ground':.    •  - 
<*  For  some  foiillpUrikwe  yetiimkiio^ 
^  Most  sure  for'einl  to  tbo/lbnm^,-- 


<  I 
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<<  The  outlm'd  Chi^tttn^  B^erick  Dhu,   . 

*^  Has  summoned  hn^rebdffious  crew  I 

^*  ^ris  foiAj  in  James  of  Boihwell^s  aid 

^*  These  loose. bancttd  stand  anray^d< .  . 

^*  The  Earl  o£  M^  ^*  niohi,  from:  Dbune^ 

^<  To  break  th^  iiM:»teriauurdt''d,  and  soon  //    '• 

^^  Your  grace  wUl  hear  of  battle  fought ;  < 

*^  But  earnesdy  the  Earl  besought, 

*^  Till  f<Nr  sudii  dwa^r  he  provide^ 

**  With  seailty  liain  you  will  not  ride.''—  ■  . 


XXXII. 

^^  Thou  wam'st  me  I  have  d<me  amiss,— ^ 
^^  I  should  have  earlier  looked  to  this : 
^^  I  lost  it  in  this  bustling  day. 
^^  —Retrace  with  speed  thy  former  way ; 
«  Spare  not  for  speilmg  of  thy  steed, 
*^  The  best  of  mine  shall  be  thy  meed. 
^^  Say  to  oiir  fidthftd  Lord  of  Mar; 
^^  We  do  forbid  the  intended  wisr ; 


•  ( 
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*^  Roderick,  this  isMHriiyiafiinglie^glrt,       ,    ; 
^^  Was  madeiMir  pciflaner  bjakui^t^.         i 
**  And  Douglas  hath  himself  and  lMl^iM  . 
'^  Submitted  to  our  kiBgdoinfs  lai^Si  .  i 

^' The  tidings  of  their.  Icadera  lost 
"  Will  sooa  dissolve  the  momitainhaslf     ■>  « 
*'  Nor  would  we  that  the  vcdgar  feel^  » 

*^  For  their  Chiefii^  criiiifls,  avenging  staeL  ■. 
^fiear  Mar  Qur  mesyage,  Qraoo,  %  P**^ 
He  turned  bis  slesd»-r«**^^  My  liege,  I  hie/ 
"  Yet,  ere  I  cross  this  lily  lawn, 
^*  I  fear  the  broad-sHt^ords  will  be  drawn.'**—' 

The  turf  th#  flying  couis^r  spurned) 

And  to  hi^  toweins  thf^  King  i^nmU 


Ill  with  King  Jainf|f9>  auipd  Unit  diiy» 
Suited  gay  fyist  f|p4  fiwft^M  ]f^  | 
Soon  were  di«[n!i^s'4  ^  Qpw\^f[  t^i^Wgi 


And  soon  cut  sIh^I  ^  I«lt4  aPSg? 

12 
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Nor  less  upcRV'the  akiddknii  town 
The  eyoriBg^  sunk  in  sonbir  do^m 
The  burghers  spoke  of  civil  jar, 
Of  rumoured  feuds  and  mountain  war, 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
All  up  in  arms : — ^the  Douglas  too, 

They  mourned  him  pent  within  the  hold, 

« 

"  Where  stov^t  iEfiurl  WUliapi  ^as  of  old,!"*-— 

And  there  his  word  the  speaker  staid, 

And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid. 

Or  pointed  to  his  dagger  blade. 

But  jaded  horsemen,  from  the  west. 

At  evening  to  the  Castle  pressed ; 

And  busy  talkers  said  they  bore 

Tidings  of  fight  on  Eatrine^s  shore ; 

At  noon  the  deadly  fray  begun, 

And  lasted  till  the  set  of  sun. 

■  '    ■  ■       x' 

*  Stabbed  by  James  II.  in  Stirling  Cattle. 
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Thus  giddy  rumcnir  shock  the  town. 
Till  closed  the  Night  her  peniioiui  bfown. 


•    :  .       • 
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I  |l  I      ! I  > 


I. 

The  futiy  awakening,  thuough  the  smoky  air 

Of  the  dark  dty  casts  a  sull^  glaoce^ 
Rousing  each  caitiff  to  &is  tadk  of  care^ 

Of  sinful  man  the  sad  iidi^tantoe ; 
Summoning  revellers  from  the  lagging  dance, 

Scaring  tb^  prowling  h)bl)er  to  his  den  ; 
Gilding  00  bottled  tower  the  warder^s  lanoey 

And  warning  student  pale  to  leave  his  pen, 
And  yield  his  dioWsy  c^  to  the  kind  nurse  of  men. 
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What  various  scenes,  and,  O  !  what  scenes  of  woe, 
Are  witnessed  by  that  red  and  struggling  beam  ! 

The  fevered  patient,  from  lus  pallet  low, 

ThiDi^h  crowded  hoipkals  l:Hiolds  it  itre^  i 

The  ruined  maiden  trembles  at  its  gleam^ 

The  debtor  wakefii  t^  thoug^it  of  gyve  and  jail. 

The  love-lorn  wretch  starts  from  tormenting  dream ; 

• 

The  wakeful  mother,  by  the  glimmering  pale, 

■ .   •  •  ■     "f 

Trims  her  sick  infantas  couch,  and  sooths  his  feeble 

wail. 


11.  - 

At  dawn  the  towers  of  Stirling  rang    <  >  i*  * 

With  soldier<i8tep  and  weapon-^lang^  •• 
While  drums,  with  rolling  note,  f(n?etelV '         '« * 
Relief  to  weary  centin^L'    "  •• 

Through  narrow  loop  and  casement  bal*r^d4 
The  sunbeams  sbuj^t  the<  Court  €f  Guard,  < 
And,  struggling  with  thci  «aiokr|r^  air^ 
D^ifedenM  tUe  torches' yellpw  glare:       •    ^    .  ;-  • 
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In  comfortless  alliaBoe  thone  n  /^      / 

The  lights  through  archtofUadiat^dstonc^  ;  M 
And  showM'irild  shapes  in  garb  of /war,   * .      I  ' 
Faces  defonii?d':^tfab^ftnl and  scstr,.  ;;'  -  .it   •  i' 
All  hagard  from  the  midnight  watdi,.  -      ;  !:  i 
And  fever'd  widk  the  stenitdebaiioh;  n.  :  r 

FcNT  the  oak  taUe^s  massive  jboasd,      \  i  ><    ■  nf 
Flooded  with. vine^  with  fragmoits  stared, 
And  beakerdtdndnld,  and  cups  overthrown. 
Showed  in  what  q)ort  the  night  had  flown« 
Some^  weary,  snbiied  on  floor  and  bench ; 
Some  laboured  still  thdr.ilnrs^  to  qUendi;    '    r 
Some,  chiU^drwUhiwatdiingy'qpaiiead  their  hands 
O^er  the  huge. chimney -s  dying  iHniids^H       -  . 
While  round /them^<  or  beifide  thmUi  flung,    i   f  / 
At  every  step  thehrhamess'ruiigi     i  - 


•      ■    •    i 


,  .;?••    . ;   :•  ;/    .    r  ■   :'  f;  .1        -f.      .  •   f.  J 


IIIv    '".  ;  ' 

These  drew  npt  fcnr  their  fields  the  swprd, 
Like  tenants  of  a  feudal  km)^ 
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.»•".•», 


T  I 


Nor  own^d  tbe  patriaralMll  ebmni '  .< . 

or  ClmAiui  ift  thrir  Iteder's  wIum^ 

AdveatvannflSbefj^  fitmt  tut  irlidiiyrctfy 

To  live  by  battle  WUch  tb^y  Ivved. 

iniere  the  IttiMk^s  AmStd  fmbt^<        :       .^   i. 

The  swarthy  SpwriahTf  there  y«tttri»f.^  f.f/ 

The  mountain^kraig  Bwitser  thMei  /^       .'i '   <>' I 

More  fledy  bittthed  in  aMmntaan  air  ; 

The  Ffemng  there desl^KKd  the  loiH  •/ 

That  paid  (lo>  iU  the  Iiboiirerr*8  toil  9 

Th^r  10B9  riieVd  Fv^teb  akid  Gkrman  nanm;^ 

And  merry  EngUmd^  exilcii  camiey  r 

I'd  (Atoe^  ^Ui  ilkeoBOttMl'd  diidain. 

Of  Scotlaiii^i  pity  the  toiiviy  gob.     ^    ,i.    . 

All  braire  it  affmi^  1^  ttram'd  to<  wfcM<' 

The  heavy  halbert^  braad^liiid  AaM ;      >       ^ 

In  camps  licentious,  wild,  and  bold  ; 

In  pillage,  fierce  and  ufabbntrouPd ; 

And  n^^  by  tolylldi)  and  fesA,^^    •  -^  m  »        fi 

From  rules  of  discij^liilei  t^letfMdl'  >    i '  •  • .  ^  ^  t  >  4 .  T 
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TV 

They  held  de{)ate  of  bkiody  frfty^ 

Fought  ^twiaU  Loeb-KiiUriiie  ani  Adbray;. 

Fierce  was  their  speech^  aod*  mid  their  wotds, ' 

Their  hands  oft  grappled  to  their  awords ; 

Nor  sunk  thjtti  tone  to  spaae  the  ear  y 

Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near, 

Whose  mangled  limbs,  and  bodies  gored, 

Bore  token  of  th^  mountain  sword, 

Though,  neighbouring  to  the  Court  of  Guard, 

Their  .prayers  and  feveridi  wmls  "vi^ere  heard ; 

Sful  iMurdeh  to  the  ruffifm  joke. 

And  savage  oath  by  fury  spoke  I*^  . 

At  length  upati^rted  John  of  Bixffltt, 

A  yeoman  from  the  bikilki  bf  Tj0ent ; 

A  stranger  to  respect  or  fear. 

In  peace  a  chaser  of  the  deer^      ... 

In  host  a  hardy  s^utinoer,  <    . 

But  still  the  boldest  of  the^rew, 

When  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 
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He  grieved,  that  day,  their  games  cut  short. 

And  marred  the  dker^s  Imiwling  sporty 

And  shouted  loud,  <<  Renew  the  bowl' ! 

*^  And,  while  a  merry  catch  I  troU, 

^^  Let  each  the  bux<un  chorus  bear, 

*^  Like  brethren  of  the  brand  and  spear**-^ 


t , 


Our  vicar  still  preaches :  that  Pieter  and .  Poule    •  i  1 
Ltdd  a  swinging  loi^  curse  on  the  bonny  brom  bowl. 
That  there^s  wrath  and  despair  in  the  jolly  black  jack. 
And  the  seven  deadly  sins  in  a  flagon  of  sack  ; 
Yet  whoop,  Bainaby !  off  with  thy  liquor,  ' 

Drink  upsees*  out,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar  f 

Our  vicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  sip 

The  ripe  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman^s  dear  lip^       ' 

*  A  Baoclianaliaa  inteqeGtioii*  bouowed  ftom  iIm  D«ldb» 
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Says,  that  Belzebub  lurks  injberikei^hief  so  sly, ; 
And  Apollyoh  shoolSidartSifiXMQQt  b^  nerrj  black; ^e ; 
Yet  whoop.  Jack  !  kiss  GiUiaotbe.  quicker,  .  .    ; 
Till  she  bloom  like  a  rose,  aixcL  a  fig  for  the  vicairt 

Our  vicar  thus  preache»H-aiid  why » should  he  not?* 
]?or  the  dues  of  his  cure  arethe.pkcket  and  pot ; 
And  ^tis.  right  of  his  ofiice  poor  laymen,  to  lurch. 
Who  infringe  the  domains  of  our  good  mother  Church. 
Tet  whoop,  buUy-^boys !  off  with  your,  liquor, 
Sveet  Mar)orie'*s  the  word^  and  a  fig  for  the  Ticar  ! 


The  warder^s  cfaaU^ige^  beard  without. 

Staid  in  mid-roar  the  meny  shout. , 

A  soldier  to  the  portal  wenty-r- . 

'^  Here  is  old  Bertram,  »rs,  of  Ghent ; 

'*  And,  beat  for  jubilee  the  drum  ! 

'^  A  maid  and  minstrel  with  him  come.%~ 

Bertram,  a  Fleming,  grey  and  scarred, 

Was  entering  now  the  Court  of  Guards 
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A  luvper  widi  l■a^  odly  in  pUd 

All  fliiiflbd  doit^  «  fwlMB 

Who  hiekwiad  rfnak  to  1»qie  the 

Of  tlie  looie  fone  ad  boiiCeraui  cn«r. 

^  What  newB  T  tfaqr  vou'd :— ^  I  only  knor, 

^  Fi«n  noon  till  e?e  we  tenijtA  with  fet, 

'^  As  wild  md  at  untaincaUe 

^'  A>  the  rude  won  nnwna  lAere  thty  dwdl> 

"^On  both  odet  fton  ofUeod  islort, 

^  Nor  nmch  tnooMt  can  eithar  boaat'*<^- 

^*  But  iriie&ee  thy  oaptiyet,  frimd  ?  anch  ipoil 

*'  As  theirs  must  needs  reward  thy  toiL 

<*  Old  dost  thou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharp ; 

'^  Thou  now  haft  giaMnaidcn  and  lunrp, 

^^  Get  thee  an  Bfe,  and  tm^ps  the  hnd, 

<*  The  leader  of  a  juggler  baad*^-^ 

VIL 

'^  No,  comrade ;-— no*  such  fortune  nine. 
<^  After  the  tight,  thsfle  foii^t  oiur  line» 
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That  aged  harper  and  the  gir^ 

And,  having  audience  of  the  Earl, 
^*  Mar  bade  I  should. purvey  them  steed, 
^^  And  bring  him  hitherward  with  speed* 
*^  Forbear  your  mirth  and  rude  alarm, 
^<  For  none  shall  do  them  shame  <Nr  harm.**-— 
*'  Hear  ye  his  boast  !^  cried  John  of  Brent, 
Xver  to  strife  and  jangling  bent, 
*^  Shall  he  strike  doe  beside  oiur  lodge. 

And  yet  the  jealous  niggard  grudge 

To  pay  the  forester  his  fee ! 
**  ril  have  my.diare  howe'ei*  it  be, 
**  Despite  of  Moray,  Mar,  or  thee,^— 
Sertram  his  forward  step  withstood ; 
And,  burning  in  his  vengeful  mood. 
Old  Allan,  though  unfit  for  strife, 
liaid  hand  upon  his  dagger-knife ; 
But  Ellen  boldly  stepped  between. 
And  dropped  at  once  the  tartan  screen,-— 
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So,  from  his  morning  doud,  appears 

The  sun  of  May,  through  summev  tttfiK; 

The  savage  soldiery,  anamrf. 

As  oH  descendcd''4iiget  gazed ; 

Even  hardy  Brent,  abashed  and  tamed, 

Stood  half  admiring,  half  ashamed. 

VIII. 

Boldly  she  spoke,— *<  Soldiers,  attend  ! 
**  My  father  was  the  soldier^s  friend ; 
<^  Cheered  him  in  camps,  in  marches  led, 
**  And  with  him  in  the  battle  bled. 
**  Not  from  the  valiant,  or  the  strong, 
"  Should  exile^s  daughter  suffer  wrong.^—* 
Answer'^d  De  Brent,  most  forward  still 
In  every  feat  or  good  or  ill,— 
<*  I  shame  me  of  the  part  I  played, 

*^  And  thou  an  outlaw^s  child,  poor  maid  ! 

« 

**  An  outlaw  I  by  forest  laws, 

"  And  merry  Need  wood  knows  the  cause. 
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Poor  Rose,— -if  Rose  be  living  now,^— 
He  wiped  his  iron  eye  and  brow. 

Must  bear  such  age,  I  think,  as  thoii.-* 
Hear  ye,  my  mates ;— I  go  to  call 
The  Captain  of  our  watch  to  hall : 
*^  There  lies  my  halbert  on  the  floor ; 
"  And  he  that  steps  my  halbert  o'er, 
**  To  do  the  maid  injurious  pdrt, 
*^  My  shaft  shall  quiver  in  his  heart  !— 
*^  Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  rough  : 
"  Ye  all  know  John  de  Brent.     Enough.''— 


IX. 
Their  Captain  came,  a  gallant  young,-— 
(Of  Tullibardine's  house  he  sprung,) 
Nor  wore  he  yet  the  spurs  of  knight ; 
Gray  was  his  mien,  his  humour  light,. 
And,  though  by  courtesy  controul'd. 
Forward  his  speech,  his  bearing  bold. 
The  high-born  maiden  ill  could  brook 
The  scanning  of  his  curious  look 
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And  dauntless  eye  ;^i*^nd  yet,  in  sooth, 
Young  Lewis  was  a  generous  youth ; 
But  Ellen^s  lovdiy  face  and  mien, 
111  suited  to  the  garb  and  scene, 
Might  lightly  bear  construction  strange,* 
And  give  loose  fimcy  scope  to  range. 
'<  Welcome  to  Stirling  towers,  fidt  maid  ! 

Come  ye  to  seek  a  champion^s  aid, 

On  palfrey  white,  with  harper  hoar; 

Like  arrant  damosel  of  yore  ? 
<^  Does  thy  high  quest  a  knight  require, 
**  Or  may  the  venture  suit  a  squire  P''— 
Her  da]4c  eye  flaish^d ;— she  paused  and  ngh^d,-^ 
"  O  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride  !— 
—  <<  Through  scenes  of  sottow,  shame,  and  strife 

A  suppliant  for  a  father^s  life, 

I  crave  an  audience  of  the  King. 
*^  Behold,  to  back  my  suit,  a  ring, 
**  The  royal  pledge  of  grateful  claims, 
"  Given  by  the  Monarch  to  PitK-James.''— 


(( 
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X. 

The  signet-ring  young  Lewis  took. 
With  deep  respect  and  altered  look ; 
And  said,— <^  This  ring  our  duties  own ; 
And  pardon,  if  to  worth  unknown. 
In  semblanoe  mean  obscurely  veil'^d, 
<^  Lady,  in  aught  my  foUy  fail'^d. 
<<  Soon  as  the  day  flings  wide  his  gates, 
^<  The.  King  shall  know  what  suitior  waits. 
^^  Please  you,  meanwhile,  in  fitting  bower 
^^  Repose  you  till  his  wajiing  hour ; 
^^  Female  attendance  shall  obey 
"  Your  best,  for  service  or  array. 
**  Permit  I  marshal  ypq  the  way.^—r 
But,  ere  she  followed,  with  the  grace 
And  open  bounty  of  her  race. 
She  bade  her  slender  purse  be  shared 
Among  the  soldiars  of  the  guard* 
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The  rest  with  thanks  their  guerdon  took ; 
But  Brent,  with  shy  and  awkward  look, 

■ 

On  the  reluctant  maiden^s  hold  J 

Forced  bluntly  back  the  proffered  gold ;— - 

^*  Forgive  a  haughty  English  heart, 

"  And  O  forget  its  ruder  part ! 

^^  The  vacant  purse  shall  be  my  share, 

"  Which  in  my  barret-cap  Fll  bear, 

"  Perchance,  in  jeopardy  of  war, 

"  Where  gayer  crests  may  keep  afar.'*—  , 

With  thanks,— 'twas  all  she  could,— the 

His  rugged  courtesy  repaid. 


XI. 

When  Ellen  forth  with  Lewis  went, 
Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Brent  :-— 
"  My  lady  safe,  O  let  your  grace 
"  Give  me  to  see  my  master's  face  ! 
^^  His  minstrel  I,— to  share  his  doom 
^^  Bound  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 


(( 
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^^  Tenth  in  descent,  since  first  my  sires 
*'  Waked  for  his  noble  house  their  Ijrres, 
"  Nor  one  of  all  the  race  was  known 

But  prized  its  weal  above  their  own. 

With  the  Chiers  birth  begins  our  care ; 

Our  harp  must  sooth  the  infant  heir. 

Teach  the  youth  tales  of  fight,  and  grace 
^<  His  earliest  feat  of  field  or  chase ; 
^*  In  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep, 
«  We  cheer  his  board,  we  sooth  his  sleep, 

» 

^*  Nor  leave  him  till  we  pour  our  verse, 
"  A  doleful  tribute  !  o'er  his  hearse. 
"  Then  let  me  share  his  captive  lot ; 
'*  It  is  my  right— deny  it  not  V — 
"  Little  we  reck,''  said  John  of  Brent, 
^^  We  southern  men,  of  long  descent ; 
^*  Nor  wot  we  how  a  name — a  word — 
^^  Makes  clansmen  vassals  to  a  lord : 
<<  Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part, — 
<^  God  bless  the  house  of  Beaudesert  { 
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^^  And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  dear, 

'^  More  than  to  guide  the  labouring  8te«r, 

^^  I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 

^^  Come,  good  old  M ilEistrel,  follow  me ; 

*^  Thy  Lord  and  Chieftain  shalt  thou  see.^*-^ 

XII. 
Then,  from  a  rusted  iron  hook, 
A  bunch  of  ponderous  keys  he  took. 
Lights  a  torch,  and  Allan  led 
Through  grated  arch  and  passage  difead. 
Portals  they  passed,  where,  deep  within. 
Spoke  prisoner's  moan,  and  fetters'  din ; 
Through  rugged  vaults,  where,  loosely  stored. 
Lay  wheel,  and  axe,  and  headsman's  sword. 
And  many  an  hideous  en^ne  grim. 
For  wrenching  joint,  and  crushing  limb. 
By  artists  form'd,  who  deem'd  it  shame 
And  sin  to  ^ve  their  work  a  name. 
They  halted  at  a  low-brow'd  porch. 
And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  the  torch, 
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While  bolt  aud  chidn  he  backward  rpU^dt 

And  made  the  bar  unhasp  its  hold. 

They  entered  : — ^'twas  a  prison-room 

Of  stem  security  and  gloom. 

Yet  not  a  dungeon ;  for  the  day 

Through  lofty  gratings  found  it^  way, 

And  rude  and  antique  garniture 

Decked  the  sad  walls  and  oaken  floor ; 

—-Such  as  the  rugged  days  of  old 

Deem'^d  fit  for  captive  noble^s  hold. 

"  Here,''  said  De  Brent,  "  thou  may'st  remqln 

^^  Till  the  Leach  visit  him  agaiq. 

^^  Strict  is  his  charge,  the  warders  tell, 

**  To  tend  the  noble  prisoner  well.''— - 

Retiring  then  the  bolt  he  drew. 

And  the  lock's  murmurs  growl'd  anew. 

Roused  at  the  sound,  from  lowly  bed 

A  captive  feebly  raised  his  head ; 

The  wondering  Minstrel  look'd,  and  knew 

Not  his  dear  lord,  but  Roderick  Dhu  ! 
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For,  come  from  where  Clan-Alpine  fought, 
They,  erring,  deemed  the  Chief  he  sought. 

XIII. 

As  the  tall  ship,  whose  lofty  prore 
Shall  never  stem  the  billows  more. 
Deserted  by  her  gallant  band. 
Amid  the  breakers  lies  astrand,— 
So,  on  his  couch,  lay  Roderick  Dhu  ! 
And  oft  his  fevered  limbs  he  threw 
In  toss  abrupt,  as  when  her  sides 
Lie  rocking  in  the  advancing  tides. 
That  shake  her  frame  with  ceaseless  beat, 
Yet  cannot  heave  her  from  her  seat  ;— 
O  !  how  unlike  her  course  on  sea  ! 
Or  his  free  step  on  hill  and  lea  !— • 
Soon  as  the  Minstrel  he  could  scan, 
— "  What  of  thy  lady  ?— of  my  dan? — 
"  My  mother  ?— Douglas  ? — ^tell  me  all ! 
Have  they  been  ruin'^d  in  my  fall  ? 


<4 
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"  Ah,  yes  !  or  wherefore  art  thou  here  ! 

"  Yet  speak,— speak  boldly,— do  not  fear.***— 

(For  Allan,  who  his  mood  well  knew. 

Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too.)— 

"  Who  fought — who  fled !— Old  man,  be  brief;— 

"  Some  might — ^for  they  had  lost  their  Chief. 

*^  Who  basely  live  ? — ^who  bravely  died  ?^ — 

"  O,  calm  thee.  Chief  f  the  Minstrel  cried, 

«  Ellen  is  safe  T- "  For  that,  thank  heaven  I''— 

And  hopes  are  for  the  Douglas  given ;— - 

The  Lady  Margaret  too  is  well, 
"  And,  for  thy  dan,— on  field  or  fell, 
^'  Has  never  harp  of  minstrel  told, 
^^  Of  combat  fought  so  true  and  bold. 
"  The  stately  pine  is  yet  unbent, 
"  Though  many  a  goodly  bough  is  renf — 


(( 
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XIV. 

The  Chieftain  reared  his  form  on  high, 
And  fever's  fire  was  in  his  eye ; 


a 
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But  ghastly,  pale,  and  Uyid  streaks 

Chequered  his  swarthy  brow  and  cheeks. 

— ^^  Hark,  Minstrel !  I  have  heard  thee  fhjj 

^^  With  measure  bald  on  festal  day, 
In  yon  IpAe  isle, « • .  again  where  ne^er 
Shall  harper  play,  or  warrior  hear  !  ,  • . 
That  stirring  air  that  peals  on  high, 

"  O'er  Dennid'*s  race  our  victory.— 

^^  Strike  it !— and  then,  (for  well  thou  canst,) 
Free  from  thy  mi'nstrel-spirit  glanced. 
Fling  me  the  picture  of  the  fight. 
When  met  my  dan  the  Saxon  might- 

**  m  listen,  till  my  fancy  hears 

*<  The  clang  of  swords,  the  crash  of  ttpeiirf ! 

^^  These  grates,  these  walls,  shall  vanish  th^ 

^^  For  the  fair  field  of  fighting  men, 

««  And  my  free  spirit  burst  away, 

"  As  if  it  soared  from  bfittle-fray.^— 

The  trembling  Bard  with  awe  qbey^d^*^ 

Slow  on  the  harp  his  hand  he  laid ; 
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But  soon  remembrance  of  the  sight 
He  witnessed  from  the  mountain's  height^ 
With  Ti^hat  old  Bertram  told  at  mght, 
Awaken'^d  the  full  power  of  tong. 
And  bore  him  in  career  along ; 
As  shallop  launched  on  river's  tide, 
That  slow  and  fearful  leaves  the  side. 
But,  when  it  feels  the  middle  stream. 
Drives  downward  swift  as  lightning's  beam. 

XV- 

IBattle  Of  IBwr  an  Dttf  ne^ 

^^  The  Minstrel  came  once  more  to  view 
^^  The  eastern  ridge  of  Ben^venue, 
^^  For,  ere  he  parted,  he  would  say 
"  Farewell  to  lovely  Loch-Achray-^ 
^^  Where  shall  he  find,  in  foreign  land, 
'^  So  lone  a  lake,  so  sweet  a  strand  1— 
^^  There  is  no  breeze  upon  the  fern, 
**  No  ripple  on  the  lake, 
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Upon  her  eyrie  nods  the  erne, 
*^  The  deer  has  sought  the  brake ; 
^^  The  small  birds  will  not  sing  aloud, 

**  The  springing  trout  lies  still, 
^^  So  darkly  glooms  yon  thunder-cloud, 
^^  That  swathes,  as  with  a  purple  shroud, 

''  Benledi's  distant  hill. 
^^  Is  it  the  thunder^s  solemn  sound 
*^  That  mutters  deep  and  dread, 
^^  Or  echoes  from  the  groaning  ground 

*^  The  warrior's  measured  trecid  ? 
*^  Is  it  the  lightning's  quivering  glance 

^^  That  on  the  thicket  streams, 
^^  Or  do  they  flash  on  spear  and  lance 
^^  The  sun's  retiring  beams  ? 
**  — I  see  the  dagger-crest  of  Mar, 
"  I  see  the  Moray's  silver  star, 
<<  Wave  o'er  the  cloud  of  Saxon  war, 
>^  That  up  the  lake  comes  winding  far  ! 
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"  To  hero  boune  for  battle  strife, 

"  Or  bard  of  martial  lay, 
"  'Twere  worth  ten  years  of  peaceful  life, 

**  One  glance  at  their  array ! 

XVI. 
"  Their  light-arm^d  archers  far  and  near 

**  Survey M  the  tangled  ground, 
"  Their  centre  ranks,  with  pike  and  spear, 

"  A  twilight  forest  frown'd, 
^^  Their  barded  horsemen,  in  the  rear, 

"  The  stem  battalia  crownM. 

No  cymbal  clashed,  no  clarion  rang, 

^'  Still  were  the  pipe  and  drum ; 

Save  heavy  tread,  and  armour^s  dang, 

*<  The  sullen  march  was  dumb. 
"  There  breathed  no  wind  their  crests  to  shake, 

"  Or  wave  their  flags  abroad ; 
^*  Scarce  the  frail  aspen  seemed  to  quake, 

**  That  shadow^  o'er  their  road. 

T 
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^^  Their  vaward  scouts  no  tidings  bring, 
^*  Can  rouse  no  lurking  foe, 

"  Nor  spy  a  trace  of  living  thing, 
"  Save  when  they  stirr'd  the  roe ; 

*^  The  host  moves,  like  a  deep-sea  wave, 

"  Where  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave, 
**  High-swelling,  dark,  and  slow. 

*^  The  lake  is  passM,  and  now  they  gain 

^^  A  narrow  and  a  broken  plain, 

*^  Before  the  Trosaoh^s  rugged  jaws ; 
And  here  the  horse  and  spear*men  pause, 
While  to  explore  the  dangerous  ^en. 
Dive  through  the  pass  the  archer-men. 


ti 
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XVII. 

**  At  once  there  rose  so  wild  a  yell 
*^  Within  that  dark  and  narrow  dell, 
*^  As  all  the  fiends,  from  heaven  that  feU, 
"  Had  peard  the  banner-cry.  of  hell ! 
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Forth  from  the  pass  in  tumult  driven, 
"  Like  chaff  before  the  wind  of  heaven, 

"  The  archery  appear : 
"  For  lif?  !  for  life  !  tlieir  flight  they  ply — 
**  And  shriek,  and  shout,  and  battle-cry, 

And  plaids  and  bonnets  waving  high. 

And  broad-swords  flashing  to  the  sky, 

^^  Are  maddening  in  the  rear. 

« 

Onward  they  drive,  in  dreadful  race^ 

**  Pursuers  and  pursued  ; 
**  Before  that  tide  of  flight  and  chfise, 
'^  How  shall  it  keep  its  rooted  place, 

"  The  spearman^s  twilight  wood  ? 
— "  *  Down,  down,**  cried  Mar,  *  your  lances  down ! 

•*  Bear  back  both  frietid  and  foe  !** 
**  Like  reeds  before  the  tempest^s  frown. 

That  serried  grove  of  lances  brown 

"  At  once  lay  levellM  low ; 
"  And  closely  shouldering  side  to  side, 
**  The  bristling  ranks  the  onset  bide. — 

VOL.  VII.  s 
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— « <  We^ll  quell  the  savage  mountainoer, 
**  As  their  Tinchel*  oows  the  game ! 

^^  They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer, 
**  Well  drive  them  back  as  tame.^— 


XVIII. 
**  Bearing  before  them,  in  their  course, 
^^  The  reliques  of  the  archer  force, 
**  Like  vfSLYe  with  crest  of  sparkling  foam, 
"  Right  onward  did  Clan-Alpine  come. 
'^  Above  the  tide,  each  broad-sword  bright 
"  Was  brandishing  like  beam  of  light, 

*^  Each  targe  was  dark  below ; 
**  And  with  the  ocean^s  mighty  swing, 
^^  When  heaving  to  the  tempests  wing, 
^<  They  hurPd  them  on  the  foe. 


*  A  circle  of  sportsmen,  who,  by  surrouoding  a  great  qpMet  and 
gradually  narrowing,  brought  immense  quantidep  o#deer  togedier, 
which  usually  made  desperate  rffi>rt8  to  break  through  the  Thi^A 
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^^  I  heard  the  lant^^e  ^hivei^ig  ^ash^  , . 
^^  As  when  the  whirlwind  repds  the  ash ; 
^^  I  h^ard  the  bjfoad-sword^a  d<^adly  dang, 
"  As  if  an  hundred  anvilsrrapg  j  .  . 
<^  But  Moray  wheePd  his  re^*ward  rank 
**  Of  horsemen  on  C)aa-Alpili0^$.  flapk,— 

— «<  <  My  banner-iQan,  aidyaii^, !      ., 
^^  I  see,  he  cri^,. their  columit  9h$keir-* 

"  Now,  gallaiitd  !  for  yoiur  ladies^  sake, 

"  Upon  them  with  the  lance  f^- 
^^  The  horsemen  dashed  among  the  route, 

^^  As  deer  break  through  the  broom ; 
*^  Th^  steeds  are  stouts  their,  swords  ajre  out, 

^^  They  socm  make  lig^it^om^  room., 
^*  Clan«Alpine^s  best  are  bfu^KAfd  bp^^-— 

"  Where,  where,  was  Rcdei^ck  then  ! 
'^  One  blast  upon  his  bugle^faorii , 

"  Were  worth  a  thou$apd  m^. 
'^  And  refluent  through  the  pass  of  fear 

"  The  battlers  tide  was  pour'^d ; 
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«  Vanished  the  Saxon's  struggling  spear, 
*^  Vani8h''d  the  mountain  sword. 

'*  As  Bracklinn's  chasm,  so  black  and  stecfi, 
"  Receives  her  roaring  linn, 

''  As  the  dark  caverns  of  the  deep 
'*  Suck  the  wild  whirlpool  in. 
So  did  the  deep  and  darkscnne  pasa 
Devour  the  battle's  mingled  mass ; 
None  linger  now  upon  the  plain, 

*'  Save  those  who  ne'er  shall  fight  again. 


« 
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'*  Now  westward  rolls  the  battle's  din, 
^*  That  deep  and  doubling  pass  within. 
*^  — Minstrelj  away  !  the  work  of  fate 
^*  Is  bearing  on  i-  its  issue  wait, 
"  Where  the  rude  Trosach's  dread  defile 
*'  Opens  on  Katrine's  lake  and  isle. — 
*^  Grey  Benvenue  I  soon  rqpass'd, 
'*  Loch-Katrine  lay  beneath  me  cast. 
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^'  The  sun  is  set ;— the  clouds  are  met, 

*^  The  lowering  scowl  of  heaven 
^*  An  inky  hue  of  livid  blue 

<^  To  the  deep  lake  h^s  given ; 
Strange  gusts  of  wind  from  mounUun  glen 
Swept  o^er  the  lake,  then  sunk  agen. 
^^  I  heeded  not  the  eddying  surge, 
^^  Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Trosach^s  gorge, 
*^  Mine  ear  but  heard  that  sullen  sound, 
*^  Which  like  an  earthquake  shook  the  ground, 
^^  And  spoke  the  stem  and  desperate  strife 
<^  That  parts  not  but  with  parting  life, 
*^  Seeming,  to  minstrel-ear,  to  toll  , 

^^  The  dirge  of  many  a  passing  souL 
^^  Nearer  it  comes — ^the  dim«wood  glen 
*^  The  martial  flood  disgorged  agen, 
^^  But  not  in  mingled  tide ; 
"  The  plaided  warriors  of  the  North 
"  High  on  the  mountain  thunder  forth, 
^*  And  overhang  its  ende ; 
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^^  While  by  the  lake  below  appears 

^^  The  darkening  cloud  of  Saxon  spears. 

^^  At  weary  bay  each  shatter^  band, 

f  -  r 

^^  Eyeing  their  foemen,  sternly  stand : 
^*  Their  banners  stiream  like  tattered  sail, 
*^  That  flings  its  fir^gn&ents  to  the  gale, 
**  And  broken  arms  and  disarray 
^^  Marked  the  fell  havoc  of  the  day. 

XX. 

*^  Viewing  the  mountain'*s  ridge  askance, 
*^  The  Saxons  stood  in  sullen  trance, 
**  Till  Moray  pointed  with  his  lance, 

**  And  cried—*  Behold  yon  isle  !— 
^^  See  !  none  are  left  to  guard  its  strand, 
**  But  women  weak,  that  wring  the  hand  : 
**  'Tis  there  of  yore  the  robber  band 

**  Their  booty  wont  to  pile ; — 
^  My  purse,  with  bonnet-pieces  store, 
*^  To  him  will  swim  a  bow-shot  oVr, 
**  And  loose  a  shallop  frcHn  the  shore. 
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Lightly  we^U  tame  the  war-wolf  then, 
'^  Lords  of  his  mate,  and  brood,  and  den.^ — 
^^  Forth  from  the  ranks  a  spearman  sprung, 
*^  On  earth  his  casque  and  corslet  rung, 

^^  He  plunged  him  in  the  wave : 
*^  All  saw  the  deed— the  purpose  knew, 
**  And  to  their  clamours  B^venue 

*^  A  mingled  echo  gave ; 
^^  The  Saxons  shout,  thar  mate  to  cheer, 
^^  The  helpless  females  scream  for  fear, 
^<  And  yells  for  rage  the  mountaineer. 
"  'Twas  then,  as  by  the  outcry  riven, 

# 

*^  Poured  down  at  once  the  lowering  heaven ; 
^^  A  whirlwind  swept  Loch-Eatrine^s  breast, 
^'  Her  billows  reared  their  snowy  crest. 
"  Well  for  the  swimmer  swell'^d  they  high, 
^^  To  mar  the  Highland  marksman^s  eye ; 
**  For  round  him  shower'^d,  ^mid  rain  and  hail, 
"  The  vengeful  arrows  of  the  Ga^I. — 
<^  In  vain. — He  nears  the  isle— -and  lo ! 
^^  His  hand  is  on  a  i^allop^s  bow. 
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*^  — Just  then  a  flash  of  ligbtmng  came, 

**  It  tinged  the  waves  and  strand  with  flame ;— - 

^'  I  marked  Duncraggan'^s  widowed  dame^ 

**  Behind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand, 

<'  A  naked  dirk  gleamed  in  her  hand ;— * 

*^  It  darken'^d, — ^but  amid  the  moan 

"  Of  waves  I  heard  a  dying  groan ;— ^ 

^^  Another  flash  ! — ^the  spearman  floats 

**  A  weltering  corse  beside  the  boats, 

^'  And  the  stem  matron  o^er  him  stood, 

**  Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  blood. 

XXI. 

*  Revenge  i  revenge  !^  the  Saxons  cried. 
The  Gaels^  exulting  shout  replied. 
Despite  the  elemental  rage, 
Again  they  hurried  to  engage ; 
But,  ere  they  closed  in  desperate  fight. 
Bloody  with  spurring  came  a  knight, 
*'  Sprung  from  his  horse,  and,  from  a  crag, 
"  Waved  'twixt  the  hosts  a  milk-white  flag. 
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<<  Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  aide 
**  Bung  forth  a  truceoiote  high  and  wide^ 
<*  While,  in  the  monarch''s  name,  afar 
"  An  herald^s  voice  forbade  the  war ; 
**  For  Bothwell^s  lord,  land  Boderick  bold, 
"  Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  hdd.^ 
— But  here  the  lay  made  sudden  stand. 
The  harp  escaped  the  MinstrePs  hand  ! — 
Ofl  had  he  stolen  a  glance,  to  spy 

« 

How  Boderick  brookM  his  minstrelsy : 

At  first,  the  Chieftain,  to  the  chime. 

With  lifted  hand  kept  feeble  time  ; 

That  motion  ceased, — ^yet  feeling  strong 

Varied  his  look  as  changed  the  song ; 

At  length,  no  more  his  deafened  ear 

The  minstrel  melody  can  hear  ; 

His  face  grows  sharp,— -his  hands  are  clench^'d. 

As  if  some  pang  his  heart-strings  wrenchM ; 

Set  are  his  teeth,  his  fading  eye 

Is  sternly  fix^d  on  vacancy  i— • 
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Thus,  motionleM,  and  moanless,  drew 

His  parting  hreath,  stout  Roderick  Dhu  ! — 

Old  Allan-bane  looked  on  aghast. 

While  grim  and  still  his  spirit  passed ; 

But  when  he  saw  that  life  was  fled, 

He  pour'^d  his  wailing  o^er  the  dead. 


XXII. 

Hammt. 

And  art  thou  cold,  and  lowly  laid, 
Thy  foeman^s  dread,  thy  people^s  aid, 
Breadalbane^s  boast,  Clan-Alpine^s  shade  I 
For  thee  shall  none  a  requiem  say  ? 
— ^For  thee,<r*who  loved  the  minstrd^s  lay. 
For  thee,  of  Bothwell^s  house  the  stay. 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line, 
E^en  in  this  prison-house  of  thine, 
ril  wail  for  Alpine^s  honoured  pine  ! 

What  groans  shall  yonder  vallies  fill ! 
What  shrieks  of  grief  shall  rend  yon  hill ! 


u 


u 


u 
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<<  What  tears  of  burning  rage  shall  thrill, 
When  mourns  thy  tribe  thy  battles  done. 
Thy  fall  before  the  raice  wais  won, 
Thy  sword  ungirt  ere  set  of  sun  ! 
*'  There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy  line, 
**  But  would  have  givett  his  life  for  thine. — 
"  O  woe  for  Alpine^s  honour-d  pine  ! 

^^  Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mortal  stage ! 

"  The  captive  thrush  may  brook  the  cage, 

"  The  prison'*d  eagle  dies  for  rage. 

^^  Brave  spirit,  do  not  scorn  my  strain  ! 

r 

*^  And,  when  its  notes  awake  again, 
"  Even  she,  so  long  beloved  in  vjaiu; 
"  Shall  with  my  harp  her  voice  combine, 
^^  And  mix  her  woe  and  tears  with  mine, 
"  To  wail  Clan-Alpine^s  honoured  pine.'^ — ^' 


XXIII. 

Ellen,  the  while,  with  bursting  heart, 
RemainM  in  lordly  bower  apart, 
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Where  played,  with  many-colourM  gleams. 
Through  storied  pane  the  rising  beams. 
In  vun  on  gilded  roof  they  fall, 
And  lighten'^d  up  a  tapestried  wall. 
And  for  her  use  a  menial  train 
A  rich  collation  spread  in  vain. 
The  banquet  proud,  the  chamber  gay. 
Scarce  drew  one  curious  glance  astray ; 
Or,  if  she  looked,  ^twas  but  to  say, 
With  better  oipen  dawnM  the  day 
In  that  lone  isle,  where  waved  on  high 
The  dun  deer^s  hide  for  canopy ; 
Where  ofl  her  noble  father  shared 
The  simple  meal  her  care  prepared. 
While  Lufra,  crouching  by  her  side, 
Her  station  claimM  with  jealous  pride. 
And  Douglas,  bent  on  woodland  game. 
Spoke  of  the  chase  to  Malcolm  Graeme, 
Whose  answer,  oft  at  random  made, 
The  wandering  of  his  thoughts  betray'd. — 
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Those  who  such  simple  joys  have  known, 
Are  taught  to  prize  ihem  when  they^'re  gojie. 
But  sudden,  see,  she  lifts  her  head  I 
The  window  seeks  with  cautious  tread. 
What  distant  music  has  the  power 
To  win  her  in  this  woeful  hour ! 
^Twas.from  a  turret  that  overhung 
Her  latticed  bower,  the  strain  was  sung. 


XXIV. 

lLa$  of  t^e  impdisoneti  IDuntsJman. 

*^  My  hawk  is  tired  of  perdh  and  hood, 
<*  My  idle  grey-hound  loathes  his  food, 
"  My  horse  is  weary  of  his  stall, 
**  And  I  am  sick  of  captive  thrall. 
"  I  wish  I  were  as  I  have  been, 
^*  Hunting  the  hart  in  forests  green, 
*^  With  bended  bow  and  blood-hound  free, 
"  For  that^s  the  life  is  meet  for  me. 
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^^  I  hate  to  learn  the  ebb  of  time, 

^'  From  yon  dull  Steeplers  drowsy  chime, 

^'  Or  mark  it  as  the  sun-beams  crawl, 

^'  Inch  after  inch,  along  the  wall* 

^^  The  lark  was  wont  my  matins  ring, 

^'  The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing ; 

^<  These  towers,  although  a  king^s  they  be, 

^^  Have  not  a  hall  of  joy  for  me* 


^^  No  more  at  dawning  mom  I  rise, 

<^  And  sun  myself  in  Ellen^s  eyes, 

^^  Drive  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  thiiough, 

^'  And  hoipeward  wend  with  evening  dew, 

^*  A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  meet, 

^^  And  lay  my  tn^hies  at  her  feet, 

**  While  fled  the  eve  on  wings  of  glee,— - 

^'  That  life  is  lost  to  love  and  me  T- 


XXV. 

The  heart-sick  lay  was  hardly  said. 
The  listener  had  not  tumM  her  head, 
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It  trickled  still  the  starting  tear, 

When  light  a  foo^i^p  struck  her  ear, 

And  Snowdouu'^s  graceful  Knight  was  near. 

She  turned  the  hastier,  lest  again 

The  prisoner  should  renew  his  strain. 

"  O  welcome,  brave  Fitz-James  !''  she  said ; 

^^  How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid 

"  Pay  the  deep  debt'' "  O  say  not  so ! 

"  To  me  no  gratitude  you  owe.    • 

^^  Not  mine,  alas  !  the  boon  to  ^ve, 

"  And  bid  thy  noble  father  live ; 

^'  I  can  but  be  thy  guide,  sweet  maid, 

^^  With  Scotland's  king  thy  suit  to  aid. 

"  No  tyrant  he,  though  ire  and  {»ide 

^*  May  lead  his  better  mood  aside. 

^^  Come,  Ellen,  come  !-— 'tis  more  than  time, 

•  •  -  I 

^^  He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime."— 
With  beating  heart,  and  bosom  wrung. 
As  to  a  brother's  arm  she  clung. 
Gently  he  dried  the  falling  tear, 
And  gently  whisper'd  hope  and  cheer ; 


288      THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.     Canto  VI. 

Her  faultering  steps  half  led,  half  staid. 
Through  gallery  fair  and  high  arcade, 
Till,  at  his  touch,  its  wings  of  pride 
A  portal  arch  unfolded  wide. 

XXVI. 

Within  ^twas  brilliant  all  and  li^t, 
A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright ; 
It  glowed  on  Ellen^s  dazzled  sight, 
As  when  the  setting  sun  has  given 
Ten  thousand  hues  to  stimmei'  even. 
And,  from  their  tissue,  fancy  frames 
Aerial  knights  and  fairy  dames. 
Still  by  Fitz- James  het  footing  staid ; 
A  few  faint  steps  she  forward  made. 
Then  slow  her  drooping  head  she  raised, ' 
And  fearful  round  the  presence  gazed ; 
For  him  she  sought,  who  own^d  this  state. 
The  dreaded  prince  whose  will  was  fate  !-^ 
She  gazed  on  many  a  princely  port. 
Might  well  have  ruled  a  royal  court ; 
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On  many  a  gplen^d  ffarb  she  gazed,— 

Then  tumM  bewildered*  and  amazed. 

For  all  stood  bare ;  and,  m  the  room, 

Fitz- James  alone  wore  cap  and  plume. 

To  him  eachlady^s  look  was  lent ; 

On  him  each  courtier's  eye  was  bent ; 

Midst  furs  and  silks  and  jewels  sheen. 

He  stood,  in  simple  Lincoln  green. 

The  centre  of  the  jittering  ring, — 

And  Snowdoun's  Enight  is  Scotland's  King  I 

xxvn. 

As  wreath  of  snow,  on  mountain  breast. 

Slides  from  the  rock  that  gave  it  rest. 

Poor  Ellen  glided  from  her  stay. 

And  at  the  Monarch's  feet  die  lay ; 

JJo  word  her  choaking  voice  commands,— 

She  show'd  the  ring — ^she  clasp'd  her  hamls. 

O !  not  a  moment  could  he  brook. 

The  generous  Prince,  that  suppliant  look  I 

VOL.  VII.  T 
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Grently  he  raised  hery— 4md|  the  whiles 
Checked  with  a  g^Unc^  the  circk^s  smile ; 
Graceful,  but  grave^  her  brow  he  kiss^d^ 
And  bade  her  terr<N^  be  dismiss'd  :— 
^^  Yes,  Fair ;  the  wandering  poor  Fita-James 
<^  The  fealty  of  Scotland  claims. 
^^  To  him  thy  woes,  thy  wishes,  bring ; 
<^  He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 
^^  Ask  nought  for  Douglas ;— yester  even. 
His  prince  and  he  have  much  forgiven : 
Wrong  hath  he  had  from  slanderous  tongue, 
^^  I,  from  his  rebel  kinsmen,  wrong. 
<<  We  would  not  to  the  vulgar  crowd 
<<  Yield  what  they  craved  with  clamour  knid ; 
'<  Calmly  we  heard  and  judged  his  causey 
'<  Our  council  aided^  and  oar  laws. 
^<  I  stanched  thy  father^s  death4eod  st^rii^ 
^<  With  stout  De  Vaux  and  grey  GleikCaini ; 
<<  And  Bothwell^s  Lord  henoefcnrth  we  own 
^<  The  friend  and  bulwark  of  our  Throne.—- 


ft( 


u 


Canto  FI.         THE  GUARD-ROOM.  S91 

"  But,  lovety  infidel^  hoir  now  ? 
"  What  cltrods  thy  t^believiilg  brdW  ?.i-i 
'^  Lord  Jaoned  of  Douglas,  knd  thiile  aid ; 
"  Thou  iaudt  confltm  this  doubtmg  iiiaid.^<^ 

XXVIlI. 

Then  forth  the  noble  Douglas  sflrung, 
And  on  his  neck  his  daughter  hung. 
The  Monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour. 
The  sweetest,  holiest  draught  of  pofwer,— 
When  it  can  say,  with  godlike  voice. 
Arise,  sad  Virtue,  tad  rejoice  t 
Yet  would  not  Jai^nes  the  general  eye 
On  nature^s  raptures  long  ^uld  pry ; 
He  stepped  b€t1feen«^**  Nay,  Douglas,  iiity, 
**  Steal  not  my  proselyte  away ! 
**  The  riddle  'tis  my  right  to  read. 
That  brought  this  happy  chatdce  to^  speeds- 
Yes,  Ellen,  when  disguised  I  stray 
f  *  In  life's  more  low  but  happier  way. 
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<*  ^Tis  under  name  which  y&Ib  my  pow^, 
**  Nor  falsely  veils— for  Stirling'^s  tower 
^^  Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  cUams,   , 
<*  And  Normans  call  me  James  Fitz-James. 
"  Thus  watch  I  o'er  insulted  laws, 
"  Thus  learn  to  right  the  injured  cause."— 
Then,  in  a  tone  apart  and  low, 
— ^^  Ah,  little  traif  ress !  none  must  know 
*^  What  idle  dream,  what  lighter  thought, 
"  What  vanity  full  dearly  bought, 
**  Join'^d  to  thine  eye's  dark  witchcraft,  drew 
My  spell-bound  steps  to  Benvenue, 
In  dangerous  hour,  and  all  but  gave 
"  Thy  Mcmarch's  life  to  mountain  glaive  I*— 
Aloud  he  spoke— ^^  Thou  still  dost  hold 
^^  That  little  talisman  o.  gold; 
*^  Pledge  of  my  faith,  Fitz-James's  ring— 
*f  What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  King  ?^ 


ce 
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XXIX. 

Full  well  the  conscious  maiden  guessed/ 
He  proVd  the  weakness  of  her  breast ;   • 
But  with  that  consciousness,  there  came   ' 
A  li^tning  of  her  fears  for  Grseme, 
And  more  she  deemed  the  Monarches  ire 
Kindled  Against  him,  who,  for  her  sire. 
Rebellious  broad-sword  boldly  drew ; 
And,  to  her  generous  feeling  true. 
She  craved  the  grace  of  Roderick  Dhu. — 
"  Forbear  thy-suit : — ^the  King  of  Kings 
**  Alone  can  stay  life'^s  parting  wingS; 
^^  I  know  his  heart,  I  know  his  hand, 
Have  shared  his  cheer,  and  proved  his  brand  ;- 
My  fairest  earldom  would  I  give. 
To  bid  Clan-Alpine's  Chieftain  live  ! 
"  Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  crave  ? 
"  No  other  captive  friend  to  save  P''-^-*    ' 
Blushmg,  she  tum'd  her  from  the  King, 
And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 
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As  if  she  wished  her  me  to  speak 
The  suit  that  stained  her  glowing  cheek.— 
^^  Nay,  then,  my  pledge  has  lost  its  force, 
^<  And  stubborn  justice  holds  her  course. 
<^  Malcolm,  come  forth !— ^And,  at  the  word, 
Down  knelt  the  Gneme  to  Scotland's  Loid. 
^'  For  thee,  rash  youth^  no  suppliant  sues, 
^^  From  thee  may  Vengeance  daim  her  dues, 
^<  Who,  nurtured  underneath  our  smile, 
<^  Hast  paid  our  care  by  treacherous  wile, 
^^  And  sought,  amid  thy  faithfid  dan, 
<^  A  refuge  for  an  outlawed  man, 
<<  Dishonounng  thus  thy  loyal  name.— 
<<  Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Qrseme  T- 
His  chain  of  gold  the  King  unstrung, 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm's  neck  he  flung. 
Then  gently  drew  the  glittering  band. 
And  laid  the  clasp  on  Ellen's  hand. 
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Harp  of  the  North,  farewell !  The  hills  grow  dark. 

On  purple  peaks  4  deeper  abads  descenduig ; 
In  twUight  copse  the  ^dw-w<Mrm  fights  fa^r  speak. 
The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  ccyvert  wenduig. 
Resiuoe  thy  wizard  dm !  the  fountain  lending. 
And  the  wild  breeze,  th j  wilder  minstrelqf ; 
Thy  numbers  9weet  with  Nature^s  vespers  blending, 

With  distant  eoho  firom  the  fold  and  ka, 
And  herd-boy^s  evening  pipe,  and  hum  of  housing 
Doe* 


ITet,  once  again,  farewell,  thou  Minstrel  Harp  ! 

Yet,  once  again,  forgive  my  feeble  sway, 
Ajid  little  reck  I  of  the  censure  sharp 

May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 
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Much  have  I  owed  thy  strains  on  lifers  long  way, 
Through  secret  woes  the  world  has  never  known, 

men  on  the  weary  night  dawn'd  wearier  day. 
And  bitterer  wA  the  grief  devourM  alone. 

That  I  overlive  such  woes,  Enchantress  !  is  thine  own ! 


Hark  !  as  my  lingering  footsteps  slow  retire,-  » 

Some  Spirit  of  the  Air  has  waked  thy  string ! 
'Tis  now  a  Seraph  bold,  with  touch  of  fire, ; 

'Tis  now  the  brush  of  Fairy's  frolic  wing. 
Receding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring   . 

Fainter  and  fainter  down  the  rugged  dell^ 
And  now  the  mountain-breezes  scarcely  bring  . 

A  wandering  witch-note  of  the  distant  spell"-^ 
And  now,  'tis  silent  all  !•— Enchantress,  fare  Ihee  well ! 


END  OF  CAMTQ  SIXTH. 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  I. 


*  SBSSSSSSSSSmS 


-i-7%tf  heighU  of  Uam'Var, 


And  roused  ike  cauem,  where  tie  told 
A  giant  made  his  den  of  old.rrrSU  IV«  p.  lit* 
Ua«Tur^  as  the  name  is  pranounced^ «:  more  properly  Uaigh' 
mar,  is  a  mountain  to  the  north-east  of  the  Tillage  of  Callen^ 
der  in  Menteith>  deriving  its  name,  which  sonifies  the  great 
den,  or  cavern,  fixna  a  sort  of  retreat  among  the  rocks  on  the 
south  side,  said,  by  tradition,  to  have  been  the  abode  of  a 
gbot.  In  latter  times,  it  was  the  refuge  of  robbers  and  ban- 
dittis who  have  been  only  extirpated  within  these  forty  or 
fifty  years.  Strictly  4Eqpeaking,  this  strong-hold  is  i^ot  a  cave, 
as  the  name  would  imply,  but  a  sort  of  small  indosure,  or 
reoess,  surroimded  vpith  large  rocks,  and  open  above  head. 
It  may  have  been  originally  designed  as  a  taU  for  deer,  who 
might  get  in  from  the  outside,  but  would  find  it  difficult  to 
return.  This  opinion  prevails  among  the  old  sportsmen  and 
deer-stalkers  in  the  neighbourhood. 
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NotelL 
TSdo  dogs  of  black  St  ffuherfs  breed, 
Unmatch'dfir  courage,  breath,  and  speed.^^U  VII.  p.  16. 

^'  The  hounds  which  we  call  Saint  Hubert's  hounds^  sre 
'^  commonly  all  blacke^  yet  neuertheless^  their  race  is  so  min« 
gled  at  these  days^  that  we  find  them  of  all  colours.  Thoe 
are  the  hounds  which  the  abbots  of  St  Hubert  haue  always 
kept  some  of  their  race  or  kind^  in  honour  or  remembrance 
'*  a£  the  saint^  which  was  a  hunter  with  St  Eustace.  Wheife- 
upon  we  may  concdue  that  (by  the  grace  of  God)  all  good 
himtsmen  shall  follow  them  into  paradise.  To  retume  ^nto 
my  former  purpose^  this  kind  of  dogges  hath  beene  dii^- 
sed  through  the  countries  of  Henault^  Lorayne^  Flaunden, 
and  Burgoyne.  They  are  mi^ty  of  body^  neuertheleBS 
their  legges  are  low  and  shorty  likewise  they  are  not  swift^ 
although  they  be  very  good  of  sent^  himting  diaces  whidi 
are  farre  straggled,  fearing  neither  water  nor  cold,  and  doe 
*^  more  couet  thechaces  that  smell,  asfoxes,  bore,  and  suchlike^ 
than  other,  because  they  find  themsehies  neither  of  swiflb- 
ness  nor  courage  to  himt  and  kill  the  chases  that  are  lifter 
and  swifter.  The  bloodhounds  of  this  colour  prooue  good, 
especially  those  that  are  cole-blacke,  but  I  made  no  great 
'*  account  to  breede  on  them,  or  to  keepe  the  kind,  and  yet  I 
'^  found  a  booke  which  a  himter  did  dedicate  to  a  prince  of 
'*  Lorayne,  whidi  seemed  to  loue  hunting  much,  wherein  iras 
*'  a  blason  which  the  same  hunter  gaue  to  his  bloodhound; 
called  Souyllard,  which  was  white : 
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My  name  came  first  from  holy  Hubert's  race, 
:    Souyllard  my  sire,  a  hound  of  singular  grace. 

*^  Whereupon  we  may  presume  that  some  of  the  kind  prooue 
^'  white  sometimes,  hut  they  are  not  of  the  kind  of  the  Gref-* 
'*  fiers  or  Bouxes^  which  we  haue  at  these  dayes." — The  noble 
Art  of  Venerie  or  Hunting,  translated  and  collected  for  the  Use 
of  all  Noblemen  and  Qentlemen.    Lond.  1611.  4.  p.  15. 

Note  III. 
For  the  death'Wound  and  death-halloo. 
Muster  d  his  breath,  his  whinyard  drew,-^U  VIII.  p.  17. 
When  the  stag  turned  to  hay^  the  ancient  h\mter  had  the 
perilous  task  of  going  in  upon,  and  kilHng  or  disabhng  the 
•  desperate  animal.    At  certain  times  of  the  year  this  was  held 
particularly  dangerous,  a  wound  received  from  a  stages  h<Hrns 
heing  then  deemed  poisonous,  and  more  dangerous  than  one 
from  the  tusks  of  a  hoar,  as  the  old  rhyme  testifies : 

If  thou  be  hurt  with  hart,  it  brings  thee  to  thy  bier ; 
'  But  barber*8  hands  will  boar*s  hurt  heal,  therefore  thou  needst  not  fear. 

At  all  times,  however,  the  task  was  dangerous,  and  to  be  ad-i 
ventured  upon  wisely  and  warily,  either  by  getting  behind  the 
stag  while  he  was  gazing  on  the  hounds,  or  by  watching  an 
opportunity  to  gallop  roimdly  in  upon  him,  and  kill  him  with 
the  sword.   See  many  directions  to  this  purpose  in  the  Booke 
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of  Hunting,  chap.  41.  Wikon^  the  historian^  has  recorded  a 
providential  escape  which  heM  him  in  tfus  hasardmis  sporty 
whije  a  yonth  and  follower  of  the  Earl  of  Essex. 

''  Sir  Peter  Lee,  of  Lime,  in  Cheshire,  invited  my  lord  one 
**  summer,  to  hunt  tlie  stagg.  And  having  a  great  sti^  in 
'^  chase,  and  many  gentlemen  in  the  pnrsuit,  the  stagg  took 
'^  Soyle.  And  diyers,  whcfreof  I  was  one,  alighted,  and  stood 
'^  with  swords  drawne,  to  have  a  cut  at  him,  at  his  coming  oat 
"  of  the  water.  The  staggs  there  heing  wonderfblly  fierce  and 
**  dangerous,  made  us  youths  more  eager  to  he  at  him.  But  be 
^^  escaped  us  all.  And  it  was  my  misfinrtone  to  he  hindered  of 


my  coming  nere  him,  the  way  being  sliperie,  by  a  fjBU;  wliicii 
gave  occasion  to  some,  who  did  not  know  mee,  to  i^eakfc  m  if 

'^Ihadffdneforfeare.  Which  being  told  me,  I  left  the  stagg» 
and  fdlowed  the  gentleman  who  Qfirst]]  spake  it.  But  1 
fbundhim  of  that  cold  temper,  that  it  seems  Ids  words  made 
an  escape  from  him ;  as  by  his  denial  and  repentsno^  it  sp« 
peared.  But  this  made  mee  more  violent  in  porsnit  of  ^ 
stagg,  to  recover  my  reputation;  And  I  happened  to  be  the 
only  horseman  in,  when  the  dogs  set  him  up  at  bay  ;  and 
approaching  near  him  on  horsebacke,  he  broke  through  ihe 
dogs,  and  run  at  mee,  and  tore  my  horse's  side  with  faul 

^^  homes,  dose  by  my  th^h.  Then  I  quitted  my  horse,  iad 
grew  more  cunning,  (fo  the  dogs  had  sette  him  up  againe,) 
stealingbehind  him  with  my  sword,  and  cut  his  ham-stris^i; 
and  then  got  upon  his  back,  and  cut  his  throate;  vrfaidb,ssl 
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was  doing,  the  eOmiMihy  tame  iil^  aiid  blained  tttj  nudiness 
&x  running  guch  a  hluutrd/'^-^PfiCK's  DesOeraia  CuruOa, 
IL  464. 

Note  IV. 
And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen, 
No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken^ 
Unless  he  climb,  with  footing'  nice. 
Afar  projecting  prectpce.^'^t.  XIV.  p.  28- 
Until  the  present  roaid  was  made  through  the  romantic  pass 
which  I  have  presumptuously  attempted  to  describe  in  the 
preceding  stanzas^  there  was  no  mode  of  issuing  out  of  the 
defile^  called  the  Trosadis^  exceptiilg  by  a  sort  of  ladder^  com- 
posed of  the  branches  and  roots  of  the  trees. 

NoteV. 
To  meet  with  H^hiand  plunderers  here. 
Were  ivarse  thorn  loss  of  steed  or  cfefr.-— St.  XVI.  p.  ^. 
The  dans  who  inhabited  the  romantio  r^otis  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Loch  Katrine^  were^  eren  until  a  late  petiody 
much  addicted  to  predatory  excursions  upon  their  Lowland 
neighbours. 
"  In  former  times^  those  parts  of  this  district^  which  are  si- 
tuated beyond  the  Grampian  range^  were  rendered  almost  in- 
accessible^ by  strong  barriers  of  rociks^  and  mountains^  and 
''  lakes.  It  was  a  border  country^  and  thou^  on  the  Tery  verge 
^'  of  the  low  country,  it  was  almost  totally  sequestered  ftaoi 
'*  the  worlds  and^  as  it  were,  insulated  with  respect  to  society. 
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'TIS  weQknown^  that  in  the  Highlandii,  it  was^  in  fttmar 
^'  times^  aoeounted  not  only  lawful,  but  honomable^  amoi^ 
"  hostile  tribes,  to  commit  depredations  on  one  another  ;  and 
"  these  habits  of  the  age  were  perhaps  strengthened  in  this 

district,  by  the  circumstances  which  have  been  menticHied. 

It  bordered  on  a  country,  the  inhabitants  of  which,  while 

they  were  richer,  were  less  warlike  than  they,  and  widdy 
^^  di£^enced  by  language  and  manners." — Graham's  SkMm 
of  Scenery  in  Perthshire.     Edin.  1806,  p.  97. 

The  reader  will  therefore  be  pleased  to  temember  that  die 
scene  of  this  poem  is  laid  in  a  time. 


When  tooming  faulds,  or  sweqnog  of  a  g^en. 
Had  sdll  been  held  the  deed  of  gallant  men. 


Note  VI. 
A  grey^haird  sire,  whose  eye  intent 
Was  on  the  vision  djuture  bent^-^t.  XXIII.  p.  S4. 
If  force  of  evidence  could  authorize  \is  to  believe  &ct8  in-> 
consistent  with  the  general  laws  of  nature,  enough  might  be 
produced  in  favour  of  the  existence  of  the  SecondrSight.  'it 
is  called  in  Graelic  Taishitaraugh,  from  Taish,  an  unreal  cr 
shadowy  appearance ;  and  those  possessed  of  the  faculty  are 
called  Taishatrin,  which  may  be  aptly  translated  visionaries. 
Martin,  a  steady  believer  in  the  second-sight,  gives  the  fol- 
lowing account  of  it : 
"  The  second-sight  is  a  singular  faculty  of  seeing  another-i 
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wiae  invisihle  ol^Jeet^  mthout  atay  pieviotis  msam  used  }oij 
^^  the  person  that  uses  it  fbr  that  end ;  the  vision  makes  such 
^^  a  Hvelj  impression  upon  die  seersji  that  they  neither  see^ 
''  nor  think  of  any  thing  else^  exoept  the  vision^  as  long  as.it 
^^  continues ;  and  then  they  appear  pensive  or  jovial  accord- 
''  Ing  to  ihe  olgect  which  was  represented  to  thei^ 

^f  At  the  sight  of  a  vision^  t)ie  eye^lids  of  the  person  are 
^^  erected,  and  the  eyes  continue  staring  ^til  the  olgad;  va^ 
'^  nidb.  This  is  ohvious  to  t)thers  who  are  hy,  wheii  the  per- 
"  sons  happen  to  see  a  vision,  and  occurred  more  than  once 
''  to  my  own  ohsenwtion,  and  to  others  that  were  wdth  me. 
-  '^  There  is  one  in  &3de,  of  whoiQ  his  acquaintance  observed, 
''  that  when  he  sees  a  vision,  the  inner  part  of  hk  eye*iids 
*^  turns  so  &r  upwards,  that  after  the  object  disappears,  he 
^^  must  draw  them  down  with  his  fingers,  and  sometimes  em- 
"  pby  others  to  draw  them  down,  which  he  finds  to  be  the 
^^  much  easier  way. 

^^  This  fiumlty  of  the  second-sig^t  does  not  lineally  descend 
'f  in  a  fiimily,  assomeimi^ine,  for  I  know  several  paraits  who* 
'^  ar^  endowed  with  it,  but  their  children  not,  and  vice  verm  ; ' 
*'  neither  is  it  acquired  by  any  previous  compact.  And,  after 
^^  a  strict  enquiry,  I  could  never  learn  that  this  fhcdl^  was 
^^  communicable  any  way  whatsoever. 

'^  The  seer  knows  neither' the  object,  time,  nor  place  of  a 
"  vision  before  it  appears ;  and  the  same  object  is  oft^i  seen 
''  by  dif^ent  persons,  living  at  a  considerable  distance  from 
'^  one  another.  The  true  way  of  juc^ng  as  to  the  time  and 
''  circumstance  of  an  object,  is  by  observation ;  for  several 
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'*  penKms  of  judgment^  without  this  fiumlty^  are  more  capaUe 

'^  to  judge  of  the  design  of  a  yision^  than  a  novice  that  is  a 
seer.    If  an  olrject  appear  in  the  day  or  nig^t,  it  will  oome 
to  pass  sooner  or  later  accordingly. 
If  an  olgect  is  seen  early  in  the  nunrningy  (which  is  not 

'^  frequent,)  it  will  be  accomplished  in  a  few  horns  aflcrwaids. 

^'  If  at  noon^  it  will  commonly  be  accomplished  that  very  day. 
If  in  the  evening,  perhaps  that  night ;  if  after  candles  be 
li^ted^  it  will  be  accomplished  that  nig^t :  the  later  always 
in  accomplishment^  by  weeks,  months,  and  sometimes  years, 
according  to  the  time  of  night  the  vision  is  seen. 

When  a  shroud  is  perceived  about  one,  it  is  a  soxeprag* 
nostick  of  death :  the  time  is  judged  according  to  the  height 

*'  of  it  about  the  person ;  ^  if  it  is  seen  above  the  middle 
death  is  not  to  be  expectedfor  the  space  of  a  year,  and  per- 
haps some  months  longer  ;  and  as  it  is  frequently  seen  to 
ascend  higher  towards  the  head,  death  is  concbided  to  be 
at  hand  within  a  few  days,  if  not  hours,  as  daily  experience 

'^confirms.  Examples  of  this  kind  were  shewn  m^  when  the 

^^  persons  of  whom  the  observations  were  then  made,  cqioj- 

^^  ed  perfect  health. 

One  instance  was  lately  foretold  by  a  seer  that  was  a  no- 
vice, concerning  the  death  of  one  of  my  acquaintance;  thii 
was  communicated  to  a  few  only,  and  with  great  confideooe : 
I  being  one  of  the  number,  did  not  in  the  least  reguA  it, 

'^  untQ  the  death  of  the  person,  about  the  time  fiiretold,  did 
confirm  me  of  the  certainty  of  the  prediction.  The  norioe 
mentioned  above,  is  now  a  skilful  seer,  as  appesn  from 
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"  many  late  instance :  he  Kves  in  the  parish  of  St  Maiy's  the 
"  most  northern  in  Skie. 

"  If  a  woman  is  seen  standing  at  a  man's  left  hand^  it  is  a 
'^  presage  that  she  will  be  his  wife,  whether  they  be  married 
*'  to  others,  or  unmarried,  at  the  time  of  the  apparition. 

'^  If  two  or  three  women  are  seen  at  once  near  a  man's  left 
*'  hand,  she  that  is  next  him  will  undoubtedly  be  his  wife 
*'  first,  and  so  on,  whether  all  three,  or  the  man,  be  single  or 
'^  married  at  the  time  of  the  vision  or  not ;  of  which  there  are 
''  several  late  instances  among  those  oi  my  acquaintance.  It 
^'  is  an  ordinailly  thing  fat  them  to  see  a  man  that  is  to  come 
''^  to  the  house  shortly  after ;  and  if  he  is  not  of  the  seer's 

acquaintance,  yet  he  gives  such  a  lively  description  of  his 

stature,  complexion,  habit,  &c.  that  upon  his  arrival  he 

answers  the  character  given  him  in  all  respects. 

"  If  the  person  so  appearing  be  one  of  the  seer^s  acquaint- 
'*  anoe,  he  will  tell  his  name,  as  well  as  other  particulars ;  and 
'*  he  can  tell  by  his  coimtenance  whether  he  comes  in  a  good 
*^  or  bad  humour. 

"  I  have  been  seen  thus  myself  by  seers  of  both  sexes,  at 
'^  some  hundred  miles  distance;  some  that  saw  me  in  this 
'*  manner  had  never  seen  me  personally,  and  it  happened  ac- 
"  cording  to  their  visions,  without  any  previous  design  of 
''  mine  to  go  to  those  places,  my  coming  there  being  purely 
"  accidental. 

^^  It  is  ordinary  with  them  to  see  houses,  gardens  and  trees 
''  in  places  void  of  all  three ;  and  this  in  progress  of  time  uEes 
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<'  to  be  acoompUshed:  as  at  Vogshot^  in  the  lale  of  Skie^ 
^^  where  there  were  but  a  few  sorry  cow-honsesy  thatched  with 
"  stnw,  je\  in  a  very  few  years  after^  the  iriaion^  which  q^ 
'^  peared  often^  was  accomplished,  by  the  boilding  of  aeyenl 
*'  good  houses  on  the  very  spot  represented  by  the  seers,  and 
^'  by  the  planting  of  orchards  there. 

^^  To  see  a  spark  of  fire  fall  upon  one's  arm  or  Inreast,  is  a 
"  forerunner  of  a  dead  child  to  be  seen  in  the  arms  of  those 
'^  persons ;  of  which  there  are  several  ftesh  instances. 

'^  To  see  a  seat  empty  at  the  time  of  cme's  sitting  in  it,  ti 
"  a  presage  of  that  person's  death  soon  after. 

^^  When  a  novice,  or  one  that  has  lately  obtained  the  b^ 
"  oondrsight,  sees  a  vision  in  the  night-time  without  doon^ 
<<  and  comes  near  a  fire,  he  presently  fidls  into  a  swoon* 

'^  Some  find  themselves  as  it  were  in  a  orowdof  people^  ha- 
"  ving  a  corpse  which  they  carry  along  with  them  ;  and  after 
'^  such  visions  the  seers  come  in  sweating,  and  deacribe  the 
^'  people  that  appeared :  if  there  be  any  of  thenracgnaintrtwe 
'^  among  'em  they  give  an  account  of  their  nameSj  aa  also  cf 
"  the  bearers,  but  they  know  nothing  concerning  die  OHpse. 

''  All  those  who  have  the  8eoond*sight  do  not  always  wet 

^'  these  visions  at  once,  though  they  be  together  at  the  time. 

"  But  if  one  who  has  this  £Eumlty  designedly  touch  his  ftOoir^ 

^'  seer  at  the  instant  of  a  vision's  appearing,  then  the  aeoood 

'^  sees  it  as  well  as  the  first:  and  this  iff  sometimes  disoeraed 

"  by  those  that  are  near  them  cm  such  occasiona."— 'Ma  bun's 

DacrifHon  of  the  Western  Jslande,  1716,  8vo.  p.  800,  it  §ef* 

10 
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To  these  partieulard  innutneftible  examples  might  b^added^ 
all  attested  hj  gnre  atid  credible  authors.  But^  in  despite  of 
evidence^  which  neither  Bacott>  Boyle^  nor  Johnson^  were  able 
to  resist^  the  Taischy  with  all  its  Tisioniiry  properties^  seems  to 
be  now  universally  abandoned  to  the  use  of  poetry.  The  ex- 
quisite beautiM  poem  of  Lochiel  will  at  once  occur  to  the 
rebollection  of  every  reader. 

Note  VII. 

Here,  fir  retreat  in  dangerous  hottr^ 

Seme  chief  had  frmned  a  rttfftc  i^otrff  .-^St  XXV.  p.  37. 

The  Celtic  chieftains^  whose  lives  were  eontitlually  exposed 
to  perils  had  usually^  in  the  most  retired  spot  of  Aeir  domains^ 
some  place  of  retreat  for  the  hour  of  necessity^  which^  as  cir- 
cumstances would  admits  was  a  tower^  a  cavern^  or  a  rustic 
hut^  in  a  strong  and  secluded  situation.  One  of  these  last  gave 
refuge  to  the  unfortunate  Charles  Edward^  in  hia  perilous 
wanderings  after  the  battle  d  Culloden.    ' 

"  It  was  situated  in  the  fkoe  of  a  vesry  roug^^  high^  and  rocky 
^  mountain^  called  Lettemilidik^  still  k  part  d  BenaMer^  full 
"  of  great  stones  and  crevices^  and  some  scattered  wood  in- 
"  ters|)ersed.  The  habitation  called  The  Cage^  in  the  face  of 
'^  that  mountain^  was  within  a  small  thick  bush  of  wood. 
"  There  were  first  some  rows  of  trees  laid  down,  in  order  to 
"  level  a  floor  for  a  habitation ;  and  as  the  place  was  steep, 
"  this  raised  the  lower  side  to  an  equal  height  with  the  other ; 
"  and  these  trees,  in  the  way  of  joists  or  ^nks,  were  levelled 
"  with  earth  and  gravel.  There  were  betwixt  the  trees,  grow- 
*'  ing  naturally  on  their  own  roots,  some  stakes  fixed  in  the 
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earthy  which^  with  the  trees^  were  interwovoi  with  ropes^ 
^*  made  of  heath  and  birch  twigs^  up  to  the  top  of  The.Cage^ 
"  it  being  of  a  round  or  rather  oval  shape;  and  the  whole 
''  thatched  and  covered  over  with  fog.  The  whole  fiifadc 
hung,  as  it  were,  by  a  large  tree,  which  reclined  fiom  the 
one  end,  all  along  the  roo^  to  the  other,  and  which  gave 
it  the  name  of  The  Cage ;  and  by  chance  there  happened,  to 
"  be  two  stones  at  a  small  distance  fixnn  one  another,  in  the 
"  side  next  the  precipice,  resembling  the  pillars  of  a  diimney^ 
'^  where  the  fire  was  placed.  The  smoke  had  its  vent  out 
"  here,  all  along  the  fiill  of  the  rock,  which  was  so  much  of 
"  the  same  colour,  that  one  could  discover  no  diffbrenoe  in 
*'  the  clearest  day/'— Home's  History  of  the.  RebdIion,lMiiSL 
1802.  4to.  p.  381. 

Note  VIIL 
Mif  sire*s  tall  form  might  grace  the  part 
OfFerragus,  or  Ascabart.^St.  XXVIIL  p.  41. 
These  two  sons  of  Anak  flourished  in  romantic  fihle.  Tbe 
first  is  well  known  to  the  admirers  of  Ariosto,  by.  thename  of 
Ferrau.  He  was  an  antagonist  of  Orlando,  and  was  at  length 
slain  by  him  in  single  combat.    There  is  a.  romance  in. tbe 
Auchinleck  MS.,  in  which  Ferragus  is  thus  described : 

On  a  day  cam  tiding 
Unto  Charls  the  King, 

Al  of  a  doughti  knight 
Was  oomen  to  Navers, 
^  Stout  he  was  and  fere, 
Vemagu  he  hight. 
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Of  Babiloun  the  soudan 
Thider  him  sende  giin, 

With  King  Charlt  to  fight. 
So  hud  he  was  to->fond^. 
That  no  dint  of  biond 

No  greued  him»  aplight. 

He  hadde  twenti  men  strengthe, 
And  forti  fet  of  lengthe, 

Thilke  painim  hede,* 
And  four  feet  in  the  £ice, 
Y*meten3  in  the  place,  . 

And  fiften  in  biede.^ 
His  nose  was  a  fot  and  more ; 
His  brow,  as  brestles  wore ;  ^ 

He  that  it  seighe  it  sede. 
Helokedlothdidie, 
And  was  swart^  as  any  jMche* 

Of  him  men  might  adrede. 
Romance  of  Charlemagne^  1.  461.  464.     Aut^nkck  MS.  foL  265. 


^scapart^  or  Ascabart^  makes  a  very  material  figure  in  the 
History  of  Bevis  of  Hampton^  by  whom  he  was  conquered. 
His  effigies  may  be  seen  guarding  one  side  of  a  gate  at  South- 
ampton^ while  the  other  is  occupied  by  Sir  Bevis  himself.  The 
dhnensions  of  Ascapart  were  little  inferior  to  those  of  Ferra- 
gus^  if  the  following  description  be  correct : 

They  metten  with  a  geaunt» 
With  a  lothdiche  semblaunt 


■  Found,  proved.  *  Had.  ^  Measured. 

♦  BrcadHt.  $  Were.  ^  Black. 
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He  was  wonderliche  strongt 

Rome^  thretti  Ibte  long. 

His  beid  was  bot  gret  aad  lOfre;^ 

A  space  of  a  fet  betweene  is'  bio«e ; 

His  dob  was«  to  yeue^  ft  Btiok« 

Alitebodiofaaoak.5 

Beues  hadde  of  him  wonder  gret* 
And  askede  him  what  a  het«^ 
And  jaf  7  men  of  hia  oontte 
Were  ase  meche*  ase  Was  hck 
<'  Me  name*"  a  tede,'  '« is  Aseopard, 
'*  Card  me  seat  hidcrward* 
**  For  to  bring  this  qaene  ayen« 
^<  And  th^  Banes  her  of.«ltt»>^ 
'*  Icbaqi  Gard  is  it  ehampioiin« 
**  And  was  i^dnie  out  of  me**  toun 
«  Al  for  that  idi  was  so  lite.^' 
'*  Eueri  man  me  wolde  smitOb 
'*  Ich  was  so  Ute  and  so  memgh,'^ 
**  Eueii  man  me  depede  dwen]gh.sS 
*^  And  now  icham  in  this  londe, 
**  I  wax  mor*^  idi  understonde, 
'*  And  strangere  than  other  tene  ;'7 
*^  And  that  schd  on  us  be  sene.'* 
Sir  SevU  qfffdn^ton,  1.  2513.    Am^hihi^  ifil  ftL  ifO. 

Note  IX. 
Though  aU  UTUuk'd  his  birth  or  name.— St.  XXIXi  p.  41* 
The  Highlanders^  who  carried  hoapitali^  to  a  punclilioiis 
excess^  are  said  to  have  considered  it  as  churlish  to  ask  a  strsn- 


*Ft%.    ^  Rough,    ^  His.    ^  Giue.    S  The  stem  qf  a  Utile mk 
tree.    ^  He  hight,  was  called.    TJf.    ^  Great.   ^  He  sM.    V*  Sla^. 


His.   "Jlfy»   s3£,j/^.    >4x,eafi.   ^  Dtsaffi  ^^  Greatefsialkr. 
"7  TVn. 
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ger  hia  name  or  linei^i  bef(»re  he  had  tak^i  refieflbment. 
FeiuU  were  bo  fie%ueBtf  ama^g  ihe&i^  that  a  eontmry  mle 
woold^  in  lOany  enaes^  have  produced  the  dkooveery  of  amne 
ciirciuBstanee>  nrhieh^might  have  exduded  the  guest  frcmi  the 
benefit  of  the  ifseistanqp  he  atood  m  need  of. 


NofeX. 
And  stm  a  katp  linsem 


€€ 
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Filtd  up  iki  ^mjMny  Beiwem^^t  XXXtj^iS^ 
''  They  (meaning  llike  Hif^ilaBden)  didighl  muoh  jui  mu^ 
"  sick^  but  dlitifl/  IB  hmcp8  and  dainwhoes  of  thdr  own 
*^  fitshioki.  I%to  Btcings  pf  ^e  dainehOM  as6  made  of  hraaae^ 
wire>  and  the  stHngsof  the  hatpt  of  aibOWB;  Whiich  fertxi^igB 
they  strike  either  with  their  nayk8>  growing  long»  or  elfe 
With  an  ibsChltatent  appointed  fclr  thut  ttse.  They  take  gt^t 
^'  pfeastire  to  dedce  th^  h&rps  aild  dairadboes  with  silTer  and 
"  precious  stones ;  the  poore  ones  that  oahnol  Ifcttaytie  here* 
^  tmto>  decke  them  with  christaH.  They  ising  yoses^  prettily 
'*.  compound^  oontaynihg  (for  the  most  part)  prayses  of  yaliant 
*^  men.  There  is  not  ahnost  any  other  argument  Whereof  their 
"  rhymes  intreat.  They  speak  the  ancient  French  language, 
^^  altered  a  little."  ^ — "  '[the  harp  and  dairschoes  are  now  only 
"  heard  of  in  the  Highlands  in  ancient  song.  At  what  period 
"  these  instruments  ceased  to  be  used,  is  not  on  record ;  and 


*  Vide  *<  Certa3me  Matters  concerning  the  Realme  of  Scotland,  &c 
as  they  were  Anno  Domini  1597.    Lond.  1603."  4to. 
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'^  tradition  is  edlent  on  this  head.  Buty  as  Irish  harpers  occa- 
sionally visited  the  Highlands  and  western  ides  till  latdy^ 
the  harp  rxofjbt  have  heen  extant  so  late  as  the  middle  of 
the  present  century.  Thus  &r  we  know^  that  from  remote 
'*  times  down  to  the  present^  harpers  werereceiyedas  wdoome 
guests^  particularly  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland ;  and  so 
late  as  the  latter  end  of  the  sixteenth  century,  as  appears  by 
the  above  quotation,  the  harp  was  in  common  use  among 
*'  the  natives  of  the  western  isles.  How  it  happened  that  the 
noisy  and  inharmonious  bagpipe  banished  the  soft  and  ex- 
pressive harp,  we  cannot  say ;  but  certain  it  is;,  that  the  bag- 
pipe is  now  the  only  instrument  that  obtains  umversslly 
in  the  Highland  districts." — Campbell's  Jovmey  H^rtrngh 
North  Britain.    Lond.  1808.  4to.  L  175. 

Mr  Gunn,  of  Edinburgh,  has  lately  published  a  curioas 
Essay  upon  the  Harp  and  Harp  Music  of  the  Hig^ilands  of 
Scotland.  That  the  instrument  was  once  in  common  use 
there,  is  most  certain.  Cleland  numbers  an  acquaintance  with 
it  among  the  few  accomplishments  which  his  satire  allows  to 
the  Highlanders :— 

• 

In  nothing  they're  accounted  sharp» 
Except  in  bag-pipe  or  in  haip. 
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Note  I. 
Mom's  genial  influence  roused  a  minstrel  greyj-^t,  I.  p.  53. 
That  Highland  chieftains^  ■  to  a  late  period^  retained  in  their 
service  the  bard^.  as  a  £Eunily  officer^  admits  of  very  easy  proof. 
Hie  author  of  the  Letters  ftora  Scotland^  an  officer  of  engi-i 
neers^  quartered  at  Inverness  about  1780^  who  certainly  can- 
not be  deemed  a  favcHirable  witness^  gives,  the  .fi>llowii^  ac- 
count of  the  office^  and  of  a  bard,  whom  he  heard  eSLerdse  his 
talent  of  recitation : — 

^*  The  bard  is  skilled  in  the  genealogy  of  all  the  Highland 
^^  fSunilies,  sometimes  preceptor  to  the  young  laird,  celebrates 
^^  in  Irish  verse  the  original  of  the  tribe,  the  &mous.  warlike 
actions  of  the  successive  heads,  and  mngs  his  own  lyricks  as 
an  opiate  to  the  chief,  when  indisposed  for  sleep;  but  poets 
are  not  equally  esteemed  and  honoured  in  all  countries.  I 
happened  to  be  a  witness  of  the  dishonour  done  to  the  muse, 
'^  at  the  house  of  one  of  the  chiefs,  where  two. of  these  bards 
'^  were  set  at  a  good  distance,  at  the  lower  end  of  a.  long  table. 
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with  a  pared  of  Higblanders  of  no  extraordiiiary  appearance^ 
over  a  cap  of  ale.    Poor  inspiration ! 

They  were  not  asked  to  drink  a  glass  of  wine  at  our  taU^ 
thon^  the  whole  company  consisted  only  of  the  great  man, 
(me  of  his  near  relations^  and  myself. 

After  some  little  time^  the  chief  iorderad  one  of  them  to 
sing  me  a  Highland  song.  The  hard  readily  obeyed,  and 
^'  with  a  hoarse  Yoice>  and  in  a  tune  of  few  various  notes, 
b^an,  as  I  was  told,  one  of  his  own  lyricks ;  and  when  he 
had  proceeded  to  the  fourth  or  fifth  stanza,  I  perceived,  by 
the  names  of  several  persons,  ^^s  and  mountains,  whidi 
I  had  known  or  heard  of- before,  that  it  tras  ati  aoooimt  <tf 
'^  acme  olan  battle.  But  in  his  going  on,  the  diicf  (yrbo 
"  piques  himself  upon  his  sehooUleaming)  at  some  particiilar 
'^  passage,  bid  him  cease,  and  cryed  out,  '  There's  nothing 
'^  like  that  in  Virgil  or  Homer.'  I  bowed,  and  told  him  I 
<f  believed  so.  This  you  may  believe  was  very  edifying  and 
''  delightful.**— JCe^e^Jrom  Scotland,  IL  167. 


Note  II. 
7%6  Gnpffted— St  VI.  p.  69. 


The  andent  and  powo^fnl  fiunily  of  Graham,  (nHdcii,  iir 
metrical  reasons,  is  here  Bpdt  after  the  ^Scottish  pronundatiaii,) 
held  extensive  possessions  in  the  counties  of  Dumbarton  and 
Stirling.  Few  fiunilies  can  boost  of  more  historical  renown, 
having  daim  to  three  of  the  most  remarkable  duumden  in  die 
Scottish  annals.  Sir  Jdm  the  Grsme,  the  fiutfaiiil  and  uh 
daunted  partaker  of  the  labours  and  patriotic  waiftre  of  Wal« 
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laoe^  fell  in  the  unfo^rtunate  field  of  Falkirk^  In  1298.  Tbe  1^ 
lebrated  Marquis  of  Montrose^  in  whom  Do  Retz  saw  «eaU«ed 
his  abstract  idea  of  the  hefoea  of  antiquity^  was  the  asoond  of 
these  worthies.  Andj  notwithstandini;  the  severity  c^  his  tcffn- 
per^  and  the  rigour  with  whit^  he  meouted  the  of^rMve  man- 
dates of  the  princes  whom  he  s»Ted>  I  do  not  hesitate  to  name 
as  the  thirds  John  Groeme^  of  Clayerhouse,  Viscount  of  Don* 
dee>  whose  heroic  death>  in  the  arms  of  fictdpy,  may  be  allow-* 
ed  to  cancel  the  memory  of  his  cruelty  to  the  non^con^ormists^ 
during  the  reign  of  Charles  IX.  and  James  II. 

Notflll. 

This  harpy  which  erst  Sai/UModan  swa^'d.'^^t  VII.  p.  60. 

I  am  not  prepared  to  shew  that  Saint  Modan  was  a  perfivm- 
er  €sa  the  harp.  It  was^  however^  no  unsaintly  acccnaeiplislunent ; 
for  Saint  Dunstan  certainly  did  play  upon  that  instrument^ 
which^  retaining,  as  was  natural,  a  portion  of  the  sanctity  at- 
tached to  its  master's  character,  annoimoed  fbture  ev^its  by  its 
i^ontaneous  sound.  ^^  But  labouring  once  in  these  mechanic 
"  arts  for  a  devoute  matron*  that  had  sett  him  on  work,  his 
^^  yioll,  that  hung  by  him  on  the  wall,  of  its  own  accord,  wiih- 
^'out  anie  man*8  helpe,  •  distinctly  sounded  this  anthime: 
*'  Gaudent  in  caslis  anima  sanctorum  qui  ChrisH  vestigia  sunt 
**  secuti  ;  et  quia  pro  eius  amore  sanguinem  suumjuderunt,  ideo 

cum  Cristo  gaudent  atemum»    Whereat  all  the  companie 

being  much  astonished,  turned  their  eyes  from  behoulding 
"  him  working,  to  looke  on  that  Strange  accident."-  ---'*  Not 
''  long  after,  manie  of  the  court  that  hitherunto  had  born  a 
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Idnd  of  ftyned  friendship  towardfl  him,  began  ram  gfeeallf 
^*  to  envie  at  his  progresBe  and  rising  in  goodnessy  using  ma-i 
^^  nie  crooked^  badcbiting  meanes  to  diffione  bis  TertaeB  wifli 
^^  the  blade  markes  of  hypocrisie.  And  the  better  to  andunii^ 
**  ihefar  calmnnie^  they  broag^t  in  this  that  huppeneA  in  th^ 
*'  violl^  affinning  it  to  have  been  dcme  by  art  magidc  Whst 
'^  nunre  ?  this  wicked  rmnoor  encreased  dayly^  tall  the  "ihtg 
**  and  others  of  the  hobilitie  taking  hoold  thereof^  Dimstsft 
"  grew  odious  in  their  sight.   Therefore  he  resolued  tokine 
^'  the  courts  and  goe  to  Elphegos^  somamed  the  Banld,  then 
^*  Bishop  of  Winchester^  who  was  his  cozen.  Wbidi  his  ene« 
^^  mies  understandings  they  layd  wayte  for  him  in  the  way^ 
''  and  hailing  throwne  him  off  his  horse^  beate  him,  and  diag- 
^*  ged  him  in  thedurt  in  the  most  miserable  manner,  mesning 
^^  to  have  slaine  him,  had  not  a  oompanie  of  mastiiie  dogge% 
"  that  came  milookt  uppon  them,  defended  and  redeemed  him 
*'  from  their  crueltie.    When  with  sorrow  he  was  ashamed 
''  to  see  dogges  more  humane  than  they.  And  giuing  thankes 
*'  to  Almightie  God,  he  sensibly  againe  perceiued  that  the 
^^  tunes  of  his  yioll  had  giuen  him  a  warning  of  fritiiie  acd- 
^^  dents."— ^7bii;tfr  of  the  Lives  of  the  most  renowned  Sasnets  of 
England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  by  the  H.  Fathbe  Hizboiii 
PoBTEa.    Doway.  1638.  4to.    Tome  I.  p.  438. 

The  same  supernatural  circumstance  ia  alluded  to  by  the 
anonymous  author  of  ^*  Grim,  the  Collier  of  Croydoir.' 


*• 


[Dunttan't  harp  toundt  on  the  tPolL] 


ForesL    Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  the  holy  abbot's  harp 
Sounds  by  itself  so  hanging  on  the  wall ! 
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Dunstan,    Unhallowed  man,  that  aooniB  the  sacnd  rede, 
Hark,  how  the  testimony  of  my  truth 
Sowids  heavenly  music  with  an  angel's  hand, 
To  testify  Dunstan's  Int^ty, 
And  prove  thy  active  boast  of  no  eSbcL 

Note  IV. 
Ere  DougkuseSf  to  ruin  driven. 
Were  exiled  Jrom  their  native  heaven^^^SU  VIII.  p.  61. 
The  down&ll  of  the  Douglasses  of  the  house  of  Angus^  du- 
ring the  reign  of  James  V.^  is  the  event  alluded  to  in  the  text 
The  Earl  of  Angus^  it  will  he  rememhered^  had  married  the 
Queen-dowager^  and  availed  himself  of  the  right  which  he  thus 
acquired^  as  well  as  of  his  extensive  power,  to  retain  the  King 
in  a  sort  of  tutelage,  which  approached  very  near  to  captivity. 
Several  open  attempts  were  made  to  rescue  James  from  this 
thraldom,  with  which  he  was  well  known  to  he  deeply  disgust- 
ed ;  hut  the  valour  of  the  Douglasses,  and  their  allies,  gave 
them  the  victory  in  every  conflict.  At  length,  the  King,  while 
residing  at  Falkland,  contrived  to  escape  hy  night  out  of  his 
own  court  and  palace,  and  rode  Aill  speed  to  Stirling  Castle, 
where  the  governor,  who  was  of  the  oppoaite  Action,  joyAilly 
received  him.  Being  thus  at  liberty,  James  speedily  simimon- 
ed  around  him  such  peers  as  he  knew  to  be  most  inimical  to 
the  domination  of  Angus,  and  laid  his  complaint  before  them, 
says  Pitscottie,  '^with  great  lamentations:  showing  to  them 
how  he  was  holden  in  subjection,  thir  years  bygone,  by  the 
Earl  of  Angus,  and  his  kin  and  friends,  who  oppressed  the 
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'^  whole  ooontry^  and  spoiled  ity  under  the  pretence  of  jnitioe 
^^  and  his  authority ;  and  had  slain  many  of  hia  lieges,  Idns- 
^^  men  and  firiendsj  because  they  would  have  had  it  mended  at 
^'  their  hands^  and  put  him  at  liberty,  as  he  oo§^t  to  hsTe 
"  been,  at  the  counsel  of  his  whole  lords,  and  not  to  havehera 
'^  subjected  and  corrected  with  no  particular  men,  by  the  rest 
^'  of  his  nobles :  Therefore,  said  he,  I  desire  my  lordib  that 
''  I  may  be  satisfied  of  the  said  earl,  his  Idn  and  ftkode;  te 
'^  I  avow,  that  Scotland  shall  not  hold  us  both,  whito  {uuWl) 
^^  I  be  revenged  on  him  and  his." 

''  The  hurds  hearing  the  King's  complaint  and  lamentatui^ 
'^  and  also  the  great  rage,  fury,  and  malice,  that  he  buie  la* 
^^  ward  the  Earl  of  Angus,  his  kin  and  friends,  they  fn»M4»i'M 
'^  all,  and  thought  it  best,  that  he  should  be  aamnumed  ta 
^^  underly  the  law ;  if  he  &nd  not  caution,  nor  yet  oonipesr 
'^  himself,  that  he  ^ould  be  put  to  the  horn,  with  aU  his  kin 
*^-  and  friends,  so  many  as  were  contained  in  the  letten.  And 
''  frirdier  the  lords  ordained,  by  advice  of  his  mijeaty,  that 
''  his  brother  and  friends  should  be  summoned  to  findcaotisB 
''  to  underly  the  law  within  a  certain  day,  or  else  be  pot  to 
'^  the  horn.  But  the  esrl  appeared  not,  nor  none  fat  him  ; 
'^  and  so  he  was  put  to  the  horn,  with  all  his  kin  andfkieiidsr 
'^  so  many  as  were  contained  in  the  summons,  that  oompesral 
^^  not,  were  banished,  and  holden  traitors  to  the  king."—! 
Lindsay  ofPiUcottk's  History  of  Scotiand.  Edinburgh  ftL 
p.  142. 


NOTteS  TO  CANTO  SECOND.  321 


Note  V. 
In  Mokf^JSood  a  hnij^  he  siew^^^-^U  XII.  p.  65. 
This  was  by  no  meaiiB  an  uncommon  occurrence  in  the 
court  of  Scotland;  nay>  the  presence  of  the  sovereign  himself 
scarcely  restrained  the  ferocious  and  inveterate  feuds  which 
were  the  perpetual  source  of  bloodshed  among  the  Scottish 
nobility.  The  following  instance  of  the  murder  of  Sir  George 
Stuart  of  Ochiltree>  called  The  Bloody,  by  the  celebrated 
Francis  Earl  of  Bothwdl^  may  be  produced  among  many ; 
but^  as  the  offence  given  in  the  royal  court  will  hardly  bear  a 
vernacular  translation^  I  shall  leave  the  story  in  Johnstone's 
Latin^  referring  for  Airther  particulars  to  the  naked  simplicity 
of  Birrel's  Diary^  30th  July,  1588. 

''  Mors  improbihominis  non  tarn  ipsa  immerita,  quam  pes- 
^'  simo  exemplo  in  publicum  fiedS  perpetrator  GuUelmus  Stu- 
*'  artus  AlkUtrius,  Aranifrater,  ne^rd  ac  tnoribus,  cufus  scspius 
''  memini,  vulgo  propter  skim  sanguinis  sangninarius  dictus,  d 
^*  BothveUo,  in  Sanctes  Crucis  Regid,  exardescewte  ird,  mendacii 
**  probro  lacessitus,  ohscamum  oscuUim  Kberius  retorquebai; 
*^  Bothvdius  hone  contumeUam  tacitus  tuiit,  sed  ingentem  tm* 
**  rum  molem  animo  concepit.  Utrinque  postridie  Edirdmrgi 
*^  conventum,  totidem  numero  comitibus  armatis  prcssidii  causa, 
**  et  acriter  pugnatum  est;  aeteris  amicis  et  clientibus  metu 
**  torpenObus,  aut  vi  absterritis,  ipse  Stuartus  fortissimo  demi" 
f^  cai,  tandem  exeusso  gtadio  a  BothveUo,  Scythicdjeritate  trans- 
Jbditur,  fine  ciAJusquam  misericordid  ;  hcdmit  itague  quem  de- 
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''  bait  exitunu  Dignus  erai  Stuartus  qui  paieretur  ;  BothveUus 
quifacereU  Vulgus  sanguinem  sanguine  prasdicabat,  ei  ho^ 
rum  cruore  innocuorum  mambua  egregii  joarenMttfit."— R. 
J0MN8TON1  Jfittoria  Rerum  BrOanmcarum,  ab  anno  157S^  ad 
annum  1628.    Amstelodamiy  1655^  foL  p.  135. 

NoteVI. 
The  Douglas,  like  a  stricken  deer, 
Disown  d  by  every  noble  f)0er.— St.  XII.  p.  60. 
The  exiled  state  of  this  powerful  face  is  not  exaggerated  in 
this  and  subsequent  passages.  The  hatred  of  James  agaimt 
the  race  of  Douglas  was  so  inveterate,  that  numerooB  aa  their 
allies  were^  and  disregarded  as  the  regal  authority  had  usually 
been  in  similar  cafies^  their  nearest  friends^  even  in  the  iaost 
remote  parts  of  Scotland^  durst  not  entertain  thepij  vnless  un- 
der &e  strictest  and  closest  disguise.  James  Doy|^>  aoh  of 
the  banished  Earl  of  Angus^  afterwards  well  knowh  \fj  the 
title  of  Eaii  of  Morton^  lurked^  during  the  exik  oChia  &mi- 
ly,  in  the  north  isi  Scotland,  under  the  assumed  oane  of 
James  Innes^  otherwise  James  the  Orieve  (Le.  Beie  or 
Bailiff.)  "  And  as  Hie  bore  the  name/'  says  Godscnft^  ^  so 
'^  did  he  also  execute  the  office  of  a  grieve  or  ovmecr  of  the 
^^  lands  and  rents^  the  com  and  cattle>  of  him  with  fdiom.he 
*^  lived."  From  the  haUts  of  frugality  and  observatiiDa,  which 
he  acquired  in  this  hun^ble  situation^  the  histwian  traces  that 
intimate  acquaintance  with  popular  character,  which  enabled 
him  to  rise  so  high  in  the  state,  and  thi^t  honouimUe  Mono- 
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my  by  which  he  reptired  and  established  the  shattered  estates 
of  Angus  and  Morton*— ITiifory  of  the  House  of  JDougiat. 
Edinburgh,  1743,  toL  II.  p.  1«0. 

\ 

NoteVII. 
Maronndn's  ce/Z.-— St.  XIII.  p.  67. 
.  The  parish  of  Kilmarnock,  at  the  eastern  extremity  of  Looh*. 
Lomond,  derives  its  name  from  a  cell  or  ehapd,  dedicated  to 
Saint  Maronoch,  or  Mamoch,  or  Maronan,  about  whose  sanc- 
tity very  little  is  now  remembered.  There  is  a  fountain  de* 
voted  to  him  in  the  same  parish;  but  its'i^vtues,  Mke  the  me* 
rits  of  its  patron,  have  &Eea  into  obfivion. 

Note  VIII. 
Bracklinn's  thundering'  «mi««.— -St.  XIV.  p.  68* 
This  is  a  beautiftd  cascade  made  at  a  place  called  the  Bridge 
of  Bracklinn,  by  a  mountain  stream  called  the  Keltic,  about 
a  mile  from  the  village  of  Callander,  in  Mentdth.  Above  a 
chasm,  where  the  brook  precipitates  itself  from  a  height  of  at 
least  fifty  feet,  there  is  thrown,  for  the  convenience  of  the 
neighbourhood,  a  rustic  foot-bridge,  of  about  three  foet  in 
breadth,  and  without  ledges,^  whidi  is  scarcely  to  be  crossed 
by  a  stranger  without  awe  and  apprehension.  * 

Note  IX.  * 

For  Tine^man  forged  byfidry  fore.— St.  XV.  p.  70. 
Ai'dnbald,  the  third  Earl  ol^  Doi^las,  was  so  unfortunate 
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in  all  his  ent^ruses^  that  he  acquired  the  epithet  of  TiifS- 
MAKy  hecauae  he  tined,  or  lo6t>  his  foUowers  in  every  battle 
which  he  fought.  He  was  vanquished^  as  every  reader  mnst 
remember^  in  the  bloody  battle  of  Homildon-hill^  near  Wookr^ 
where  he  himself  lost  an  eye^  and  was  made  prisoner  by  Hot- 
spur. He  was  no  less  unfortunate  when  allied  with  Percy^  be- 
ing wounded  and  taken  at  the  battle  of  Shrewsbury*  He  was 
80  unsuoceasftd  in  an  attempt  to  beside  Roxburgh  Caatk^  that 
it  was  called  the  Foul  Raid,  or  disgraceful  expeditioiL  .  His 
ill  fortune  left  him  indeed  at  the  battle  of  Beaug^,  in  France ; 
but  it  was  only  to  return  with  double  emphasis  at  the  sobse- 
quent  action  of  VemoO^  the  last  and  most  unludcy  of  his  en- 
counters^ in  which  he  &11^  with  the  flower  of  the  Scottish  dii- 
valry^  then  serving  as  auxiliaries  in  France,  and  about  two 
thousand  common  soldiers,  A.D.  14f24. 

NoteX. 
JMf  Kff^unscabbardedffor^^how 
ThefoaUstep  of  a  secret  Jbe.'-^t*  XV.  p.  70. 
The  ancient  warriors,  whose  hope  and  confidence. leated 
chiefly  in  their  blades,  were  accustomed  to  deduce  MMnt  finm 
them,  especially  fit)m  such  as  were  supposed  to  have  been  &• 
bricated  by  enchanted  skill,  of  which  we  have  varioua  instan- 
ces in  the  romances  and  l^nds  of  the  time,    blie  wonderfhl 
sword  Skofnung,  wielded  by  the  celebrated  Hrolf  Kraks, 
was  of  this  description.    It  was  deposited  in  the  tomb  of  the 
monarch  at  his  death,  and  taken  firom  thence  by  Skggp,  a 
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celebrated  pirate^  who  bestowed  it  upon  his  son-in-law,  Kor- 
mak,  with  the  following  curious  directions :  "  The  manner  of. 
using  it  will  appear  strange  to  you.  A  small  bag  is  attached  to 
it,  which  take  heed  not  to  violate.  Let  not  the  rays  of  the 
sun  touch  the  upper  part  of  the  handle,  nor  unsheathe  it,  un- 
less thou  art  ready  for  battle.  But  when  thou  comest -to  the 
place  of  fight,  go  aside  troim  the  rest,  grasp  and  extend  the 
sword,  and  breathe  upon  it.  Then  a  small  worm  wiU  tireep 
^^  out  of  the  handle :  lower  the  handle,  that  he  mlay  more  easily 
''  return  into  it."  Kormak,  after'having  received  the  sword,, 
returned  home  to  hirmother.  He  shewed  the  sword,  and  at-, 
tempted  to  draW  it,  as  unnecessarily  as  ineffectually,  f<nr  he 
could  not  pluck  it  out  of  the  sheath.  His  mother^  Dallah,  ex- 
claimed, ^'  Do  not  despise  the  counsel  given  to  thee,  my  son." 
Kormak,  however,  repeating  his  efforts,  pressed  down  the 
handle  with  his  feet,  and  tore  off  the  bag,  when  Skofnung 
emitted  a  hollow  groan ;  but  still  he  could  not  unsheathe  the^ 
sword.  Kormak  then  went  out  with  Bessus,  whom  he  had 
challenged  to  fight  with  him,  and  drew  apart  at  ibt  place  of 
combat.  He  sat  down  upon  the  ground,  and  ungirding  the 
aword,  which  he  bore  above  his  vestments,  did  not  remember 
to  shield  the  hilt  from  the  rays  of  the  svais  In,  vain  he  en- 
deavoured to  draw  it,  till  he  placed  his  foot  against  the  hilt  ;- 
then  the  worm  issued  from  it.  But  Kormak  did  not  rightly 
handle  the  weapon,  in  consequence  whereof  good  fortune  de- 
lerted  it.    As  he  unsheathed  Skofnung,  it  emitted  a  hollow 
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maxmwt.'^Barikolmi  de  Causis  Coniemptias  a  BanU  adluK 
Geniililms  M&rtts,  lAbn  Tres.  HaJnitB,  1689^  Mo,  p.  574. 

To  tlie  hiitoiy  of  this  sentient  and  prescient  ireapoii,  I  htg 
leave  to  add,  firom  memory,  tlie  following  legend,  fonrlddk  I 
cannot  prodnoe  any  better  authority.  A  yoongnobleniBn,  of 
hig^  hopes  and  fortune,  chanced  to  lose  his  way  in  the  town 
which  he  inhabited,  the  capital,  if  I  mistake  not,  of  a  Gemian 
province.  He  had  acddentally  involved  himself  among  the 
narrow  and  winding  streets  of  a  suburb,  inhabited  by  the  low<« 
est  order  of  the  people,  and  an  approaching  thunder-shower 
determined  him  to  ask  a  short  reftige  in  the  most  decent  haln- 
tation  that  was  near  him.  He  knocked  at  the  door,  whidi  was 
opened  by  a  tall  man,  of  a  grisly  and  ferocious  aqpoet^  and  sor- 
did dress.  The  stranger  was  readily  ushered  to  a  chamber, 
where  swords,  scourges,  and  machines,  which  seemed  to  be 
implements  of  torture,  were  suspended  on  the  walL  One  of 
these  swords  dropped  from  its  scabbard,  as  the  nobleman,  af- 
ter a  moment's  hesitation,  crossed  the  threshold.  His  host 
immediately  stared  at  him  with  such  a  marked  ezpKsnon, 
that  the  young  man  could  not  help  demanding  his  name  and 
business,  and  the  meaning  of  his  looking  at  him  so  fixedly. 
'^  I  am,"  answered  the  man,  "  the  public  executioner  of  this 
dty ;  and  the  incident  you  have  observed  is  a  sure  augury, 
that  I  shall,  in  dischai^  of  my  duty,  one  day  cut  off  your 
''  head,  with  the  weapon  which  has  just  now  spontaneous^ 
**  unsheathed  itself."  The  nobleman  lost  no  time  in  leaTing 
his  place  of  refuge ;  but,  engaging  in  some  of  the  plots  of  the 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  SECOND.  327 

period^  was  shortly  after  decapitated  by  that  very  num  and 
instrument. 

Lord  Lovat  is  said,  by  the  author  of  ^e  Letters  from  Scot- 
land,  to  have  affirmed,  that  a  number  of  swords  that  hung  up 
in  the  hall  of  the  mansion-house,  leaped  of  themselves  out  of 
the  scabbard  at  the  instant  he  was  bom.  This  story  passed 
current  among  his  clan,  but,  like  that  of  the  story  I  hja.ve  just 
quoted,  proved  an  unfortunate  inaea.^^jjettertjrom  Scothfid, 
vol.  II.  p.  214. 


Note  XL 
The  Pibroch  /jroud.— St.  XVIL  p.  73. 


The  connoisseurs  in  pipe-munc  aSed  to  discover,  in  a  well- 
composed  pibrodi,  the  imitative  sounds  of  march,  conflict, 
flight,  pursuit,  and  all  the  '^  current  of  a  heady  fight."  To 
this  opinion,  Dr  Beattie  has  given  his  suffrage  in  the  follow- 
ing elegant  passage : — ^'  A  pibroch  is  a  species  of  tune,  pecu- 
liar, I  think,  to  the  Highlands  and  western  isles  of  Scotland. 
It  is  performed  on  a  bagpipe,  and  differs  totaUy  from  all 
'*  other  music.  Its  rythm  is  so  irr^ular,  and  its  notes,  ek^ 
''  dally  in  the  quick  movement,  so  mixed  and  huddled  toge- 
^'  ther,  that  a  stranger  finds  it  impossible  to  reconcile  his  ear 
to  it,  so  as  to  perceive  its  modulation.  Some  of  these  pi- 
brochs,  being  intended  to  represent  a  battle,  b^n  with  a 
grave  motion,  resembling  a  march ;  then  gradually  quicken 
into  the  onset ;  run  ofi*  with  noisy  confusion,  and  turbulent 


€€ 


CC 


328    THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


n^idity^  to  imitate  the  conflict  and  pursuit ;  then  swell  into 
a  few  flourishes  of  triumphant  joy ;  and  perhaps  dose  with 
^'  the  wild  and  slow  wailings  of  a  fimeral  prooession."— r£M(^ 
on  Laughter  and  Ludicrous  Composition,  Chap.  III.     NbU- 

Note  XIL 

Roderick  vich  Alfdne  dhu,  ho  !  ieroe  /-—St  XIX.  p.  75. 

Besides  his  ordinary  name  and  snmame>  which  were  diiefly 
used  in  the  intercourse  with  the  Lowlands^  every  Hig^iland 
chief  had  an  epithet  expressive  of  his  patriarchal  dignity  as 
head  of  the  dan^  and  which  Was  common  to  all  his  predecessors 
and  succeflBors^  as  Pharaoh  to  the  kings  of  Kgypt^  or  Arsaces 
to  those  of  Parthia.  This  name  was  usually  a  patronymic^  ex- 
prenive  of  his  descent  from  the  founder  of  the  family.  Thus 
the  Duke  of  Argyle  is  called  MacCallammore^  or  the  Son  oj 
Colin  the  Great,  Sometimes^  however^  it  is  derived  from  ar- 
morial distinctions^  or  the  memory  of  some  great  feat ;  ^us 
Lord  Sefiforth,  as  chief  of  the  Mackenzies^  or  Clan-Kennet, 
hears  the  epithet  of  Caher-fae^  or  Buck*s  Head,  as  representa- 
tive of  Colin  Fitzgerald^  founder  of  the  family,  who  saved  the 
Scottish  King,  when  endangered  hy  a  stag.  But  besides  this 
title,  which  belonged  to  his  office  and  dignity,  the  chieftain  had 
usually  another  peculiar  to  himself,  which  distinguished  him 
from  the  chieftains  of  the  same  race.  This  was  sometimes 
derived  from  complexion,  as  dhu,  roy  ;  sometimes  from  size, 
as  heg  or  more  ;  at  other  times,  from  some  particular  exploit ^ 
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or  from  some  peculiarity  of  habit  or  appearance.   The  line  of 
the  text  therefore  aignifies^ 

Black  RodericK,  the  descendant  of  Alpine. 

The  song  itself  is  intended  as  an  imitation  of  One  jorrams,  or 
boat-songs  of  the  Highlanders,  whieh  were  usually  composed 
in  honour  of  a  favourite  chief.  They  are  so  adapted  as  to  keep 
time  with  the  sweep  of  the  oars ;  and  it  is  easy  to  distii^guish 
between  those  intended  to  be  sung  to  the  oars  of  a  galley^ 
where  the  stroke  is  lengthened  and  doubled  as  it  were,  and 
those  which  were  timed  to  the  rowers  of  an  ordinary  boat. 

Note  XIIL 
Thd  best  of  Loch'Lomond  lie  dead  on  her  side.^^^U  XX.  p.  76* 
The  Lennox,  as  the  district  is  called,  which  encircles  the 
lower  extremity  of  Loch-Lomond,  was  peculiarly  exposed  to 
the  incursions  of  the  mountaineers,  who  inhabited  the  inacces- 
sible fastnesses  at  the  upper  end  of  the  lake,  and  the  neigh- 
bouring district  of  Loch-Katrine.  These  were  often  marked 
by  circumstances  of  great  ferocity,  of  which  the  noted  conflict 
of  Glen-fruin  is  a  celebrated  instance.  This  was  a  dan-battle, 
in  which  the  Macgregors,  headed  by  AUaster  Macgregor,  chief 
of  the  dan,  encountered  the  sept  of  Colquhouns,  commanded 
by  Sir  Humphry  Colquhoun  of  Luss.  It  is  on  all  hands  allow- 
ed, that  the  action  was  desperately  fought,  and  that  the  Col- 
quhouns  were  defeated  with  slaughter,  leaving  two  hundred 
of  their  name  dead  upon  the  field.  But  popular  tradition  has 


330    THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 

added  other  horroni  to  the  tale.  It  is  said^  that  Sir  Httmphry 
Colquhoun^  who  was  on  horsehack^  escaped  to  the  castle  of 
Benechra^  or  Banochar^  and  was  next  day  dragged  out  and 
murdered  hy  the  victorious  Mac^regors  in  cold  blood.  Bucha- 
nan of  Audunar^  however^  speaks  of  his  daughter  as  a  subse- 
quent evmt,  and  also  perpetrated  by  thieMacfinrlanes.  Again  it 
is  reported^  that  the  Mw^r^ors  murdered  a  numba:  oiyooAm, 
whom  report  of  the  intended  battle  had  broi^t  to  be  i^iecta* 
tors^  and  whom  the  Colquhouns^  anxious  for  their  safety,  had 
shut  up  in  a  bam  to  be  out  of  danger.  One  account  t£  ihe 
Macgr^ors  denies  this  drcumstaince  entirely ;  another  ascribes 
it  to  the  savage  and  blood-thirsty  disposition  of  a  sin^e  indi- 
vidual^ the  bastard  brother  of  the  Laird  of  Mac^regor,  who 
amused  himself  with  this  second  massacre  of  the  innocents,  in 
express  disobedience  to  the  chiefs  by  whom  he  was  left  ^eir 
guardian  during  the  pursuit  of  the  Colquhouns.  It  is  added> 
that  Macgregor  bitterly  lamented  this  atrocious  action^andpro^ 
phesied  the  ruin  which  it  must  bring  upon  their  anciait  dan. 
The  following  account  of  the  conflict^  whidi  is  indeed  drawn 
up  by  a  friend  of  the  clan  Gregor,  is  altogetiier  silent  on  the 
murder  of  the  youths.  "  In  the  spring  of  the  year  1602,  there 
"  happened  great  dissentions  and  troubles  between  the  Laird 
'f  of  Luss,  chief  of  the  Colquhouns,  and  Alexander,  Laird  of 
''  Ma(^;regor.  The  original  of  these  quarrels  proceeded  from 
"  injuries  and  provocations  mutually  given  and  received,  not 
longbefore.  Macgregor,  however,  wanting  to  have  ihem  end- 
ed in  friendly  conferences,  marched  at  the  head  of  two  hnn- 
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^'  dred  of  his  dan^  to  Leven^  which  hctrden  on  Lussj  his  coun- 
*^  trf,  with  ayiewof  settlingmattersby  themediationoffHends : 
*^  but  Luss  had  no  such  intentions^  and  projected  his  measures. 
'^  with  a  different  view ;  for  he  privately  drew  together  a  body 
"  of  SOO  horse  and  500  foot^  composed  partly  of  his  own  dan 
^'  and  their  followers^  and  partly  of  the  Buchanans,  his  ndgh- 
'^  bours^  and  resolved  to  cut  ofPMacgr^or  and  his  party  to  a 
*f  man,  in  case  the  issue  of  the  conference  did  not  answer  his 
"  indination*  But  matters  fell  otherwise  than  he  expected ; 
and  though  Macglregor  had  previous  information  of  his  in- 
sidious design,  yet,  dissembling  his  resentment,  he  kept  the 
appointment,  and  parted  good  friends  iii  appearance. 
No  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  Luss,  thinking  to  surprise 
*^  him  and  his  party  in  fhU  security>  and  without  any  dread 
or  apprehension  of  his  treachery,  followed  with  all  speed, 
and  came  up  with  him  at  a  place  called  Glenfiroon.  Mac- 
gr^or,  upon  the  alann>  divided  his  men  into  two  parties, 
the  greatest  part  whereof  he  commanded  himself,  and  the 
'*  other  he  committed  to  the  care  of  his  brother  John,  who, 
by  his  orders,  led  them  afwut  another  way,'  and  attacked 
the  Colquhouns  in  flank.  Here,  it  was  fought  with  great 
**  bravery  on  both  sides  for  a  considerable  time ;  and,  not- 
withstanding the  vast  disproportion  of  numbers,  Maegre- 
gor,  in  the  end,  obtained  an  absolute  victory.  Sp  great 
was  the  rout,  that  200  of  the  Colquhouns  were  left  dead 
upon  the  spot,  most  of  the  leading  men  were  killed,  and  a 
'^  multitude  of  prisoners  taken.  But  what  seemed  most  sur- 
"  prising  and  includible  in  this  defeat,  was,  that  none  of  the 
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''  Maogregon  were  missings  except  John^  the  laird's  brother, 
and  one  common  fellow,  though  indeed  many  of  them  were 
wounded." — Pn^essor  Ross's  History  of  the  Family  of 
Sutherland^  1631. 

The  consequences  of  the  battle  of  Glen-firuin  were  Very  cala-' 
mitous  to  the  famOy  of  Macgregor,  who  had  already  been  eon- 
sidered  as  an  unruly  clan.  The  widows  of  the  slain  Cdqn- 
houns,  sixty,  it  is  said,  in  number,  appeared  in  dolefol  proees-' 
sion  before  the  King  at  Stirling,  each  riding  upon  a  white  pal- 
frey, and  bearing  in  her  hand  the  bloody  shirt  of  her  husband 
displayed  upon  a  pike.  James  VI.  was  so  much  moved  by  the 
complaints  of  this  '^  choir  of  mourning  dames,"  that  he  let 
loose  his  yengeance  against  the  Macgregors,  without  either 
bounds  or  moderation.  The  very  name  of  the  dan  was  pn>-> 
scribed,  and  those  by  whom  it  had  been  borne  were  given  up 
to  sword  and  fire,  and  absolutely  hunted  dowh  by  bloodhounds 
like  wild  beasts.  Argyle  and  the  Campbells,  on  the  one  hand, 
Montrose,  with  the  Grahames  and  Buchanans,  on  the  other, 
are  said  to  have  been  the  chief  instruments  in  suppressing  this 
devoted  clan.  The  Laird  of  Macgregor  surrendered  to  the  finr- 
mer,  on  condition  that  he  would  take  him  out  of  Scottish 
ground.  But,  to  use  Birrd's  expression,  he  kept  *^  a  H^^iland- 
**  man's  promise ;"  and,  although  he  fulfilled  his  w<»d  to  the 
letter,  by  carrying  him  as  fiu*  as  Berwick,  he  afterwards  brought 
him  back  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  was  executed  with  eighteen 
of  his  clan. — Bibrei/s  Diary,  2d  Oct.  1603.  The  clan  Gre- 
gor  being  thus  driven  to  utter  despair,  seem  to  have  renounced 
the  laws,  from  the  benefit  of  which  they  were  excluded,  and 
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their  depredations  produced  new  acts  of  council^  confirming 
the  seyerity  of  their  proscription,  which  had  only  the  effect  of 
rendering  them  stiU  mqre  united  and  dei^perate.  It  is  a  most 
extraordinary  proof  ci  die  ardent  and  inyindhle  spirit  of  dan- 
ship,  that,  notwithstanding  the  repeated  proscriptions  provi- 
dently ordained  hy  the  legislature,  ^^  for  the  iimeoia,  prevent" 
"  ing  the  disorders  and  oppression  that  may  fiill  out  l^  the 
''  said  name  and  dan  of  Mat^r^ors,'  and  thdr  followers/' 
they  were  in  1715  and  1745,  a  potoit  dan,  and  continue  to 
suhsist  as  a  distinct  and  numerous  race.  - 

Note  IV. 
The  Kings  vindidive pride 
Boasts  to  have  tamed  the  Border  side,'-^SU  XXVIII.  p.  87* 

In  1529,  James  V.  made  a  convention  at  Edinburgh,  for  the 
purpose  of  considering  the  best  mode  of  queUing  the  Border 
robbers,  who,  during  the  hcence  of  his  niinority,  and  the  trou- 
bles which  followed,  had  committed  many  exorbitandes.  Ac- 
cordingly, he  assembled  a  flying  army  of  ten  thousand  men, 
consisting  of  his  prindpal  nobility  and  their  followers,  who 
were  directed  to  bring  their  hawks  and  dogs  with  them,  that 
the  monarch  might  refresh  himself  with  sport  during  the 
intervals  of  military  execution.  With  this  array  he  swept 
through  Ettrick  Forest,  where  he  hanged  over  the  gate  of  his 
own  castle.  Piers  Cockbum  of  Henderland,  who  had  prepared, 
according  to  tradition,  a  feast  for  his  reception.  He  caused 
Adam  Scott  of  Tushielaw  also  to  be  executed,  who  was  dis- 
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tinguifihed  by  the  title  of  King  of  the  Border.  But  the  most 
noted  victim  of  justice,  duving  that  expedition^  was  John 
Annstrong  of  Gihiockiey  fiunooa  in  Soottidi  aong,  who,  con- 
fiding  in  hia  own  gupposed  innocence,  met  the  King,  with  a 
retinue  of  thirty-ax  persona,  all  of  whom  wese  hanged  at 
Ctflenrig,  near  the  source  of  the  Teviot.  The  efl&ct  of  this 
severity  was  such,  that,  as  the  vulgsr  expressed  it»  '^  the  mab- 
bush  kept  the  cow,"  and  *^  thereafter  was  great  peaos  and 
rest  a  long  time,  wherethrough  the  King  had  great  pnfit'; 
*^  for  he  had  ten  thousand  she^  going  in  Ettricke  Fofest  in 
"  keeping  by  Andrew  Bdl,  who  made  the  King  as  good  count 
'^  of  them  as  they  had  gone  in  the  bounds  of  Fife."— Fits- 
cottie's  History,  p.  153.  ' 

Note  XV. 
What  grace  fir  Highiand  Mefs  Judge  ye. 
By  fide  of  Border  chivalry. -St.  XXVIIL  p.  88. 
Jamea  was,  in  &ct,  equally  attentive  to  restrain  nfine  and 
feudal  oppression  in  every  part  of  hia  dominions.    '^  Hie 
"  King  past  to  the  Isles,  and  there  hekl  justice  oonrls,  and 
<<  punished  both  thief  and  traitor  according  to  their  demerit. 
*^  And  also  he  caused  great  men  to  show  their  holdingi^ 
wherethrou^^  he  found  many  of  the  ssid  lands  in  nam* 
eatsy ;  the  which  he  confiscate  and  brought  hane  to  his 
own  use,  and  afterward  annexed  them  to  the  crown,  aa  ye 
shall  hear.    Syne  Inrongfat  mahy  of  the  great  men  of  the 
iales  captive  with  him,  such  as  Mudyart,  M'Cannd,  M'* 
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iEiOyd  of  the  Lewes^  M'Ndl,  M'Lean^  M^ntosli^  John 
Mudysrd^  M^Kay,  M^Kenxie^  with  many  other  that  I  can- 
not lehearae  at  ihis  thne.  Some  of  ihem  he  put  in  ward 
and  some  in  eourt^  and  some  he  took  pledges  for  good  rule 
^*  in  time  coming.  So  he  hronght  the  isles^  bodi  ilorth  and 
'^  souths  in  good  rule  and  peace ;  wherefore  he  had  great  pit>- 
*^  fity  service^  and dbedienoeof people alongtime hereafter; and 

'^  as  long  as  he  had  the  heads  bfihe  country  In  kiljeetfon^  the jr 
Uyed  in  great  peace'and  rest,  and  di^re  was  great  ridies  and 
policy  by  the  King^s  jostiee.''— Pitscottib,  p.  159. 


St 


NoteXVI. 
Rest  safe  till  morning  ;  pity  *twere 

Such  cheek  should  feel  the  midnight  atr.— St  XXXV.  p.  97. 
Hardihood  was  in  every  respect  so  essential  to  the  charac- 
ter of  a^  Highlander,  that  the  reproach  of  eflfeminacy  was  the 
mo6t  bitter  which  could  be  thrown  upon  him.  Yet  it  was 
sometimes  hazarded  on  what  we  might  presume  to  think  sl%ht 
grounds.  It  is  reported  of  old  Sir  £wen  Camenm  of  Lochiel, 
when  upwards  of  seventy,  that  he  was  surprised  by  night  on 
a  hunting  mr  militai^  expeditieUi  He  wrapped  him  in  his 
jdaid;  and  lay  contentedly  down  upon  the  snow,  with  which 
the  ground  happened  to  be  covered.  Among  his  attendants, 
who  were  preparing  to  take  their  rest  in  the  same  manner, 
h^observcd  that  one  of  his  grandsons,  for  his  better  accom- 
modation, had  rolled  a  large  snow-ball,  and  placed  it  below 
his  head.  The  wrath  of  the  ancient  chidP  was  awakened  by 
a  symptom  of  what  he  conceived  to  be  degenerate  luxury. 
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^*  Out  upon  thee/'  said  he^  kicking  the  frozen  bokter  frma  the 
head  which  it  supported^  "  art  thou  ao  eflfeminate  aa  to  need 
^'  a  pillow?"  The  officer  of  engineera,  whoae  conoua  letters 
from  the  Highlanda  have  been  more  than  once  quoted^  teDa  a 
aimilar  atory  of  Maodonald  of  Keppoch^  and  anlgoina  the  fol- 
lowing remarks : 

*f  This  and  many  other  stories  are  romantidk  ;  but  theve  is 
^^  one  things  thaf  at  first  thought  may  seem  Tery.romantick^ 
"  of  which  I  have  been  credibly  assured^  that  when  the  High- 
landers are  constrained  to  lie  among  the  hills^  in  cold  dry 
windy  weather^  they  sometimes  soak  the  plaid  in  some 
river  or  bum^  {i.  e.  brook ;)  and'then^  holding  a  comer  of 
it  a  little  above  their  heads^  they  turn  themaelyea  round 
'^  and  rounds  till  they  are  enveloped  by  the  whole  mantk. 
^'  They  then  lay  themselves  down  on  the  heath,  upon  the  lee- 
"  ward  side  of  some  hill,  where  the  wet  and  warmth  of  their 
'*  bodies  make  a  steam  like  that  of  a  boiling  kettle.  Tlie  wet, 
they  say,  keeps  them  warm  by  thickening  the  atuf^  and 
keeping  the  wind  from  penetrating. 
"  I  must  confess  I  should  have  been  apt  to  question  thia 
fact,  had  I  not  frequently  seen  them  wet  from  moniiiig  to 
'^  night ;  and,  even  at  the  beginning  of  the  rain,  not  ao  mudi 
as  stir  a  few  yards  to  shelter,  but  continue  in  it  without  ne- 
cessity, till  they  were,  as  we  say,  wet  through  and  through. 
And  that  is  soon  effected  by  the  looseness  and  spungineas  of 
the  plaiding ;  but  the  bonnet  is  frequently  tak^i  off,  and 
wrung  like  a  dishdout,  and  then  put  on  again. 
''  They  have  been  accustomed  from  theu:  infimcy  to  be  often 
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**  Viet,  and  to  take  the  water  like  qiamds^  and  this  is  become 
'^  a  second  nature^  and  can  scarcely  be  called  a  Vi^t^ip  to 
^^  tbenv  insomuch  that  I  uaed  to  say>  they  seeorad  to  be  of 
the  duck-kindj  and  to  lo^e  water  as  welL  Though  I  never 
saw  this  preparation  for  sleep  in  windy  weather^  yet^  setting 
out  early  in  a  morning  from  one  of  the  huts^  I  have  seen 
the  marks  of  their  lodging,  where  the  ground  has  been  free 
fh)m  rime  or  snow,  which  remained  all  round  the  spot 
where  they  had  lain." — Letters  from  Scotland,  Lond,  1754. 
Svo.  II.  p.  108. 

« 

Note  XVII. 
'^'-^Ilis  henchman  com^.— St.  XXXV.  p.  97. 
^^  This  officer  is  a  sort  of  secretary,  and  is  to  be  ready,  upon 
"  all  occasions,  to  venture  his  life  in  defence  of  his  master ; 
'^  and,  at  drinking-bouts,  he  stands  behind  his  seat,  at  his 
"  haunch,  from  whence  his  title  is  derived,  and  watches  the 
conversation,  to  see  if  any  one  offends  his  patron. 
"  An  English  officer  being  in  company  with  a  certain  chief- 
tain, and  several  other  Highland  gentlemen,  near  Killichu- 
men,  had  an  argument  with  the ^r^a^  man;  and  both  being 
well  warmed  with  usky,  at  last  the  dispute  grew  very  hot. 
'^  A  youth,  who  was  henchman,  not  understanding  one  word 
of  English,  imagined  his  chief  was  insulted,  and  thereupon 
drew  his  pistol  from  his  side,  and  snapped  it  at  the  officer's 
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^'^  head ;  but  the  pistol  missed  fire,  otherwise  it  is  more  than 
*'  probable  he  might  have  suffered  death  from  the  hand  of  that 


"  little  vermin. 

VOL.  VII.  Y 
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**  Bat  it  is  very  disagreeable  to  an  Englishman^  over  a  bottle 
''  with  the  Highlanders,  to  see  every  one  of  them  have  his 
«^  giUy^  that  is^  his  servant^  standing  behind  him  all  the  while, 
**  let  what  will  be  the  subject  of  conversation."— £>e/^«yrofft 
Scotland,  IL  159. 


[     339     ] 
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Note  I. 
And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced  like  a  meteor  round. 

St  L  p.  104. 
When  a  chieftain  designed  to  summon  his  dan^  upon  any 
sudden  or  important  emergency^  he  slew  a  goat^  and  making  a 
cross  of  any  light  wood^  seared  its  extremities  in  the  fire^  and 
extinguished  them  in  the  hlood  of  the  animal.  This  was  caBed 
the  Fiery  Cross,  also  Crean  Tarigh  or.  the  Cross  of  Shame,  he^ 
cause  disobedience  to  what  the  symbol  implied  inferred  in- 
finny.  It  was  delivered  to  a  swift  and  trusty  messenger,  who 
ran  ftdl  speed  with  it  to  the  next  hamlet,  where  he  presented 
it  to  the  principal  person,  with  a  single  word,  implying  the 
place  of  rendezvous.  He  who  received  die  symbol  was  bound 
to  send  it  forward,  with  equal  dispatch,  to  the  next  village ; 
and  thus  it  passed,  with  incredible  celerity,  *lhrou^  all  the 
district  which  owed  all^iance  to  the  chief,  and  also  among 
his  allies  and  neighbours,  if  the  danger  was  common  to  them. 

At  sight  of  the  Fiery  Cross,  every  man,  from  sixteen  years 
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old  to  sixty^  capable  of  bearing  anns^  was  obliged  instantly 
to  repair^  in  his  best  arms  and  accoutrements,  to  the  place  of 
rendezvous.  He  who  fidled  to  appear  suffered  the  extremities 
of  fire  and  sword;  which  were  emblematically  denounced  to 
the  disobedient  by  the  bloody  and  burnt  marks  upon  this 
warlike  signal.  During  the  Civil  War  of  1745-6,  the  Fiery 
Cross  often  made  its  circuit ;  and,  upon  one  occasitm,  it  passed 
through  the  whole  district  of  Breadalbane,  a  tract  of  thirty-i 
two  miles,  in  three  hours.  The  kte  Alexander  Stewart,  Esq. 
of  Invemahyle,  described  to  me  his  having  sent  round  the 
Fiery  Cross  through  the  district  of  Appine,  during  the  same 
commotion.  The  coast  Was  threatened  by  a  descent  ftCm  two 
]&igliflh  frigates,  and  the  flower  of  the  young;  men  were  with 
the  army,  of  Prince  Charles  Edward,  then  in  England':  yet 
the  snmmonB  was  so  e£^tual,  that  even  old  age  and  childhood 
obeyed  it;  and  aforce  waa  collected  in  a  few  hours,  so  numa- 
sous  and  so  enthusiastic,  that  all  attempt  at  the  intended  di- 
venicm  upon  the  country  of  the  absent  warriors,  was  in  pnt* 
dence  ahandoBfld;,  as  diesperate. 

This  practice,  like  some  others,  is  common  to  the  Hi^« 
landers  with  the  ancient  Scandinavians,  9b  will  appear  Ikji  ^ 
following  extract  from  Olaus  Magnus : 

'^  When  the  enemy  is  upon  the  sea^-ooast,  (Mr  within  thelimita 
*^  of  iMlvthem  kingdpmes,  then  presently,  by  the  comtniaod  oC 
^f  the  provincial  govemours,  with  the  counsel  and  tonsent  of 
'^  (ha  old  soldiers,  who  are  notably  skilled  in  suiih  like  bud- 

n<eM,  a  staff  of  three  hands  length,  in  the  common  sight  of 

tb«n^  all,  is  carried,  by  the  speedy  ruunisg  of  aome  active 
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3^ui|g  man^  unto  that  village  or  tAtj,  with  this  coihiBand><^ 
that  on  the  3. 4,  or  5.  day^  one^  two^  or  thiee>  or  else  every 
mail  in  particular^  fiten  15  yeilhi  oM^  ahidl  eome  ^vidi  his 
arms^  and  expenses  for  ten  ^  twenty  days^  i^ioil  pam  that 
his  or  their  houses  shall  be  buraty  (which  is  ihthnati^d  by 
the  buming  of  the  staffs)  or  dte  the  master  tp  be  hooged^ 
(whicli  is  signified  by  the  cord  tied  to  it^)  tb  appear  speedily 
"  on  such  a  bank>  or  field,  or  vdle^,  to  heal*  the  cause  he  is 
'^  called^  and  to  recdve  atd&ts  fiwn  the  said  provincml  go- 
*^  vemours  what  he  diall  do.    Wh^rdfiire  that  messengie^^ 
'^  swifter  than  any  post  or  waggon,  liaving  dohe  his  commiis- 
''  sicm,  comes  slowly  back  again,  bringing  a  token  with  him 
**  that  he  hath  done  all  li^ally ;  and  eviery  moment  one  Or 
"  another  runs  to  evoy  village,  iknd  tells  those  places  what 
"  they  must  do."-  ------  The  messdigers,  theresfore.  Of  the 

^'  footmen  that  are  to  give  warning  to  the  people  to  m^  fbr 
"  the  battail,  run  fiercely  and  swiftly;  for  lio  snow,  nor  rain, 
^'  nor  heat  can  stop  them,  xux  night  hold  them ;  but  they  wHl 
soon  run  the  race  they  undertake.  The  first  messenger  tells 
it  to  the  next  village,  and  that  to  the  next ;  and  so  the  hub- 
bub runs  all  ovar  till  they  all  know  it  ih  that  stift  ck  terri- 
*'  tory,  where,  when,  and  wherefore  Uiey  must  meet" — 
Olaus  Magnus'  History  of  the  Qothsi  Englished  by  J.  S. 
Lend.  1658.  book  iv.  chap.  3,  4. 

Note  II. 
Thai  Monk,  of  savage  form  andfacc-^St  IV.  p.  107. 
The  state  of  religion  in  the  middle  ages  afibrded  conjuder- 
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able  fiuaUties  ftr  those  whoM  mode  of  life  exdaded  th^ 
regolir  wonhipy  to  secure^  nererthdeaBy  the^iOBtly  wriitmrp 
of  oonfeHon,  pofectly  wiDhig  to  wdaapt  ibe  nttme  of  Aeir 
doctrine  to  the  necessities  and  peculiar  drciunstancesof  Aeir 
flodE.  BoUn  Hood,  it  is  wen  known^  had  his  cdkixited  do- 
mestic dttphdn  Friar  Tadc  And  that  same  omrtalftiar  w» 
probably  mstcfaed  in  manners  and  appearance  by  the  g^iosdj 
fiUhers  of  the  Tynedale  robbers,  who  are  thus  described  in  an 
eicommnmcation  fnhninated  ifflinst  their  patrons  hy  Bidiaid 
Fox,  Bishop  of  Durham,  tempore  Henrid  VIII  >-^  Wehave 
farther  ondentood,  that  there  are  many  chq[>lains  in  the 
said  territories  of  Tynedak  and  Redesdale,  who  are  public 
and  open  maintainers  of  ooncabinag^,  irrqgokr,  suspended, 
excommunicated,  and  interdicted  persons,  and  withal  so 
utterly  ignorant  of  letters,  that  it  has  been  fimnd  hy  those 
who  objected  this  to  them,  that  there  were  some  whot,  ha- 
▼ing  celebrated  mass  fer  ten  years,  were  still  unsble  to  read 
the  sacramental  sendee.  We  haye  also  understood,  there  are 
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"  persfms  among  them,  who,  although  not  ordained,  do  take 
**  upon  them  the  offices  of  priesthood  ;  and,  in  contempt  of 
'*  God,  cdefirate  the  divine  and  sacred  rites,  and  administer 
'^  the  sacraments,  not  only  in  sacred  and  dedicated  phoes, 
^  but  in  those  which  are  prophane  and  interdicted,  and  most 
wretchedly  ruinous  ;  they  themsdyes  beii^  attired  in  rag- 
ged, torn,  and  most  filthy  vestments,  altogether  unfit  to  be 
used  in  divine  or  even  in  tempord  offices.  The  which  said 
chaplains  do  administer  sacraments  and  sacramentd  rites  to 
the  aforesaid  manifest  and  infamous  thieves,  robbers,  depre- 
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'^  xlatar8>  receivers  of  stolen  goods^  and  plunderersy  and  that 
^^  without  restitution^  or  intention  to  restore^  as  ennced  by  the 
fact ;  and  do  also  openly  admit  than  to  the  rite^of  eedesiasi-' 
tical  sepulchre^  without  exactii^  security  for  restitutioh^  al- 
though they  are  prohibited  from  doing  so  by  the  sacred*  ca- 
nons, as  well  as  by  the  institutes  of  the  saints  and  fiiihers. 
'^  AU  which  infers  the  heavy  peril  of  their  own 'souls,  and  is  a 
'*  pernicious  example  to  the  other  believers  in  Christ,  as  w6ll 
'^  as  no  slight,  but  an  ag£;ravated  injury  to  the  numbers  de» 
'^  spoiled  and  plundered  of  their  goods,  gear,  hards,  and 
«  chattels."* 

To  this  lively  and  picturesque  description  of  the  confessors 
and  churchmen  of  predatory  tribes,  there  may  be  added  some 
curious  particulars  respecting  the  priests  attache^d  to  the  seve- 
ral septs  of  native  Irish,  during  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth. 
These  friars  had  indeed  to  plead,  that  the  incuridons,  which 
they  not  only  pardoned,  but  even  encouraged,  were  made  upon 
those  hostile  to  them,  as  well  in  religion  as  firom  national  an- 
tipathy. But  by  protestant  writers  they  are  uniformly  all^;ed 
to  be  the  chief  instruments  of  Irish  insurrection,  the  very  well- 
spring  of  all  rebellion  towards  the  Ei^liah  government  Lith- 
gow,  the  Scottish  traveller,  declares  the  Irish  wood-kerne,  or 


«  The  Monition  against  the  Robbers  of  Tyhedale  and  Redesdale, 
with  which  I  was  favoured  by  my  friend  Mr  Surtees  of  Mainsforth, 
may  be  found  in  the  original  Latin,  in  the  Appendix  to  the  Introduc- 
tion to  the  Border  Minstrelsy,  No.  VII. 
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pTCdatory  tiibeSy  to  be  bat  die  hoands  of  their  him 
who  dorected  their  incnnioiiB  by  their  pleasoie ;  partly  fe 
tenanoe,  pv^y  ^  gn^  animosity^  Partly  to  ftmeet  generd 
diTirions,  and  always  te  the  better  aecDiity  and  eaawrdiniiiM- 
lioii  of  Ihe  frian.*^  Derrid:,  thelivelineaBandBiiniiteneKof 
wfaoae  descriptions  may  fteqnently  apdpgiae  fir  his  dx^gpnd 
verseSy  after  describing  an  Irish  feast^  and  the  enooarageuient 
Igiven,  by  the  songs  of  the  bards>  to  its  termination  inanineiir- 

don  upon  the  parts  of  the  cdontry  more  immediately  nnderthe 
dominion  of  the  English,  records  the  no  les^  powerftd  aiga- 
ments  used  by  the  fiiar  to  excite  their  animosity  : 

And  more  t*  juigoieDt  the  flame, 

and  nmoour  of  their  harte. 
The  friar,  of  his  oounsells  yfle, 

to  rebelks  doth  imparte ; 
Affirming  that  it  is 

an  almose  deede  to  God, 
To  make  the  English  subjects  taste 

the  Irish  rebeUs  sodde. 
To  spoile,  to  kin,  to  bume, 

this  fUar*8  coonsell  is ; 
And,  for  the  doing  of  the  same, 

he  warrantes  heavenlie  blisse. 
He  tells  a  holie  tale ; 

the  white  he  ummes  to  blaeke; 
And,  throu^  the  pardons  in  his  male, 

he  workes  a  knavishe  knacke. 

The  wreckful  invasion  of  a  part  of  the  English  pale  is  then 


*  Litbgow's  Travels,  first  edit.  p.  431. 
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described  with  some  spirit ;  the  bunung  of  houses^  driving  off 
cattle^  and  all  pertaining  to  such  predatory  inroads^  is  illustra- 
ted by  a  rude  cut  The  defeat  of  the  Irish^  by  a  party  of  Eng- 
lish soldiers  from  the  next  garrison^  is  then  commemorated^ 
and  in  like  manner  adorned  with  an  engravings  in  which  the 
friar  is  exhibited  mourning  over  the  slain  chieftain ;  or^  as 
the  rubric  expresses  it> 

The  friar,  then,  that  treadiefMit  knave,  wifii  ougli-cfiigh-hoDe  lament, 
To  see  his  cousiii  DeviUVson  to  have  so  foul  event. 

The  matter  is  handled  at  great  length  in  the  text,  of  which 
the  following  verses  are  more  than  sufficient  sample  :•— 

The  frier  seying  this, 

lamentes  that  lucklesse  parte. 
And  curseth  to  the  ptte  of  hell 

The  death-man*b  stuidie  harte : 
Yet  for  to  quight  them  with 

the  frier  taketh  paine. 
For  aU  the  syxmea  that  ere  he  did 

remission  to  obtaine. 
And  therefore  serves  his  booke, 

the  candell,  and  the  bdl ; 
But  thinke  you  that  such  apishe  toles 

bring  damned  souls  hotn  hell  ? 
It  'longs  not  to  my  parte 

infernal  things  to  knowe ; 
But  I  beleve  till  later  daie, 

they  rise  not  from  belowe. 
Yet  hope,  that  friers  give 

to  this  rebellious  rout. 
If  that  their  soules  should  chaunce  in  hell 

to  bringe  them  quickly  out. 
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Doeth  make  them  lead  suche  lives, 

as  neither  God  nor  man. 
Without  rcYenge  for  their  desartes, 

permitte  to  sufler  ean. 
Thus  friers  are  the  cause, 

the  fountain,  and  the  spring. 
Of  hurlehurls  in  this  lande, 
•   of  eche  unhappie  thing. 
Thei  cause  him  to  rebell 

against  their  soveraigne  queene ; 
And  through  rebellion,  often  tymes, 

their  lives  doe  vanishe  dene. 
So  as  by  friers  meanes, 

in  whom  all  follie  swimme. 
The  Irishe  kame  doe  often  lose 

the  life,  with  hedde  and  limme.  * 

As  the  Irish  tribes^  and  those  of  the  Scottish  Highlands^  are 
much  more  intimately  allied^  by  language^  manners,  dress,  and 
customs,  than  the  antiquaries  of  either  country  have  been  will- 
ing to  admit,  I  flatter  myself  I  have  here  produced  a  strong 
warrant  for  the  character  sketched  in  the  text.  The  following 
picture,  though  of  a  different  kind,  serves  to  establish  the  ex- 
istence of  ascetic  religionists,  to  a  comparatively  late  period, 
in  the  Highlands  and  Western  Isles.  There  is  a  great  deal  of 
simplicity  in  the  description,  for  which,  as  for  much  similar 
information,  I  am  obliged  to  Dr  John  Martin,  who  visited  the 


*  This  curious  Picture  of  Ireland  was  inserted  by  the  author  in  the 
republicatbn  ofSomers*  Tracts,  vol.  I.,' in  which  the  plates  have  been 
also  inserted,  from  the  only  impressions  known  tc  exist,  belonging  ta 
the  copy  in  the  Advocates*  Library.  See  Somers*  Tracts,  voL  L  p* 
/>91— 591. 
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Hebrides  at  the  suggestion  of  Sir  Robert  Sibbald,  a  Scottish 
antiquary  of  eminence^  and^  early  in  the  eighteenth  century^ 
published  a  description  of  them^  which  procured  him  admis- 
sion into  the  Royal  Society.    He  died  in  London  about  1719. 
His  work  is  a  strange  mixture  of  learning,  observation,  and 
gross  creduUty. 
^^  I  remember/'  says  this  author,  ^'  I  have  seen  an  old  lay- 
capuchin  here,  (in  the  island  of  Benbecula,)  called  in  their 
language  Brahir^bocht,  that  is.  Poor  Brother  ;  which  is  li- 
terally true ;  finr  he  answers  this  character,*having  nothing 
but  what  is  given  him :  beholds  himself  folly  satisfied  with 
'^  food  and  rayment,  and  lives  in  as  great  simplicity  as  any  of 
''  his  order ;  his  diet  is  very  mean,  and  he  drinks  only  fair 
''  watar :  his  habit  is  no  less  mortifying  than  that  of  his  bre- 
"  thren  elsewhere ;  he  wears  a  short  coat,  which  comes  no 
"  further  than  his  middle,  with  narrow  sleeves  like  a  waist* 
"  coat :  he  wears  a  plad  above  it,  girt  about  the  middle,  which 
"  reaches  to  his  knee :  the  plad  is  fiistened  on  his  breast  with 
"  a  wooden  pin,  his  neck  bare,  and  his  feet  often  so  too :  he 
"  wears  a  hat  for  ornament,  and  the  string  about  it  is  a  bit  of 
'^  a  fisher's  line,  made  of  horse-hair.    This  plad  he  wears  in- 
'^  stead  of  a  gown  worn  by  those  of  his  order  in  other  coun- 
tries.   I  told  him  he  wanted  the  flaxen  girdle  that  men  of 
his  order  usually  wear :  he  answered  me,  that  he  wore  a  lea- 
ther one,  which  was  the  same  thing.    Upon  the  matter^  if 
he  is  spoke  to  when  at  meat,  he  answers  again :  which  is 
contrary  to  the  custom  of  his  order.  This  poor  man  frequent- 
"  ly  diverts  himself  with  angling  of  trouts ;  he  lico  upon  straw. 
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*'  and  has  no  bell  (as  others  have)  to  call  him  to  hisdevotkn^ 
''  but  only  his  conscience,  as  he  told  me."— Maktin'b  Be^ 
scription  of  ike  Western  Islands,  p.  8S. 

* 

Note  HL 

Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  toU.'^St,  V.  p.  108. 

The  legend  which  follows  is  not  of  the  audloi^s  iOTention. 
It  is  possible  he  may  differ  from  modem  critics^  in  sa^ofiing 
that  the  records  of  hmnan  superstition,  if  peculiar  to,  and  cha- 
racteristic of,  the  country  in  whidb  the  scene  is  kid,  are  a  le- 
gitimate subject  of  poetry.  He  gives,  however,  a  ready  aaKnt 
to  the  narrower  proposition,  which  condemns  all  attempts  of 
an  irregular  and  disordered  &ncy  to  excite  terror>  by  tocomn- 
lating  a  train  of  fantastic  and  incoherent  horrors,  wfaetb^ 
borrowed  ihmi  all  countries,  and  patdied  upon  a  narrative  be- 
longing to  one  which  knew  them  not,  or  derived  from  the 
author's  own  imagination. 

In  the  present  case,  therefore,  I  appeal  to  the  record  which 
I  have  transcribed,  with  the  variation  of  a  very  few  wolds, 
from  the  geographical  collections  made  by  the  laird  of  Mac- 
farlane.  I  know  not  whether  it  be  necessary  to  remark,  that 
the  miscellaneous  concourse  of  youths  and  maidens  cm  the 
night,  and  on  the  spot  where  the  miracle  is  said  to  have  taken 
place,  might,  in  an  incredulous  age^  have  somewhat  diminish- 
ed the  wonder  which  accompanied  the  omoeptiim  of  Gilli- 
Doir-Magrevollidi. 

"  There  is,  hot  two  myles  frcmi  Inverloghie,  the  churdiof 
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^^  Kilmalee^  in  Lochyeld.  In  ancient  tymes^  there  was  ane 
'^  church  builded  upon  ane  biH^  which  was  above  this  churchy 
'^  which  doeth  now  stand,  in  this  toune ;  and  ancient  men 
^^  doeA  say^  that  there  was  a  battell  foughtien  on  ane  Htle  hill 
^^  ROt  the  tenth-part  of  a  myle  firom  this  churchy  be  certaine 
men  which  they  did  not  know  ivhat  they  were^  And  long 
tyme  thereafW^  certaine  herds  of  that  tomie^  and  of  the 
next  toune^  called  Unnatt^  both  weiK^es  and  youthes^  did 
on  a  thne  conveen'with  others  on  tiiaft  bill ;  and  the  day 
being  somewhat  eold^  did  gather  the  bones  of  the  dead  men 
that  were  skyne  long  tyme  befcnro  in  that  place,  and  (Hd 
'^  make  a  fire  to  warm  them.  At  last  they  did  all  remove 
'^  from  the  fire,  except  one  maid  or  wench,  which  was  verie 
'^  cdd,  and  she  did  remaine  there  fer  a  space.  She  being 
''  quyetlie  her  alone,  without  anie  other  companie,  to(^  up 
"  her  deaths  above  her  knees,  or  thereby,  to  warm  her;  a 
'^  wind  did  come  and  caste  the  ashes  upon  her,  and  she  was 
''  conceived  of  ane  man-child.  Sevecall  ty^ies  thereafter  she 
"  was  verie  sick,  and  at  laste  she  was  knowne  to  be  with  chyld. 
^'  And  then  her  parents  did  ask  at  her  the  matter  heiroff,  which 
"  the  wench  could  not  weel  answer  which  way  to  satisfie  them. 
'^  At  last  she  resolved  them  with  ane  answer.  As  fortune  fell 
^^  upon  her  concemmg  this  marvellous  miracle,  the  chyld 
*'  being  borne,  his  name  was  called  GiU-dmr^MaghrevoUich, 
'^  that  is  to  say,  the  Black  Child,  Son  to  the  Bonei.  So  called, 
his  grandfather  sent  him  to  sdiooH,  and  so  he  was  a  good 
sdioUar,  and  godlie.  He  did  buHd  this  church  which  doeth 
now  stand  in  Lochyeld,  called  Kilmalee." — Macfarlane, 
ut  siipra,  11.  188. 


« 
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Note  IV. 
Yet  ne*er  again^  to  braid  her  hairy 
The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  u^«»r.— St.  V.  p.  109. 
The  moody  or  ribband^  with  which  a  Scottish  lass  braided 
her  hair^  had  an  emblematical  signification^  and  applied  to 
her  maiden  character.    It  was  exchanged  for  the  curcky  io^, 
or  coify  when  she  passed,  by  marriage,  into  the  matron  state. 
But  if  the  damsel  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  lose  pretenstons  to 
the  name  of  maiden,  without  gaining  a  right  to  that  of  matron, 
she  was  neither  permitted  to  use  the  sndod,  nor  advanced  to 
the  graver  dignity  of  the  curch.    In  old  Scottish  songs,  there 
occur  many  sly  allusions  to  such  misfortune,  as  in  the  old 
words  to  the  popular  tune  of  ''  Ower  the  muir  amang  the 
"  heather :" 


Down  amang  the  broom,  the  broom, 
Down  amang  the  broom,  my  dearie, 

The  laarie  lost  her  silken  snood. 

That  gard  her  greet  till  she  was  wearie. 


Note  V. 
The  desert  gave  him  visions  tvildy 
Such  as  might  suit  the  Spectre's  child.'-^U  VII.  p.  111. 
In  adopting  the  l^end  concerning  the  birth  of  the  founder 
of  the  Church  of  Kilmalee,  the  author  has  endeavoured  to 
trace  the  effects  which  such  a  belief  was  likely  to  produce,  in 
a  barbarous  age,  on  the  person  to  whom  it  related.    It  seems 
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likely  that  he  must  have  become  a  fanatic  or  an  impostor^  or 
that  mixture  of  both^  which  forms  a  more  frequent  character 
than  either  of  them,  as  existing  separately.  In  truth/  mad 
persons  are  fVequently  more  anxious  to  impress  upon  others  a 
faith  in  their  visions,  than  they  are  themselves  ccmfirmed  in 
their  reality :  as,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  difficult  for  the  most 
cool-headed  impostor  long  to  personate  an  enthusiast^  with- 
out, in  some  d^ee,  believing  what  he  is  so  eager  to  have  be- 
lieved. It  was  a  natural  attribute  of  sudi  a  character,  as  the 
supposed  hermit,  that  he  should  credit  the  numerous  super- 
stitions with  which  the  minds  of  ordinary  Highlanders  are 
almost  always  embued.  A  few  of  these  are  slightly  alluded  to 
in  this  stanza.  The  River  Daemon,  or  River-horse,  for  it  is 
that  form  which  he  commonly  assumes,  is  the  Kelpy  of  the 
Lowlands/  an  evil  and  malicious  spirit,  delighting  to  forebode 
and  to  witness  calamity.  He  frequents  most  Highland  lakes 
and  rivers ;  and  one  of  his  most  memorable  exploita  was  per- 
formed upon  the  banks  of  Loch  Vennachar,  in  the  v^  dis- 
trict which  forms  the  scene  of  our  action :  it  consisted  in  the 
destruction  of  a  funeral  procession^  with  all  its  attendants. 
Tlie  *^  noontide  hag,"  called  in  GaeHc  GUu^Uch,  a  tall,  ema- 
ciated, gigantic,  female  figure,  is  supposed,  in  particular,  to 
haunt  the  district  of  Knoidart.  A  goblin,  dressed  in  antique 
armour,  and  having  one  band  covered  with  blood,  called,  from 
that  circumstance^  Lham^iearg,  or  Red-hand,  is  a  tenant  of 
the  forests  of  Glenmore  and  Rothemurcus.  Other  spirits  .of 
the  desert,  all  frightful  in  shape,  and  malignant  in  disposition. 
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are  belieyed  to  ftcquent  different  mountains  and  gkas  of  the 
Highlands ;  where  any  nniunial  appearance^  produced  fay  mist, 
or  the  strange  lights  that  are  sometiBiea  thrown  upon  particQ" 
lar  dfcjectSy  never  fidls  to  present  an  apparition  to  the  imagiBS- 
tioB  of  the  solitary  and  melancholy  mountaineer. 

Note  VI. 
Thefiial  Ben-Skie's  boding  tcream.-^t.  VIL  p.  112. 

Most  great  fiunilies  in  the  Highlands  were  supposed  to  hare 
a  tutelar  or  rather  a  domestie  ^rit,  attachfiid  to  them,  who 
took  an  interest  in  their  prosperity^  and  intimated^  1^  ilswiil- 
ings^  any  kpq^roadiing  disaster.  That  of  Grant  of  Qnat  was 
called  May  MouttacK;  and  appeared  in  the  finrm  of  a  gid,  who 
had  her  arm  oorered  with  hair.  Grant  of  Rothemuien&had 
an  atttodant  called  Modachf^n-^n,  or  ihe  Ghost  of  te  HiU: 
and  many  oUier  examples  might  be  mentioiied.  Hke  Bsn- 
Shie*  implies  the  female  Fairy>  whose  tammtatkms  were  oAsn 
supposed  to  precede  the  death  of  a  chieftain  of  pavticalar  fi^ 
milies.  When  she  is  visiUe,  it  is  in  the  form  cf  an  old  womSo, 
with  a  blue  mantle,  and  streaming  hair.  A  supefstitNttof  Ihe 
same  kind  is,  I  believe,  universally  received  by  the  inftrior 
ranks  of  the  native  Irish. 

The  death  of  the  head  of  a  Highland  fiunity  is  alM>  seme- 
times  supposed  to  be  announced  by  a  chain  of  I%fat8  of  dfii^ 


*  In  the  first  edition  this  was  erroneously  explained  as  equivalent  to 
Ben  Schichian^  or  the  head  of  the  Fairies. 
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Xfint  colours^  cfdled  Drettg,  qr  death  of  the  Druid.    The  di- 
rection ji^hich  it  takes  xn^]^  the  place  of  the  funerf  1. 

IS^ote  VII. 

JSmtndsy  too,  had  €ome  in  midnight  bhatp 

Of  charging  steeds y  careering  faft  , 

Alo^g  Bjenharrow*s  nkingly  ijule^ 

Where  mortal  horseman  ne*er  mighi  ride. — St.  VII.  p.  112* 
A  presage  of  the  kind  alluded  to  in  the  text,  is  still  beUeved 
to  announce  death  to  the  ancient  Highland  family  of  MXean 
of  Lochbuy.  The  spirit  of  an  ancestor  slain  in  battle  is  heard 
to  gallop  along  a  stony  bank^  and  then  to  ride  thrice  around 
the  family  residence^  ruiging  his  fairy  bridle,  ^and  thus  intima- 
ting tl^Le  approaching  calamity.  I}ow  easily  the  eye  as  well  as 
the  e^r  ^lay  be  deceive^  upon  suph  pccasions,  is  evident  from 
the  stories  of  armies  in  the  air^  an4  other  8pe;ctral  phoenomena,. 
with  which  history  abounds.  Sud^  an  apparition  is  said  to 
h^ve  been  lyitnessed  upQn  t^  side  of  Southerfell  mountain^. 
betwee;i  ^enrith  ^d  Keswick^  upon  the  ;^3d  June^  1744^  by 
two  pe^rsoQB^  William  Lancaster  of  Blakehills^  and  Daniel 
Sl;pckety  h^s  servant^  whose  attestation  to  the  fact^  with  a  fuU 
account  of  the  apparition^  dated  the  21st  July^  1785^  is  print- 
ed in  Clarke's  Survey  of  the  Lakes.  The  apparition  consisted 
of  several  troops  of  horse  moving  in  r^ular  order^  with  a 
steady  rapid  motion^  making  a  curved  sweep  aroun.d  the  fell, 
and  seeming  to  the  spectators  to  disappear  over  the  ridge  of 
the  mountain.    Many  persons  witnessed  this  phcenomenon^ 

VOL.  VII.  z 


354     THE  LADY  OF  TH£  LAKE. 

and  obsenred  the  last^  or  last  but  one,  of  the  supposed  tioop, 
occMJonally  leave  his  rank^  and  pass^  at  a  gallop^  to  theftonty 
when  he  resumed  the  same  steady  pace.  This  curious  ap- 
pearance^ making  the  necessary  allowance  fbr  imaginatiop^ 
may  be  perhaps  sufficiently  accounted  fi»r  by  optical  decep- 
tion.—i^tfrvc^y  of  the  Lakes f  p.  2$* 

Supernatural  intimations  of  approaching  &te  are  not,  I  be- 
lieve>  confined  to  Highland  families.  Howd  mentions  baring 
seen  at  a  lapidary's^  in  163S^  a  monumental  stone^  pr^aied 
for  four  persons  of  the  name  of  Oxenham,  before  the  death  of 
eadi  of  whom^  the  inscription  stated  a  white  bird  to  have  ap- ' 
peared  and  fluttered  around  the  bed^  while  the  patient  was  in 
the  last  agony.  Familiar  Letters,  edit  1726,  247.  GlanriDe 
mentions  one  family^  the  members  of  which  reoeiTed  ihis 
solemn  sign  by  music^  the  sound  of  which  floated  from  the 
ftmily  residence^  and  seemed  to  die  in  a  neighbouring  wood; 
another^  that  of  Captain  Wood  of  Bampton^  to  whom  the  s^« 
nsl  was  given  by  knocking.    But  ihe  most  remarkable  in- 
stance of  the  kind  occurs  in  the  MS.  Memoirs  of  Lady  Fan- 
shaw^  so  exemplary  for  her  conjugal  affection.  Her  husband^ 
Sir  Richard^  and  she^  chanced^  during  their  abode  in  Irdand, 
to  risit  a  friend^  the  head  of  a  sept^  who  resided  in  his  an- 
cient baronial  castle^  surrounded  with  a  moat   At  midnight^ 
she  was  awakened  by  a  g^iastly  and  supernatural  seresm^  snd, 
looking  out  of  bed^  beheld,  by  the  moonlight^  a  female  fiuse 
and  part  of  the  form,  hovering  at  the  window.    Hie  distance 
from  the  ground,  as  well  as  the  drcomstance  of  the  moat,  ex* 
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dnded  l3ie  poHibility  tiiat  what  i^  behdd  wuof  this  worUL 
Hie  &ee  ynm  thitt  of  a  ymmg  and  rather  handaome  wmnan^ 
bat  pale,  and  iS»e  hair,  whidb  was  xeddid^  loose,  and  dSsh- 
evdled.  The  dress,  which  Lady  Fanshaw's  t«6r  did  m^ 
prevent  her  reraaridng  accurately,  was  thai  of  tiie  ancielit 
Irifih.  This  apparition  continued  to  exhibit  itself  Ibr  ttilne 
time,  and  then  vanished  with  two  ajuidai  similar  to  that 
which  had  first  excited  Lady  FaHshaw's  attentieli.  In  tiie 
morning,  with  infinite  terror,  she  oommnnicated  to  her  host 
what  she  had  witmassod,  and  firand  him  prepared  not  cmly  to 
credit  but  to  aeoodnt  for  the  apparition'.  ^'  A  near  ralaitiffii  of 
my  family,"  said  he,  "  expired  last  night  in  this  castle.  We 
disguised  our  certain  expectation  of  the  event  from  you,  Idit 
'^  it  ahonld  throw  a  doud  over  the  cheerful  reception  which 
''  was  your  due.  Now,  before  such  an  event  happens  in  this 
''  fionily  and  castie,  the  female  qiectre  whom  you  hsre  seen 
^'  always  is  visible.  She  is  believed  to  be  the  s^t  of  a  Wo« 
''  man  of  inferior  rank,  whom  one  of  my  ancestors  degmded 
"  himself  by  mairying^  and  whom  afkerwards,  to  ex^te  the 
**  dishonour  d<me  his  fiinnly,  he  caused  to  be  drowned  in  the 
^^  castie  moat" 

Note  VIIL 

Whose  parents  in  Inch^Caimach  wave 

Their  shadows  o'er  Clan  Alpine' s^grave.'^t,  VIII.  p.  IIS^ 

Inch'CkUlliach,  the  Isle  of  Nuns,  or  of  CMd  Women,  is  a 

most  beautifhl  island  at  the  lower  extremity  of  Loch-Lomond. 

The  church  belonging  to  the  former  nunnery  was  long  used 
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as  the  place  of  wonhip  for  the  parkh  ofBndianan,  but  acvce 
any  vestiges  of  it  now  remain.  The  burial  ground  oontinQet 
to  be  nsed,  and  contains  the  fiumily  places  c^sepnltnre  of  se- 
veral neighbouring  dans.  The  monuments  oi  the  Laird  of 
Macgregor^  and  of  other  ftmilies^  claiming  a  descent  flom  ti|e 
old  Scottish  King  Alpine,  are  most  remarkable.  The  High- 
landers are  as  zealous  of  their  rights  of  sepulture^  as  may  be 
expected  from  a  people  whose  whole  laws  and  government,  if 
dan-ship  can  be  called  so,  turned  upon  the  single  principle  of 
family  descent.  *'  May  his  ashes  be  scattered  on  the  water/' 
was  one  of  the  deepest  and  jfnost  solemn  imprecations  which 
they  used  i^nst  ap  enemy. 

Note  IX. 
The  dun  deer's  hide 


On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied.^^t.  XIII.  p.  119. 
The  present  brogue  of  the  Highlai^ders  is  made  of  half-dried 
leather,  with  holes  to  admit  and  let  out  the  water ;  for  walk- 
ing the  moors  dry-shod  is  a  matter  altogether  out  of  question. 
The  ancient  buskin  was  still  ruder,  being  made  of  undressed 
deer's  hide,  with  the  hair  outwards,  a  circumstance  which  pro- 
cured the  Highlanders  the  well-known  epithet  of  Hed-shanks. 
The  process  is  very  accurately  desdribed  by  one  Elder  (him- 
self a  Highlander)  in  the  project  for  a  union  between  Enghmd 
and  Scotland,  addressed  to  Henry  VIII.  "  We  go  a  hunting, 
*'  and  after  that  we  have  slain  red-deer,  we  flay  off  the  skin  by 
*'  and  by,  and  setting  of  our  barefoot  on  the  inside  thereof. 
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'^  for  want  of  cunning  8hoe->maken^  by  your  grace's  pardon^ 
''  we  play  the  coblers^  compassing  and  measuring  so  mudi 
'' thereof  as  shall  reach  up  to  our  andeSy  pricking  the  upper 
"  part  thereof  with  holes,  that  the  water  may  repass  where  it 
' "  enters,  and  stretching  it  up  with  a  strong  thong  of  the  same 
*'  above  our  said  ancles.  So,  and  please  your  noble  grace,  we 
"  make  our  shoes.  Therefore,  we  using  such  manner  of  shoes, 
"  the  rough  hairy  side  outwards,  in  your  grace's  dominions  of 
^^  England,  we  be  called  BxnigbrfooUd  Scots," — ^Pinkerton'b 
History,  vol%  II.  p.  397. 

Note  X. 
I%e  dismal  CorofWcA.— St.  XV.  p.  123. 
The  Coronach  of  the  Highlanders,  like  the  Uhdatus  of  the 
Romans,  and  the  Ubdoo  of  the  Irish,  was  a  wild  expression  of 
lamentation  poured  forth  by  the  mourners  over  the  body  of  a 
departed  Mend.  '  When  the  words  of  it  were  articulate,  they 
expressed  the  praises  of  the  deceased,  and  the, loss  the  dan 
would  sustain  by  his  deatL  The  following  is  a  lamentation 
of  this  kind,  literally  translated  fiom  the  Gaelic,  to  some'of 
the  ideas  of  which  the  text  stands  indebted.  The  tune  is  so 
p<^ular,  that  it  has  since  become  the  war-march^  or  Gather- 
ing  of  the  dan. 

Coronach  on  Sir  iMuchlan,  Chief  of  Maclean, . 

Which  of  all  tl]»  Seanachies 

Can  trace  thy  line  from  the  r«ot«  up  to  PamdUe', 
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Bui  MMfuiriht  th«  MNi  of  Porgui  ? 

No  toonec  had  Uune  anciint  lUtdy  tne 

Taken  &m  root  in  Albin, 

Than  one  of  thy  fortArthen  ftU  at  HaiiRW,P— 

Twai  thcR  we  lost  a  chief  of  deathlew  name  !•— 

*nM  no  base  weed — ^no  planted  txee, 

Nor  a  seedling  of  htt  autumn  ; 

Nor  a  Mipliog  phmted  at  Bdtain  ;* 

Wide^  wide  around  were  ^teod  its  lofty  branches— 

But  the  topmast  bough  is  towly  laid  ! 

Thou  hast  forsaken  us  before  Sawane.'t' 

Thy  dwelling  is  the  winter-house ;— 
Loud,,  sad,  and  m^hty  is  thy  death- song ! 
Oh  I  courteous  diampion  of  Montrose  1 
Oh  I  stately  warrior  of  the  Celtic  Isles  I 
Thou  shalt  buckle  thy  harness  on  no  more ! 

T^e  coronacli  has  fiyr  BDme  years  pest  been  saperaeded  at 
ftinerals  by  the  use  of  thebag-pipe^  and  that  a]iM>  is^  like  many 
otber  Highland  peculiarities^  fidling  mto  cBsuae^  unlets  in  re- 
mote districts.. 


Note  XI. 
Bmdeii  saw  the  Cross^ofFire^ 
It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Sira^Ire.''SU  XIX.  p.  198. 

A  glance  at  the  provincial  map  of  l^erthshire^  or  at  any  Uurge 
map  of  Scotland^  will  trace  the  progress  of  the  signal  throu^^ 
the  small  district  of  lakes  and'  mountains^  which^  in  exercise' 

*  Bd*s  fire,,  or  Whitsunday.  -f  HaUowaen. 
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of  my  poetical  privily,  I  have  subjected  to  the  authcnrity  of 
my  hnaglnary  chieftain ;  and  which^  at  the  period  of  my  to- 
mance,  was  really  occupied  by  a  dan  who  claimed  a  descent 
from  Alpine^  a  dan  the  most  unfortunate^  and  most  persecu- 
ted,  but  ndther  the  least  distinguished^  least  powerfid,  or 
least  brave^  of  the  tribes  of  the  GaeL 

Slioch  Don  rioghridh  duchaisach 
Bha-shios  an  Dun-Staiobhinish 
Aig  an  roubh  crun  na  Halba  othus 
'Stag  a  chid  ducbas  fast  m. 

The  first  stage  of  the  Fiery^  Cross  is  to  Duncraggan^  a  place 
near  the  Brigg  of  Turk^  where  a  short  stream  divides  Loch« 
Achray  from  Loch-Vennadiar.  From  thence^  it  passes  to- 
wards Callender^  and  then^  turning  to  the  left  up  the  pass  of 
Lennie^  is  consigned  to  Norman  at  the  diapd  of  Saint  Bride> 
which  stood  on  a  small  and  romantic  knoll  in  the  middle  of 
the  valley,  called  Strath-Ire.  Tombea  and  Amandave^  or  Ard- 
mandave^  are  names  of  places  in  the  vicinity.  The  alarm  is 
then  siqiposed  to  pass  along  the  lake  of  Lubnaig,  and  through 
the  various  glens  in  the  district  of  Balquhidder^  induding  the 
neighbouring  tracts  of  Glenfinks  and  Str^thg^irtney. 

Note  XII. 
Not  faster  ocr  thf  het^thery  braes, 

Balquhidder,  speeds  the  midnight  i^/ose.— St.  XXIV.  p.  134. 

It  may  be  necessary  to  infixrm  the  southern  reader,  that  the 

heath  on  the  Scottish  moor-lands  is  often  set  fire  to,  that  the 
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sheep  may  hare  the  advantage  of  the  young  herbage  produced 
in  room  of  die  tough  old  healiher  plants.  This  cnsUnn  (eze- 
diited  by  sportsmen)  produces  occasionally  the  most  beauti- 
ful noctumad  appearances^  similar  almost  to  the  disdiarge  of 
a  volcano.  The  simile  is  not  new  to  poelary.  The  charge  of 
a  warrior^  in  the  fine  balhid  of  Hardyknute^  is  said  to  be 
*'  like  a  fire  to  heather  set." 


NoteSiin. 
Bif  his  Chieftains  Aafkf.— St.  XXIV.  p.  136. 


The  d^p  and  implicit  respect  paid  by  the  Highland  dans- 
men*  to  their  chiefs  rendered  this  both  a  common  and  a  solemn 
o^th.  In  other  respedts^  Ihey  were  like  most  savage  nations^ 
capricious  in  their  ideas  concerning  the  (Obligatory  power  of 
o&ths.  One  solemn  mode  of  nWearing  im  by  kissing  the  dirlCj 
imprecating  upon  themselves  death  by  that,  or  a  simShr  wea- 
pon^ if  they  broke  theh*  vow.  But  for  oaths  in  the  usual  form, 
they  are  said  to  have  had  little  re^{)ect.  As  for  the  teveienoe 
due  to  the  chief,  it  may  be  guessed  from  the  fc^wh^  odd 
example  of  a  Highland  point  of  honour : 

*'  The  dan:  whereto  the  abovementionedr  tribe  bdoi^  is 
the  only  one  I  have  heard  of,  which  is  without  a  chief:  that 
is,  being  divided  into  fiunilies,  imder  several  chieftains^  with- 
out any  particular  patriarch  of  the  whole  name.  And  this 
is  a  great  reproach,  as  may  appear  from  an  affidr  that  &Q 
out  at  my  table,  in  the  Highlands,  between  one  of  that 
name  and  a  Cameron.     The  provocation  given  by  the  kit« 
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ter,  was— Name  your  chief. — ^The  returti "  of  h,  at  once, 
was — ^You  are  a  fool.  They  went  Out  next  motning,  but 
having  early  notice  of  it,  I  sent  a  snufll  party  of  soldiers 
after  them,  which,  in  all  probabilitiy,  previented  some  bar-^ 
barous  misdiief  that  might  have  ensued  ;  foiP  the  chiefless 


C€ 
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"  Highlander,  who  is  him^idf  d  petty  cihieftain,  was  going  to' 
'^  the  place  appointed  with  a  small-sWord  and  pistol,  Where- 


<c 


as  the  Cameron  (an  old  man)  took  with  him  only  hi^  broad- 
sword, according  to  agreement. 
'  '^  When  all  was  over,  and  I  had,  at  least  seemingly,  recon- 
'^  died  them,  I  was  told  the  words,  of  which  I  seemed  to  thinlc 
but  slightly,  were,  to  one  of  the  dan,  the  greatest  of  all  pro-^ 
vocations."— ieWer^^om  ihe  North  of  Scotland,  vol.  II.  p^ 
221. 


N'ofe  XllV. 
Cotr-yian-Uriskin.St.  XXIV.  p.  Isl 


This  is  a  very  steep  and  most  romantic  hollow  in  the  moun- 
tain of  Benvenue,  overhanging  the  south-eastern  es^emity  of 
Loch-Katrine.  It  is  surrounded  with  stupendous  rcicks,  and 
ovenliadoWed  with  birch-trees,  m^gled  with  ostks,  the  spon-^* 
taneous  production  of  the  motintdn,  even  where  its  clifl&  ap-' 
pear  denuded  of  soil.  A  dale  in  so  wild  a  situation,  and  amid 
a  people  whose  genius'  bordered  on  the  romantic,  did  not  re- 
main without  appropriate  deities.  The  name  litehdly  imph'es 
the  Corri,  or  Den,  of  the  "Wild  or  Shaggy  Men.  Perhaps  this, 
as  conjectured  by  Mr  Alexander  Campbell,*  may  have  origi-* 


*  Journey  from  Edinburgh,  1802,  p.  109. 


862     THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 

nally  only  implied  its  being  the  haunt  of  a  ferodoof  banditti. 
But  tradition  has  ascribed  to  the  UrUki  who  gives  name  to  the 
caTern^  a  figure  between  a  goat  and  a  man  ;  in  shorty  however 
much  the  clsssical  reader  may  be  startled,  precisely  that  of  the 
Grecian  Satyr.  The  Urisk  seems  not  to  have  inherited^  with 
the  form,  the  petulance  of  the  sylvan  deity  of  the  dassies :  his 
occupations,  on  the  contrary,  resembled  those  of  Milton's  lub- 
ber fiend,  or  of  the  Scottish  Brownie,  though  he  difibred  fi^nn 
both  in  name  and  appearance. ''  The  Uriski^  says  Dr  Graham, 
were  a  sort  of  lubberly  supematurals,  who,  like  the  Brownies, 
could  be  gained  over  by  kind  attention,  to  perfinm  the  drud- 
gery of  the  &rm,  and  it  was  believed  that  many  of  the  fi^ 
mHies  in  the  Highlands  had  one  of  the  order  attached  to  ft. 
They  were  supposed  to  be  dispersed  over  the  Highlands,  eadi 
in  his  own  wild  recess,  but  the  solemn  stated  meetings  of  the 
order  were  r^ularly  held  in  this  cave  of  Benvenue.  This 
current  superstition,  no  doubt,  alludes  to  some  drcumstanoe 
in  the  ancient  history  of  this  country." — Scenery  on  (he  South* 
em  Confines  of  Perthshire.    1806,  p.  19* 

It  must  be  owned  that  the  Coir,  at  den,  does  not,  in  its  pre- 
sent state,  meet  our  ideas  of  a  subterranean  grotto,  or  cave, 
being  only  a  small  and  narrow  cavity,  among  huge  fragments 
of  rocks,  rudely  piled  together.  But  such  a  scene  is  liable  to 
convulsions  of  nature,  which  a  Lowlander  cannot  estimate, 
and  which  may  have  choaked  up  what  was  origihaBy  a  ca- 
vern. At  least  the  name  and  tradition  authorize  the  author 
of  a  fictitious  tale  to  assert  its  having  been  such,  at  the  remote 
period  in  which  his  scene  is  laid. 
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Note  XV. 
The  wUdjxtts  of  Beat-nam^Bo^i'^U  XXVL  p.  IS». 
Bealach-nam«Bo^  or  tke  pass  of  cattle^  is  a  most  magnifioeiit 
glade,  overhung  w|th  aged  bif ch  trees,  a  little  higher  up  the 
mountain  than  0ie  CcHr-nan-Uriskin,  treated  of  ia  the  last 
note.  The  whole  composes  the  most  sublime  piece  of  scenery 
that  imagination  can  coBceive. 

Note  XVL 
A  single  page,  to  hear  hU  sword. 
Alone  aUendei  on  his  /ordv— St.  XXVI.  p.  14(0. 
A  Highland  chief  being  as  absdute  in  his  patriarchal  autho^ 
rity  as  any  prince,  had  a  correspondmg  number  of  officers  at- 
tached to  his  person.  He  had  his<  body-guards^  called  Lutcht' 
ta^,  picked  from  his  ckn  for  strength,  adiYity,  and  entire 
deyotiqn  to  his  person.  These,  according  to  their  deserts, 
were  sure  to  shar^  abundantly  in  the  rude  profusiio  of  his 
hospitality.  It  is  recorded,  for  example,  by  traditfon,  thajt 
Allan  Mac-Lean,  chief  of  that  dan,  happened  upon  a  time  to 
hear  one  of  these  favourite  retainers  observe  to  his  comf«4e^ 
that  their  chief  grew  old— >'^  Whence  do  you  infer  that }"  re* 
pliied  the  other.  '^  When  was  it,"  rejoined  the  first,  *^  that  a 
*^  soldier  of  Allan's  was  obliged,  as  I  am  now,  not  only  to  eat 
^  the  flesh  from  the  bone,  but  eyen  to  tear  off  the  inner  skin, 
**  or  filament?"  The  hint  was  quite  sufficient,  and  Mac-Lean 
next  morning,  to  relieye  his  followers  from  such  dire  neoessi-^ 
ty,  undertook  an.  inroad  on  the  mainland^  the  ravage  of  whick 

18 
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altogether  effaced  the  memory  of  his  former  expeditions  for 
the  hke  purpose. 

Our  office  of  Engineers^  to  often  quoted,  has  giten  us  a  dis- 
tinct list  of  the  domestic  officers,  who,  independent  of  lAuchi" 
tach,  or  gardes  de  corps,  belonged  to  the  establishment  Of  a 
Highland  Chie^.  These  are,  1.  The  Henchi-man,  '  See  these 
notes,  p.  337;  2.  The  Bard.  Seep.  315.  3.  Bladier,  or  spokes^ 
man.  4.  CHUie-morey  or  Sword-^bearer,  aUuded  to  in  the  text 
6,  GiUiC'CdsJluey  who  carried  the  Chief,  if  on  foot,  oyer  the 
fords.  6.  CriUie^comsiratne,  who  leads  the  Chief's  horse.  7. 
GiUie^Trushanarinsh,  the  baggage-man.  8.  The  piper.  9. 
The  piper's  gillie,  or  attendant,  who  carries  the  bag-pipe.* 
Although  this  appeared,  naturally  enough,  very  ridicnlouik  to 
an  English  officer,  who  considered  the  master  of  such  a  retinue 
as  no  more  than  an  English  gentleman  of  500L  a-year,  yet,  in 
the  circumstances  of  the  Chief,  whose  strength  and  importanee 
consisted  in  the  number  and  attachment  of  hi»  followers,  it 
^as  of  the  last  consequencei  in  point  of  policy,  to  ha¥e  in  his 
gift  subordinate  offices,  which  called  immediately  round  his 
^rson  those  who  were  most  devoted  to  him,  and,  being  of  value 
in  their  ei^itimation,  were  also  the  means  of  rewarding  them* 

*  Letters  from  Scotland,  vol.  II.  p.  158. 
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Note  I. 
Ute  Taghairfn  coJ^d;. by, which,  afar, 
Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war. — St.  IV.  p.  152. 
The  Highlanders,  like  all  rude  people,  had  yarious  supersti- 
tious modes  of  enquiring  into  fUturity.  One  of  the  most  noted 
was  the  Ta^atrm,  mentioned  in  the  text.  .  A  person  was 
wrapped  up  in  the.skin  of  a  newly-slain  bullock,  and  deposited 
beside  a  water-fall,  or  at  the  bottom  of  i^  precipice,  or  in  some 
other  strange,  wHd,  and  unpsual  situation,  where  the  sceneiy 
around  him  suggested  nothing  but  oljepts  of  horror.  In  this 
situation  he  revolved  in  his  mind  the  question  propoised,  and 
whatever  was  impressed  upon  him  by  his  exalted  imagination, 
passed  for  the  inspiration  of  the  disembodied  spirits,  who 
haunt  these  desolate  recesses.  In  some  of  the  Hebrides,  they 
attributed  the  same  oracular  power  to  a  large  black  stone  by 
the  sea-shore,  which  they  approached  with  certain  solemnities. 


366     THE  LADT  OF  THE  LAKE. 

and  considered  the  first  fimcy  which  came  into  their  own 
minds,  after  they  did  so,  to  he  the  undouhted  dictate  of  the  la- 
tehur  deity  of  the  stone,  and,  as  such,  to  he,  if  posoihle,  pone- 
tually  complied  with.  Martin  has  recorded  the  following  ca- 
rious modes  of  Highland  augury,  in  which  the  Taghairm,  and 
its  effects  upon  the  person  who  was  suljected  to  it,  may  serve 
to  illustrate  the  text. 

It  was  an  ordinary  tiling  among  the  OTer-curious  to  con- 
sult an  invisihle  orade,  conceniing  the  fiite  of  fiumilies  and 
'^  hatties,  &C.    This  was  performed  three  different  ways :  the 
first  was  hy  a  company  of  meb,  one  of  whom  being  detadied 
by  lot,  was  afterwards  carried  to  a  river,  which  was  the  boun- 
dary between  two  villages;  four  oftiie  company  laid  hold  OB 
him,  and,  having  diut  his  eyes,  they  took  him  by  the  I9 
and  arms,  and  then,  tossing  him  to  and  again,  strndL  In  hips 
<^  with  force  against  the  bank.  One  ofthem  cried  out,  What  is 
it  you  have  got  here  ?  another  answers,  A  log  of  birdi-wood. 
*'  The  otiier  cries  again.  Let  his  invisible  firiends  appear  from 
all  quarters,  and  let  them  reMeve  him  by  giving  an  anawer 
to  our  present  demands ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  aftes,  kiiram- 
'*  her  of  little  creatures  came  firom  the  sea,  who  answered  IIk 
question,  and  disappeared  suddenly.  The  man  was  then  set 
at  liberty,  and  they  all  returned  home,  to  take  thdr  mea- 
sures according  to  the  prediction  of  their  fi^  prophets;  bat 
the  poor  deluded  fools  were  abused,  for  the  answer  was  still 
ambiguous.    This  was  always  practised  in  tiie  nig^t,  and 
may  literally  be  called  the  works  of  darkness. 
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'*  1  had  an  aooount  from  the  most  intelligent  and  judicious 
men  in  the  Ide  of  Slde^  that  about  sixtj-two  yean  ago,  the 
orade  was  thus  consulted  only  onoe>  and  that  was  in  the 
parish  of  Kilmartin^  on  the  east  side^  by  a  wicked  and  mis- 
*'  chievous  race  of  people^  who  are  now  extinguished^  both 
''  root  and  branch. 
"  The  second  way  of  consulting  the  oracle  was  by  a  party 
of  men^  who  first  retired  to  solitary  places^  remote  from  lony 
house^  and  there  they  shigled  out  one  of  their  nmnber^  and 
wrapt  him  in  a  big  cow's  hide^  which  they  folded  about 
him ;  his  whole  body  was  covered  with  it^  except  his  head^ 
and  so  left  in  this  posture  all  nig^t^  until  his  invisible 
*'  friends  relieved  him^  by  giving  a  proper  answer  to  the  ques- 
**  tion  in  hand;  which  he  received^  as  he  fimded^  from  seve- 
*'  ral  persons  that  he  foimd  about  him  all  that  time*  His  con- 
sorts returned  to  him  at  the  break  of  day^  and  then  he  com- 
'^  municated  his  news  to  them ;  which  oftai  proved  fiital  to 
those  concerned  in  such  unwarrantable  inquiries. 

There  was  a  third  way  of  consulting^  which  was  a  confir- 
mation of  the  second  above-mentioned.  The  same  company 
who  put  the  man  into  the  hide^  took  a  live  cat,  and  put  him 
on  a  spit :  one  of  the  niunber  was  employed  to  turn  the  spit, 
"  and  one  of  his  consorts  inquired  of  him.  What  are  you  doing  ? 
*'  he  answered,  I  roast  this  cat,  until  his  friends  answer  the 
''  question ;  which  must  be  the  same  that  was  proposed  by  the 
"  man  shut  up  in  the  hide.   And  afterwards,  a  very  big  cat* 

«  The  reader  may  ha? e  met  with  the  story  of  the  **  King  of  the 
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<xmies  atteniled  by  a  number  of  lesser  ca^  4csiri|ig  to  re- 
lieve Ithe  cat  turoed  upon  the,  spit^  and  then  ai^swerp  the 
question.  If  this  answer  proved  the  same  that  was  given  40 
*'  the  man  in  the  hide,  then  it  ifas  takei^.as  a  oon^nnatfon  of 
**  the  other,  which,  in  this  case,  was  believed  infkl)ih1fc 

'^  Mr  Alexai;ider  Cooper,  present  minister  of  North- Vist, 
5^  told  me  that  oiie  John  ^rach,  in  the  Isle  of  Lewis^  assured 
*^  him,  it  was  his  &te  to  l^ve  been  led  by  his  curiosity  yrith 
5^  some  who  consulted  thi§  oracle,  and  that  he  was  a  ni^t  with- 
in the  hide,  a|f  aboyermentioned;  during  which  time  he  felt 
and  hefurd  «uch  tenjble  things,  |hat  he  cpuld  not  express 
f  ^  them ;  the  impression  it  nu^e  on  him  ivas  such  ai^  could  njever 
<'  go  off,  and  he  said  for  a  thousand  worlds  he  would  never 
*'  again  be  concerned  in  the  like  performance,  for  this  had  dis- 
'^  ordered  him  to  a  high  degree.  He  confessed  it  ingenuously^ 
**  and  with  an  air  of  great  remorse,  and  se^ed  to  be  very  pe- 
"  nitent  under  a  just  sense  of  so  great  a  crime  ;  he  declared 
'^  this  about  five  years  since,  aind  is  still  living  in  the  Lewis, 
**  for  any  thing  I  know." — Description  of  pie  Western  Islet,  p. 
110.    See  also  Fjsnnant's  Scottish  Toury  vol.  IL  p.  361.   . 

NotelL 
The  choicest  of  the  prey  we  had. 

When  swept  our  merry-men  GallangatL-r'St,  IV,  p.  153. 
I  know  not  if  it  be  worth  observing,  that  this  passage  is 
taken  almost  literally  from  the  mouth  of  an  old  Highland 


*'  Cats,'*  in  Lord  LitdeUm*«  Letters.     It  b  well  known  in  the  High- 
landb  as  a  nursery  tale«' 
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I 

Hxstn,  or  Kettehoi,  as  they  w^re  calkdL  He  uaed  to  narrate 
the  mory  dwign  «f  Hie  good  old  tine  when  he  was  follower 
Of  Rob  Boy  Ma^grcfgor.  ThiakiBdev^  oaone  oocasvn^  thou^ 
proper  to  make  adeaoent  upon  the  kmer  p^  of  the  LodL  Le»- 
mond  district,  and  smmnoned  all  the  herifors  and  fimnecs  to 
meet  at  the  Kirk  of  Drymen,  to  pay  him  black-mail,  t.  e.  tri^ 
bate  for  forbearance  and  protection.  As  this  inyitation  was 
supported  by  a  band  of  thirty  or  forty  stout  fellows,  only  one 
gentleman,  an  ancestor,  if  I  ipistake  not»  of  the  present  Mr 
Graham  of  Gartmore;  ventured,  to  decline  oomptianoe*  Rob 
Roy  inatantly  aw^  his  land  of  all  he  could  driye  away,  and 
among  tbe  spcnl  was  a  Imll  of  the  old  Scottish  w^  breed, 
whose^cicity  occasioned  great  plague  to  the  Catteraas.  ^'Bixt 
^^  ere  we  had  reached  the  Row  of  Dennao,"  said  the  old  man^ 
'^  a  child  mi^  have  saatehed  his  ears/^  The  drcumataaoe 
is  a  minute  one«  but  it  paints  the  time  when  the  poor  beevc 
was  compelled 

To  hoof  it  o*er  as  many  weary  miles. 

With  goading  pikemen  hoUowing  at  his  heala» 

As  e*er  the  bravest  antler  of  the  woods. 

Note  IIL 
— — -  thai  huge  eUff'^  whose  ample  v&rge 
Tradition  calU  the  Hero's  Targe»-^U  V.  p.  IM, 
There  is  a  rock  so  named  in  the  forest  of  Glenfinlas,  by 

*  This  anecdote  was,  in  form^T  editions,  inaccurately  ascribed  to 
Gregor  Macgregor  of  Gleogyle,called  GMutte  Dhu^  ox  Black-knee,  a 
relation  of  Rob  Roy,  but,  as  I  have  been  assured,  not  addicted  to  his 
predatory  excesses. 

VOL.  VII.  2  A 
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which  a  tumultuaiy  caiariust  takes  its  course.  This  wild  place' 
is  said,  in  firmer  times^  to  have  affiirded  refuge  to  an  outlaw^ 
who  was  supplied  with  provisions  hy  a  woman^  who  lowered 
them  down  from  the  hrink  of  the  precipice  aboTe.  His  water 
he  procured  £ar  himself^  by  letting  down  a  flagon,  tied  to  a 
string,  into  the  black  pool  beneath  the  Ml. 

.   Note  IV.' 
Or  raven  en  the  blasted  oaks 

'  Thatf  watching  while  the  deer  is  broke, 
His  morsel  clatms  with  sullen  croak*-^t.  •  V.  p. '  154.-  • 

Eyery  thing  belonging  to  the  chase  was  matter  of  solemnity 
among  our  ancestors ;  but  nothing  was  more  so  thiaik  the  moid^ 
of  cutting  up,  or,  as  it  was  technically  called,  breaking'  the 
slaughtered  stag.  The  forester  had  his  allotted  portion ;  the 
hounds  had  a  certain  allowance ;  and,  to  make  the  division  as 
general  as  possible,  the  very  birds  had  their  share  also.  **'  There 

is  a  little  gristle,"  says  Turberville,  '^  which  is  upon  the 

spoone  of  the  brisket,  which  we  call  tlie  raven's  bone;  and 
^'  I  have  seen  in  some  places  a  raven  so  wont  and  aiccustomed 
"  to  it,  that  she  would  never  fail  to  croak  and  cry  for  it  all 
"  the  time  you  were  in  breaking  up  of  the  deer,  and  would 
*'  not  depart  till  she  had  it."  In  the  very  ancient  metrical  ro- 
mance of  Sir  Tristrem,  that  pe^less  Knight,  who  is'  said  to 
have  been  the  very  deviser  of  all  rules  of  chase,  did  not  omit 
this  ceremony : 

*'  The  raven  he  yaf  bis  yiftes 
**  Sat  on  the  fourched  tree.** 

Sir  Tristrem,  td  edition,  p.  34. 


if 
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The  raven  might  also  challenge  his  rights  hy  the  Book  of 
St  Alhans ;  for  thus  says  Dai^e  Juliana  Bemers : — 

3Ut<^th  anon  ~ '>■        • 


The  bely  to  the  side  from  the  cprbyn  hope ; 
That  is  corbiii*s  fee,  at  the  death  he  will  be. 


Johnson^  in;  *'  The  Sad  Shepherd^"  gives  a.more  poetical  ap- 
oount  of  the  same  ceremony. 

jlfarian.—— He  that  undoes  him, 
Doth  cleave  the  brisket-bone  upon  the  spoon. 
Of  which  a  little  gristle  grows— ^yoiu  call  it^- 

Robin  Hood.  The  raven's  bon& ''        ' 
,  Marian,,       .   '    -; — -^  Nbw  o'er,  head  sat  a  rayei^ 
On  a  sere  bough,  a  grown,  great  bird  and  hoarse ;  , 
Who,  all  the  time  the  deer  was  breaking  up, 
So  croaked  and  cried  for  it,  as'  all  tHe  huntsmen. 
Especially  old  Scathlocke,  thought  it  ominous. 


....    >   r. 


....;■:•        .  Note.V..    -..../.•..       ••.-.. 

Which  spills  the  foremost  foeman's  Ufe, 

That  party  conquers  in  the  strife, — St.  VI.  p.  156.  .  , , 
Though  this  be^  in  the  text,  described  as  a  response  of  thQ 
Taghairm^  or  Oracle  of  the  Hide^  it  was  of  itself  an  augury 
frequently  attended  to.  The  fkte  of  the  batUe  was.oft^n  an« 
tidpated  in  the  imagination  of  the  comhatants^.by  observing 
which  party  first  shed  blood.  It  is  said^  that  the  Highlanders 
under  Montrose  were  so  deeply  embued  with  this  notion^  that^ 
on  the  morning  of  the  battle  of  Tippermoor,  they  murdered  a 
defenceless  herdsman^  whom  they  found  in  the  fields^  merely 
to  secure  an  advantage  of  so  much  oonsequence  to  their  party. 
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Note  VI. 
Alice  Brand.'^L  XII.  p.  164. 
This  little  fairy  tale  is  founded  upon  a  very  cnrions  Danish 

■ 

ballad^  which  occurs  in  the  Kiempe  Viszr^  a  Collection  of 
Heroic  Songs^  first  published  in  1591^  and  re-printed  in  le^S, 
inscribed  by  Anders  Sofrensen^  the  o^eetor  and  ediiOTy  t» 
Sophia^  Queen  of  Denmark.  I  have  been  favoured  with  a  li- 
teral translation  of  the  original^  by  my  learned  friend  Mr  Ro- 
bert Jamieson^  whose  deep  knowledge  of  Scandinavian  anti- 
quities will^  I  hope^  one  day  be  displayed  in  illustratimi  of  the 
History  of  Scottish  Ballad  and  Song^  for  which  no  man  pos- 
sesses more  aoiple  materials.  The  story  wlU  remind  the  read- 
ers of  the  Border  Minstrelsy  of  the  tale  of  the  Young  Tam- 
lane.  But  this  is  only  a  solitary  and  not  very  marked  instance 
of  coinddenoe ;  whereas  several  of  the  other  ballads  in  the 
same  coUection  find  exact  counterparts  in  the  Eismpe  Vises. 
Which  may  ha^e  been  llie  originals,  will  be  a  questioafor  fu- 
ture antiquQrims.  Mr  Jamieson,  to  secure  the  power  jofilile- 
ral  translation,  has  adopted  the  old  Scottidi  idiom,  whick^ 
proaches  so  near  to  that  of  the  Danish,  as  almost  to  give  weed 
for  word,  as  well  as  line  for  line ;  and,  indeed,  in  many  vefits 
the  orthography  alone  is  altered.  As  Wester  Hdf,  menU&moA 
in  the  first  stanza  of  the  ballad,  means  the  West  Sea,  in  oppo- 
sition to  the  Baltic,  or  East  Sea,  Mr  Jamieecm  indines  to  be 
ofcfifdon,  that  the  scene  of  the  disrachantoMiit  is  kid  in  om 
of  the  Orkney  or  Hebride  Islands.  To  each  verse  in  tlie4»i- 
ginal  is  added  a  burden,  having  a  kind  of  meaning  of  its  own, 

1 
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but  not  applicable^  at  least  not  uniformly  applicable^  to  the 
sense  of  the  staiiza  to  which  it  is  stibjoiired.  TEds  is  veiy  com- 
mon both  in  Danish  and  Scottish  song. 


THE  ELFIN  GREY. 


TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  DANISH  KMMTE  VISER.  D.  143.  AND 

FIR»T  PUBLISHED  IN  1591. 

Derfiggefanvold.iVefterffqft 

Der  agter  en  kmd^.at  b^ggi : 
Handforer  did  haadi  h^g  og  hund, 
.  Og  tfgter  dar  ont  tiHter^H  ai 

(De  yiLDJE  D^UROft  DSURllNB  UDI  SCOFVEN.) 

.    •    -     ■  .  1.  .••    -         ••     •    . 

Thei^e  liggfr  8^  wolcthi  W«it«r  1f«f, 
There  a  husbande  mtens  to  bigg» 
And  thither  he  canies  bah&  biMirk  tfiid:|Miii»d| 
There  meaniQg;the  winter  to  liggi^  >■.-....< 
iThe  wMdetr'attd  doBrV  ^  lAaw  mLy 

■S. 

He  takfl  wi*  him.baitb  Ikound  and  cock| 

The  langer;h«  meant  to  to^^ 
The  wild  deer  in^tfae  fhawtthat  ar»       »     ' 
May  sairly  nia  tfat  di^. 
iTh€wUdd08rri:cJ) 

3. 
He*8  hew*d  the  beech,  and  he*8  fellM  the  aik, 

Sae  has  be  the  poplar  gray : 
And  grim  in  mood  ww  th«  giiswuonie  Elfi    ' 
That  be  sae  bald  he  may. 
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4. 
He  hew'd  him  Idpples^  he  hew'd  him  hawks, 

Wi*  mickle  moil  and  haste ; 
Syne  speerM  the  Elf  in  the  knock  that  bade, 

**  Wha*8  hacking  here  sae  fast  ?** 

5. 
Syne  up  and  spak  the  weeist  Elf, 

Crean*d  as  an  immert  sma : 
**  It*8  here  is  come  a  Christian  man  ;— 

«<  1*11  flej  him  or  he  ga." 

e: 

It*8  up  syne  started  the  firsten  Elf, 

And  glowr*d  about  sae  grim : 
**  It*s  we'll  awa*  to  the  h'usbande's  house, 

**  And  bald  a  c^nrt  Whim'. 

•     •  •     7:  ■• 

"  Here  hews  be  down  balth  skugg  and  shaw, 

**  And  wirks  us  skaith  and  soom  : 
^*  His  huswife  he  shall  gie  to  me ; 

**  They's  rue  the  day'th^  were. bom  !" 
•  •  ■  .8.-  • '  •    '  ••  • 
The  Elfin  a*  i'  the  knock  that  weee^ 

Gaed  dancing  .in  a  string ; 
They  nighed  near  the  husband's  house.;  , 

Sae  lang  their  tails  did  hing. 

Thie  hound  he  yowls  i'  the  yard  :;- 

The  herd  toots  in  his  bom  ;< 
The  earn  scraichs,  and  the  cock  craws. 

As  the  husbande  had  gi'en  him  his  com.* 


*  This  dngtUar  quatrain.  tUmdsjthut  in  the  original: 
**  Hundeuibandgidrigaarden;  ■ 

**  Hiorden  tud^.i  sit  horn  ; 
'*  (Emen  skriger,  og  hanen  galer, 

**  Som  bonden  hafdi  gifvet  sit  kora.' 


«> 
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10. 
The  Elfen  were  five  score  and  seven, 

Sae  laidly  and  sae  grim  j     ; 
And  they  the  husbande's  guests  maun  be. 

To  eat  and  drink  wi'  him. 

11- 
The  husbande  out  o'  Villenshaw 

At  his  winnock  the  Elves  can  see ; 

**  Help  me«  now, .  J^esu,  Mary's  son  ; 

*«  Thir  Elves  they  mint  at  me !"  . 

In  every  nook  a  cr<q6S  he  coost, 

Inhis  chahnernaaist,ava;^j  ..    . 

The  Elfen  a*  were  f|ey*d  thereat, . 

And  flew  to^the  wild- wood  shaw.. 

13. 
And  some  flew,  east,  and  some  flew  west. 

And  some  to  the  norwast  flew ; 

, .     .  .  '  ■  ■ 

And  some  they  flew  to  the  deep  dale  .dow;n. 
There  still  they  are,  I  trow.* 

I*.- 
It  was  then  theweeist  Elf, . 

In  at  the  door  b/aids  he ;     . 
Agast  was  the  husbande,  for  that  .Elf, 

For  cross  nor  sign  wad  flee. 

1.5. 
The  huswife  she  was  a  canny  wife, 

She  set  the  Elf  at  the  board; 
She  set  before  him  baith  ale  and  meat, .  , 

Wi*  mony  a  well-waled  word. 


In  the  Danish : 

<*  Somm^  floyd  oster,  og  somm^  fldyd  vester, 

**  Nogl^  fldy^  nor  paa ;  . 

'^  Nogl^  floye  ned  i  dybeo^  dale, 
**  Jeg  troer  de  er^  der  endnu**' 
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18. 
<•  Hear  thoti,  Gndenum  o*  VSenahaw, 

«<  What  now  I  say  to  tfiee ; 
**  Whi  bade  ifaJseUgg  within  our  bounds, 

**  Withoat  the  leare  o'  me  ^ 

IT. 
**  But,  an  thou  in  our  boundf  will  bigg, 

'<  And  bide,  as  well  as  may  be, 
^*  Then  thou  tfiy  deafest  huswife  maun 

**  To  me  for  a  leminan  gie.** 

18. 
Up  spak  the  luckless  husbaade  llien. 

As  God  the  graoi  him  gae : 
'*  Eline  she  is  to  me  sae  dear, 

**  Her  thou  may  na-gate  hae.** 

Till  the  Elf  he  answerM  as  he  eoutlr: 

**  Lat  but  my  huswife  be, 
<'  And  tak  whateVr  o*  gude  or  gear 

**  Is  mine  awa  wi*  diee.** 

20. 
*<  Then  111  thy  Eline  tak,  and  thee 

*<  Aneath  my  feet'  to  tread ; 
**  And  hide  thy  goud  and  white  monii 

'*  Aneath  my  dwalling  stead.** 

21. 
The  husbande  and  his  househald  a* 

In  sary  rede  they  join : 
**  Far  better  tiiat  she  be  now  fbrfidm, 

**  Nor  that  we  •*  shoidd  tyne.** 

22. 
Up,  win  of  rede,ihe  husbande  stood 

Wi'  heart  fu'  sad  and  sair ; 
And  he  has  gien  his  huswife  Eline 

Wi*  the  young  Elf  to  &re. 
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sa 

Then  blyth  gam  he,  and  «pi»ng  ahoat ; 

He  took  her  in  bis  ann : 
The  rud  it  left  her  ooiliely  died: ; 

Her  heart  was  demM  wi*  hann. 

A  waefu*  woman  ihani  Khe  ilras  ane, 

And  the  moody  teorg  loot  h^t 
**  God  rew  on  me^  unaedy  irife, 

«*  How  hard  8  wimrd  I  &' ! 

25. 
<•  My  fay  I  pli^  tb  die  fairest  w%lit 

'<  That  man  on  mold  mat  see; 
'<  Maim  I  now  mdl  wi*  a  laSdly  EI, 

<<  His  light  lenunan  td  be  r^ 

2€L 
He  minted  aneei— he  minted  twice, 

Wae  wax*d  her  heart  that  syth : 
Syne  the  laidlaest  fiend  he  grew  that  e*er 

To  mortal  e*e  did  kydi* 

27. 
When  he  the  tUzden  time  can  mint. 

To  Mary*8  Son  she  piay'd. 
And  the  laidly  Elf  was  dean  awa,  , 

And  a  fur  Knight  in  his  stead. 

2a 

This  fell  under  a  linden  green. 

That  again  his  shi^  he  found ; 
O'  wae  and  care  was  the  word  nae  raair, 
A*  were  sae  glad  that  stound* 

29. 
*'  O,  dearest  Eline,  hear  thou  diis, 

**  And  thou  my  wife  sal  be, 
*•*  And  a*  the  goud  in  merry  England 
Sae fredyTllgie  thee! 


t4 
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30. 
**  Whan  I  WM  a  littk  wee  baini« 

*'  My  mither  died  me  frae ; 
**  My  ttepmither  sent  me  awa  frae  her ; 

**  I  turn'd.tUl  an  Eyin  Grey. 

31. 
**  To  thy  husband  I  a  gift  will  gie. 

**•  Wi*  mickle  state  and  gear, 
^*  As  mends  for  Eline,  his  huswife  ;— 

«*  Thou*s  be  my  heartis  dear/* 

32. 
**  Thou  nobil  Knyght,  we  thank  now  Grod 

**  That  has  freed  us  frae  skaith ; 
**  Sae  wed  thou  thee  a  maiden  free, 

"  And  joy  attend  ye  baith ! 

83. 
*'  Syne  I  to  thee  na  maik  can  be» 

*<  My  dochtor  may  be  thine ;- . 
"  And  thy  gude  will  right  to  fulfill, 

^'  Lat  this  be  our  propine*'* 

34. 
**  I  thank  thee,  Eline,  thou  wise  woman ; 

'*  My  praise  thy  worth  sail  hae ; 
**  And  thy  love  gin  I  fail  to  win, 

^'  Thou  here  at  haine  sail  stay.'* 

35. 
The  husbande  biggit  now  on  his  de. 

And  nae  ane  wrought  him  wrang ; 
His  dochter  wore  crown  in  Engeland, 

And  happy  liv*d  and  lang. 

36. 
Now  Eline  the  husbande*s  huswife  has 

Cour'd  a*  her  grief  and  harms ; 
She's  mither  to  a  noble  queen 

That  sleeps  in  a  kingis  arms. 
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GLOSSARY. 


St  1.  Woldf  a  wood;  a  woody 
fastness. 

HutbandCt  from  the  Dao.  ftos, 
with,  and  honde,  a  villain,  or 
bondsman,  who  was  a  cultiva- 
tor of  the  ground,  and  could 
not  quit  the  estate  to  which  he 
was  attached,  without  the  per- 
mission of  his  lord.  This  is  the 
sense  of  the  word,  in  the  old 
Scottish  Records.  In  the  Scot- 
tish *  *  Burghe  Laws,  trans  • 
lated  from  the  ii^^.  Majett, 
(Auchinkck  MS.  in  the  Adv. 
Lib.)  it  is  used  indiscriminate- 
ly with  the  Dan.  and  Swed. 
londt* 

Bigg,  build. 

^*ggy  lie* 
Does,  does. 

2.  SJupwj  wood. 
Sairly,  sorely. 

3.  Aik,  oak. 
Grewsomey  terrible. 
Bald,  bold. 

Kipples,  (couples,)  beams  joined 
at  the  top,  for  supporting  a 
roof,  in  building. 

Bawks,  balks ;  cross  beams. 

MoU,  laborious,  industry. 

Speer*d,  asked. 

Knock,  hillock. 

5.  Wedit,  smallest. 


Created,  shrunk,  diminished  *. 
from  the  Gaelic,  crian,  very 
smalL 

Immert,  emmit;  ant. 

Christian,  used  in  the  Danish  bal- 
lads, &c  in  contradistinction 
todemeniac,  asit  is  in  England, 
in  contradistinction  to  brute  ; 
in  which  sense,  a  person  of  the 
lower  dass,  in  England,  would 
c&Hai^ewoTSkTurk&Cbrittian. 

Ffey,  frighten. 

6.  Olowr*dy  stared. 
HaU,  hold. 

7.  Skugg,  shade. 
Skaith,  harm.    , 

8.  'Nighedi  approached. 

9.  YffwU,  howls. 

Tooti — ^in  the  Dan.  tude,  is  ap- 
plied both  to  the  howlinig  of  a 
dog,  and  the  sound  of  a  horn. 

Scraichs,  screams. 

10.  Lttidly^  loathly ;  disgustingly 

Grim,  fierce. 

11.  Winnock,  window. 
Mint,  aim  at. 

12.  Coo$t,  cast. 
Chalmer,  chamber. 
Maitt,  most. 
Ava,  of  alL 

13.  Norwarty  northward. 
Trow,  believe. 
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14.  Braid*,  strides  quickly  for* 
ward. 

Wad,  would. 

15.  Canny,  adroit 
Monyy  many. 
Waied,  well  chosen. 

17.  An,  iL 
£ui^,  abide. 
Lemman,  mistress. 

18.  NagaU,  nowise. 

19.  Couihy  could,  knew  how  to. 
Lai  be,  let  alone. 

Gude,  goods ;  property. 
to,  Aneatf^,  beneath. 
DwiiRng'ttead,  dweUing-plafie. 
21*  Sarpy  sorrowfaL 
J^eif,  CoanseLf  oonsukation. 
Forfairn,  forlorn ;  lost ;  gone* 
Tyne^  (verb  neat)  be  lost ;  pe* 
rish. 

22.  WiU  of  redf,  bewildered  in 
thought ;  in  the  Danish  origi- 
nal **  vUdraadige  ;'*  Lat  *'  in- 
ops conn/ii  ;*V6r.  •wo^M'.  This 
expression  is  left  among  the 
desiderata  in  the  Glossary  to 
^tt8on*8  Romances,  and  has 
never  been  ei^htined.  It  is 
obsolete  m  the  Danish  as  well 
as  in  English. 

Fare,  go. 

23.  Eud,  red  of  the  cheek,. 
ClenCd,  in  the  Danish,  kkmt ; 

(which,  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land, is  still  in  usje,  as  the  word 
starved  is  with  us;)  broi^htSo 
a  dying  state.  It  is  used  by 
our  old  oomediansk 
Harm,  grief;  as  in  the  #rjginat, 


and  in  the  old  Teutonic,  Eng- 
lisht  and  Scottish  poetry. 

24.  fPo^,  woefiiL 

Moody  <f  strongly  and  wilfidlj  pn- 


Rewy  take  ruth  ;  pity. 

Ufuedy,  unbi^pyt  unhkM. 

Wierd,UjtA, 

Fn^  (Isol.  D«k  and  Swei^  takft; 
get;  acquke;  proeme;  have 
lior  my  lot, — ^This.GothiB  v«b 
answetf ».  ip  its  danA  and.  le- 
xondary  significatiims,  ezaedjr 
to  the  Uoin  oapio;  and  Aflm 
Rams^  was  right  in  his  dsfi- 
BitioDof  it  II  it  quite  ^dif- 
lereni  word  imm  Jh\  «n  ab- 
breviation of  yWlf  OP  5^; 
And  is  .tha^  principal  HMt  in 
FAKGKK,  Uyfingf  Qdu,  Of  kjr 
hold  of«     . 

25^  Fa2^>  faith. : 

MoUd,  mould ;  earth. 

Afa^,  mote;  might  .;.  . 

Maun,  must. 

Mell,  mixi 

El,  an  el£  This  lenn,  .io  the 
Wdd),  signifies  «pM  A«  kn  it^ 
self  the  power  qfrnoMon  ;jafno^ 
vingprindpfe  i  amwUeUigmtt^ 
a  spirit ;  an  angeL  |n  th^  !!#• 
brew,  it  bears  the-saooe  import 

26.  Minted,  attempted;  mea^t; 
shewed  a  mind^  or  intentiaa  to. 
The  original  is :  • 

'*  and  mindte  hende  forst-^ogaff* 

den  gang ; — 
Hun  giordis  i  hiovtet  sa  v^e- 
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End  blef  hand  den  ledUU  diefvel 
■    Mand  kunde  med  oyen  see. 
Der  hand  Tilde  minde  den  tredie 
gang)' 


"&c. 


Sffihy  tide ;  time. 
Kyth,  appear. 

28.  Stoundy  hour;  tiixie;  .mo- 
ment. • 

29.  Merry  (old  Teut.  merS;)  fa- 
mous; renowned;  answering, 
in  its  etymological  meaning, 
exactly  to  the  Latin  mactus. 
Hence  merry'-fnenf  as  the  ad- 
dress of  a  chief  to  fak  kUloWm 
ers ;  meaning  not  men  of  mirth 


but  of  renown.  The  term  is 
found  in  its  original  sense  in 
the  Gael,  mard,  and  the  Welsh 
mawTy  great ;  and  in  the  oldest 
Teut.  Romances,  mary  mer, and 
mere,  have  sometunes  the  same 
signification. 

31.  Mends,  amends ;  reoompence. 
'3S.  MaUc,  match;  peer;  equaL 

Propine,  pledge ;  gift. 

35.  ^y  an  island  of  the  tecond 
magnitude;  an  island  of  the 

Jirst  magnitude  being  called  a 
land,  and  one  of  the  third  mag- 
nitude a  Atffm. 

36.  Cour'd.  reoover'd. 


382     THE  LADY  OF  THK  LAKE. 


THK 

GHAIST'S  WARNING. 

9BAK8LATED  FEOK  THE  DAXI8H  KiBlCPE  YISER,  p.  721. 

By  thepemUttion  of  Mr  Jarmeson,  thU  Ballad  is  added  from  the  ume 
curious  CoUectiou,   It  contains  some  paesages  of  great  poihoi* 


Svend  Dyring  hand  rider  tig  op  under  82, 

CVarhjeg  selver  ung) 
Derfxste  hand  sig  saa  ven  en  moi» 

{Mtg  lyster  udi  lunden  at  ridi^)  ^. 


Child  Dyring  has  ridden  him  up  under  de,  * 

iAnd  O  gin  I  were  young  !) 
There  wedded  he  him  sae  fair*!*  a  May. 

iV  the  greenwood  it  lists  me  to  ride,) 


*  **  Under  oe." — The  original  expression  has  been  preserved  here 
and  elsewhere,  because  no  other  could  be  found  to  supply  its  place. 
There  is  just  as  much  meaning  in  it  in  the  translation  as  in  the  origi- 
nal ;  but  it  is  a  standard  Danish  ballad  phrase,  and  as  such,  it  i* 
hoped,  will  be  allowed  to  pass. 

f  *'  Fair."— The  Dan.  and  Swed.  ven^  tweit,  or  venn^  and  the 
GaSl.  hdn,  in  the  oblique  cases  hhdn  (v^»,)  is  the  origin  of  the  Scottish 
bonny,  which  has  so  much  puzzled  all  the  etymologists. 
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Tbegither  thej  livM  for  seven  lang  year» 

And  they  seven  bairns  hae  gotten  in  fere. 
il*  the  greenwoodf  ^4:*) 

Sae  Death*8  come  there  intill  that  stead, 
And  that  winsome  lily-flower  is  dead* 

That  swain  he  has  him  up  under  de. 
And  Sjrne  he  has  married  anither  May. 

He*s  married  a  May,  and  he*s  fessen  her  hame ; 
But  she  was  a  grim  and  a  laidly  dame. 


When  into  the  castell  court  drave  she, 

The  seven  bairns  stuid  wi'  the  tear  in  their  te.-^ 

The  bairns  they  stood  wi*  dule  and  dout : 


Nor  ale  nor  mead  to  the  bairnies  she  gave, 
**  But  hunger  and  hate  frae  me  ye*s  have. 


«f 


She  took  frae  them  the  bowster  blae, 

And  said,  **  Ye  stdl  ligg  i*  the  bare  strae  !*' 

She  took  frae  them  the  groff  wax  light ; 
Says,  **  Now  ye  sail  ligg  i'  the  mirk  V  night  !* 

'Twas  long  i'  the  night,  and  tlie  bairnies  grat : 
Their  mitber  she  under  the  mools  heard  that ; 

That  heard  the  wife  under  the  eard  that  lay  ; 
*'  Forsooth,  maun  I  to  my  bairnies  gae  !** 

That  wife  can  stand  up  at  our. Lord's  knee. 
And  **  May  I  gang  and  my  bairnies  see  ?** 
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She  priggsd  sm  Mir,  aad  the  prigged  am  lang, 
That  he  at  the  lut  gae  her  kaTe  to  gang. 

*'  And  thou  sail  come  back  when  die  cock  does  craw, 
*'  For  thou  nae  langer  sail  hide  awa.*' 

Wi'  her  hanei  lae  ttark,  a  bowt  ihe  gae.; 
She's  riTen  haith  wa'  and  marble  grey.  * 

Whan  near  to  the  dwalling  she  can  gang. 
The  dogs  they  wow'd  till  the  lift  it  rang. 

Whan  she  cam  to  the  castle  yett» 
Her  eldest  dochter  stood  thereat 

<*  Why  stand  ye  here,  dear,  dochter  mine  ? 
*<  How  are  sma  brithers  and  sisters  thine  ?*' 

<'  Fotsooth,  ye're  a  woman  haith  fair  and  fine; 
**  But  are  nae  dear  mither  of  mine." 

<<  Och !  how  should  I  be  fine  or  fair  ? 

**  My  cheek  it  is  pale,  and  the  ground's  my  lair.** 

**  My  mither  was  white,  wi'  lire  sae  red  ; 
*'  But  thou  art  wan,  and  liker  ane  dead.** 

*^  Odk !  how  riiould  I  be  white  and  red 
«•  Sae  lang  as  I've  been  cauld  and  dead  ?" 


•  The  original  of  this  and  the  following  stanza  is  very  fine ; 

**  Hun  didd  op  and  modigd  been, 

*^  Der  rerenedd  muur  og  graa  marmorsteen.** 

'*  Der  hun  gik  igennem  den  by. 

•«  De  AtMid  de  iudi  taaJOfti  j^.** 
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When  she  cam  till  the  dialmer  iii» 
Down  the  batng*  eheeks^the  teais  did  tin. 

She  builcit  the  twe*  and  ahe  Imish'd  it  then  { 
She  kem*d  and  plaited  the  tither*a  hair. 


The  thirden  she  doodl'd  upon  her  knee, 
And  the  fourihen    •    •    •    •    • 

She*8  ta*en  the  fiften  upon  her  lap. 
And  sweetly    •••••• 

Till  her  eldest  dochter  S3rne  said  she, 

*^  Ye  bid  Child  Dyring  come  here  to  me." 

Whan  he  cam  till  the  chalmer  in, 
•     Wi*  angry  mood  she  said  to  him : 

*'  I  left  you  routh  of  ale  and  bread ; 

<'  My  baimies  quail  for  hunger  and  need. 

'<  I  left  ahind  me  braw  bowsters  blae ; 
'*  My  baimies  are  liggin  i'  the  bare  strae. 

*<  I  left  ye  sae  mony  a  groff  wax  lifi^t. 
My  baimies  ligg  i*  the  mark  a'  night. 


« 


*'  Gin  aft  I  come  back  to  visit  thee, 

**  Wae,  dowy,  and  weary  thy  luck  shall  be.** 


Up  spak  little  Kirstin  in  bed  that  lay : 
'*  To  my  baimies  1*11  do  the  best  I  may. 


»> 


Ay  when  they  heard  the  dog  nirr  and  bell, 
Sae  gae  they  the  baimies  bread  and  ale. 

VOL.  VII.  2   B 
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Aj  whan  the  dog  did  wow,  in  haste 

They  crost'd  and  lain'd  themseUs  frae  the  ^uist. 

Ay  whan  the  little  dog  yowPd  wi*  fear, 

iAnd  O  gin  I  were  young  /) 
They  shook  at  the  thought  that  the  dead  was  near. 

(/'  the  greenwood  it  Hittme  to  ride,) 

<»» 

iFair  words  toe  mony  a  heart  tltey  cheer,) 
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St  1.  May,  Maid. 
lAttgf  pleases. 

2.  Stead,  place. 

3.  Bairns,  children. 
Infercy  together. 

^Ftiwomf,  engaging ;  giving  joy, 
(old  Teut) 

4.  Syne,  then. 

5.  Fetten,  fetched ;  brought. 

6.  Drave,  drove. 

7.  Dule,  sorrow. 
Doutj  fear. 

9.  Bowster^ bolster;  cushion ;  bed. 
Blae,  blue. 

StraCi  straw. 

10.  Grqf,  great ;  large  in  girt 
Markf  mirk ;  dark. 

11.  Lang  i*  ^Af  night,  late. 
Ora^,  wept 

MoolSf  mould;  earth. 

12.  Eard,  earth. 
Gae,  go. 

14.  Prigged,  entreated  earnestly 
and  perseveringly. 

Gang,  go. 

15.  Craw,  crow. 

16.  Banes,  bones. 
Stark,  strong. 

Bowt,  bolt;  elastic  spring,  like 
that  of  a  boU  or  arrow  from  a 
bow. 


Riven,  spUt  asunder. 
Fra%  walL 

17.  Wim*d,  howled. 
Zri/*/,  sky,  firmament ;  air. 

18.  Vett,  gate. 

19.  iSma,  smalL 

22.  i^irf,  complexion. 

23.  C<^,  cold. 

24.  TiU,  UK 
Rm,  run. 

25.  Buskit,  dressed. 
KenCd,  combed. 
Tither,  the  other. 

28.  Routh,  plenty. 
QuaU,  are  quelled ;  die. 
Need,  want. 

29.  Ahind,  behind. 
Br  aw,  brave ;  fine. 
31:  Dawy,  sorrowful. 
33.  Nirr,  snarl.' 
BeU,  bark. 

36.  Sained,  blessed;  literally, 
signed  with  the  tign  of  the 
cross.  Before  the  introduc- 
tion of  Christianity,  Runes 
were  used  in  saif^ng,  as  a  spell 
against  the  power  of  enchant- 
ment and  evil  genii. 

GfuUst,  ghost. 
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Note  VII. 
Up  spoke  the  moody  Effin 

Who  vxm'd  within  the  At2Z.— St  XIIL  p.  166. 
In  a  bng  disflertatioii  upon  the  Fairy  gupendtion,  published 
in  the  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border^  the  most  valuable 
part  of  which  was  supplied  by  my  learned  and  inde&tigaUe 
fHend  Dr  John  Leyden>  most  of  the  circumstances  are  collect- 
ed^ which  can  throw  li^t  upon  the  popular  belief  that  even 
yet  prevails  respecting  them  in  Scotland.  Dr  Grahame^  au- 
thor of  an  entertaining  work  upon  the  Scenery  of  the  Perth- 
shire Highlands^  already  frequently  quoted^  has  recorded,  with 
great  accuracy^  the  peculiar  tenets  held  by  tbe  Highlanders 
on  this  topic^  in  the  vicinity  of  Loch  Katrine.  The  learned 
author  is  inclined  to  deduce  the  whole  mythology  firam  die 
Druidical  system^ — an  opinion  to  which  there  are  many  ob- 
jections. 

''  The  Daoin  Sht,  or  Men  of  Peace  of  the  Hig^ilanden^ 
"  thoughjnotabsolutelymalevolent^are believed  to  be  apeeridi 
repining  race  of  beings^  who^  possessing  themselves  but  a 
scanty,  portion  of  happiness^  are  supposed  to  envy  twnwlrinH 
^'  their  more  complete  and  substantial  enjoyment  They  are 
supposed  to  enjoy^  in  their  subterraneous  recesses^  a  sort  of 
shadowy  happiness^ — a  tinsel  grandeur ;  whidk^  howeviar, 
they  would  willingly  exchange  for  the  more  solid  joys  of 
mortality. 

"  They  are  believed  to  inhabit  certain  round  grassy  emi- 
nences^ where  they  celebrate  their  nocturnal  festivities  by  the 
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^^  light  of  the  moon.  About  a  mik  beyond  the  floUroe  of  the 
"  Forth^  aboTe  Locheon,  there  is  a  place  called  eoirthtan,  or 
'^  the  Cove  of  the  Men  of  Peace,  which  is  still  Bttjq^osed  to  be 
a  fiiYourite  place  of  their  residence.  In  the  neighbourhood 
are  to  be  seen  many  round  conical  eminences ;  palticularly 
one,  near  the  head  of  the  lake,  by  the  skirts  of  which  many 
are  still  afraid  to  pass  after  sunset.  •  It  is  believed,  that  if, 
on  Hallow-eve,  any  person,  alone,  goes  round  one  of  these 
hills  nine  times,  towards  the  left  hand  {nnisirorsufn)  a  door 
shall  open,  by  which  he  shall  be  admitted  into  their  subter- 
raneous abodes.  Many,  it  is  said,  of  mortal  race  have  been 
''  entertained  in  their  secret  recesses.  There  they  have  been 
'^  received  into  the  most  splendid  apartments,  and  r^aled 
*'  with  the  most  sumptuous  banquets,  and  delicious  wines. 
'^  Their  females  surpass  the  daughters  of  men  in  beauty.  The 
seemingly  ^PPy  inhabitants  pass  their  time  in  festivity,  and 
in  dancing  to  notes  of  the  softest  music.  But  unha{^  is 
''  the  mortal  who  joins  in  their  joys,  or  ventures  to  partake 
of  their  dainties.  By  this  indulgence,  he  forfbits  for  ever 
the  society  of  men,  and  is  bound  down  irrevocably  to  the 
condition  of  a  Shi'idi,  or  man  of  peace. 

A  woman,  as  is  reported  in  the  Highland  tradition,  was 
conveyed,  in  days  of  yore,  into  the  secret  recesses  of  the  men 
"  of  peace.  There  she  was  recognized  by  one  who  had  for- 
merly been  an  ordinary  mortal,  but  who  had,  by  some  &- 
tality,  become  associated  with  the  Shi'ichs.  This  acquain- 
tance, still  retaining  some  p<Hrtion  of  human  benevolence. 
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wa^ed  her  of  her  danger,  and  counselled  her,  as  she  valued 
her  liberty,  to  abstain  from  eating  and  drinking  with  them 
fbr  a  certain  space  of  time.    She  complied  with  the  coun- 

''  sel  of  her  friend ;  and  when  the  period  assigned  was  elap- 
sed, she  found  herself  again  upon  earth,  restored  to  the  so- 
ciety of  mcHTtals.  It  is  added,  that  when  she  examined  the 
viands  which  had  been  presented  to  her,  and  which  had  ap- 
peared so  tempting  to  the  eye,  they  were  found,  now  that 

"  the  enchantment  was  removed,  to  consist  only  of  the  re- 

«  fiise  of  the  earth."— P.  107—1 1 1. 

Note  Vlli. 
Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beeek  and  oak, 

Our  moonltght  cirele's  screen  ? 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chace  the  deer, 
Behved  of  our  Elfin  Qjueen  ?— St.  XIII.  p.  167. 
It  has  been  already  observed,  that  fidries,  if  net  positively 
malevolent,  are  capricious,  and  easily  offended.  They  are,  like 
other  proprietors  of  forests,  peculiarly  jealous  of  their  rights 
of  vert  and  venison,  as  appears  from  the  cause  of  ofi^ce  ta- 
ken, in  the  original  Danish  ballad.  This  jealousy  was  also  an 
attribute  of  the  northern  Duergar,  or  dwarft ;  to  many  of 
whose  distinctions  the  fairies  seem  to  have  succeeded,  if,  in- 
deed, they  are  not  the  same  class  of  beings.   In  the  huge  me- 
trical record  of  German  Chivalry,  entitled  the  Helden-Bucfa, 
Sir  Hildebrand,  and  the  other  heroes  of  whom  it  treats,  are 
engaged  in  one  of  their  most  desperate  adventures,  from  a 
rash  violation  of  the  rose-garden  of  an  Elfin,  or  Dwarf  King. 
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There  are  yet  traces  of  a  belief  in  this  worst  and  most  ma- 
licious order  of  Fairies  among  the  Border  wUds.  Dr  Leyden 
has  introduced  such  a  dwadTinto  his  ballad  entitled  the  Cout 
of  Keeldar^  and  has  not  forgot  his  characteristic  detestation 
of  tiie  chase. 

The  third  blast  that  young  Keeldar  blew, 
Still  stood  the  limber  fern, 
.  ^  And  a  wee  man»  of  swardiy  hue, 
Upstarted  by  a  caim. 

His  russet  weeds  weie  brown  as  heathy 

That  clothes  the  upland  fell ; 
And  the  hair  of  his  head  was  ftizzle  red 

As  the  purple  heather-beU. 

An  urchin,  dad  in  prickles  red. 

Clung  cow*zing  to  his  arm ; 
The  hounds  th^  howPd,  and  backward  fled, 

As  struck  by  fairy  charm. 

**  Why  rises  high  the  stag-hound*8  cry, 
*<  Where  stag-hound  ne'er  should  be  ? 

**  Why  wakes  that  horn  the  silent  mom, 
••  Without  the  leaTC  of  me  ?*' 


^<  Brown  dwarf,  that  o*er  the  muidand  strajrs^ 
«  Thy  name  to  Keeldar  tell  !"— 

**  The  Brown  Man  of  the  Muirs,  who  stays 
•<  Beneath  the  heather-bdL 

«'  'Tis  sweet  beneath  the  heather-bell 

«'  To  live  in  autumn  brown ; 
'*  And  sweet  to  hear  the  lav*rocks  swell, 

*«  Far,  far  from  tower  and  town. 
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*'  But  woe  betide  the  ihrilling  horn^ 

«  The  chase*!  early  cheer ! 
*  **  And  ever  that  hunter  is  forlorn, 
**  Whom  first  at  mom  I  hear." 

The  poetical  picture  here  given  of  the  Duergar  oonefponda 
exactly  with  the  following  Northumbrian  l^gend^  with  whidi 
I  was  lately  favoured  by  my  learned  and  kind  firiend^  Mr  Sur- 
teea  of  Mainaforth^  who  has  bestowed  inde&tigable  labour 
upon  the  antiquities  of  the  English  Border  counties.  The 
sulrject  is  in  itself  so  curious^  that  the  length  of  the  note  will^ 
I  hope^  be  pardoned. 

*'  I  have  only  one  record  to  o£fer  of  the  appearance  of  our 
"  Northumbrian  Duergar.  My  narratrix  is  Elizabeth  Cock- 
*'  bum^  an  old  wife  of  Oflferton^  in  this  county,  whose  credit, 

in  a  case  of  this  kind,  will  not,  I  hope,  be  mudi  impeached^ 

when  I  add,  that  she  is,  by  her  dull  neighbours,  supposed 
'*  to  be  occasionally  insane,  but,  by  herself,  to  be  at  those 

times  endowed  with  a  ftculty  of  seeing  visions,  and  spectral 

appearances,  which  shun  the  common  ken. 
In  the  year  before  the  great  rebellion,  two  young  men  frwn 
'*  Newcastle  were  sporting  on  the  high  moons  above  Elsdon, 

and,  after  pursuing  their  game  several  hours,  sat  down  to 

dine,  in  a  green  glra,  near  one  of  the  mountain  streams. 

.^fter  their  repast,  the  younger  lad  ran  to  the  brook  ftr 

water,  and  after  stooping  to  drmk,  was  surprised,  on  lifting 
"  his  head  again,  by  the  appearance  of  a  brown  dwarf,  who 

stood  on  a  crag  covered  with  brackens,  across  the  bum. 


cc 
<( 

t€ 
€€ 
€€ 
« 

« 
g( 
€€ 
<€ 
it 
*€ 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  FOURTH.  393 


€C 
Ct 
t€ 


€C 


€C 


C< 


This  extraordinary  personage  did  not  appear  to  be  above 
half  the  stature  of  a  oommon  man>  but  was  uncommonly 
stout  and  broad  built,  having  theai^aranoe  of  yast  strength- 
His  dress  was  entirely  brown,  the  colour  of  the  brackens, 
''  and  his  head  covered  with  frizzled  red  hair*  Hss  counte- 
^^  nance  was  expressive  of  the  most  savage  ferocity,  and  his 
eyes  glared  like  a  bull.  It  seems,  he  addressed  the  young 
man  first,  threatening  him  with  his  vengeance,  for  having 
^'  trespassed  on  his  demesnes,  and  asking  him,  if  he  knew  in 
whose  presence  he  stood  ?  The  youth  replied,  that  he  now 
supposed  him  to  be  the  Lord  of  the  Moors ;  that  he  offended 
through  iterance ;  and  offered  to  bring  him  the  game  he 
'^  had  killed.  The  dwarf  was  a  Utde  mollified  by  this  submis- 
'^  sion,  but  remarked,  that  nothmg  could  be  more  offensive  to 
'^  him  than  such  an  o£fer,  as  he  considered  ihe  wild  animals 
'*  as  his  subjects,  and  never  fidled  to  avBige  their  destruction. 
'^  He  condescended  farther  to  inform  him,  that  he  was,  like 
"  himsdf,  mortal,  thou^  of  years  fiur  exceeding  the  lot  oi 
common  humanity ;  and  (what  I  should  not  have  had  an 
idea  of)  that  he  hoped  for  salvatkm.  He  never,  he  added, 
fed  on  any  ihing  that  had  li&,  but  lived,  in  the  summer, 
on  whartleberries,  and  in  winter,  on  nuts  and  apples,  of 
'^  which  he  had  great  stoie  in  the  woods.  Finally,  he  invited 
his  new  acquaintance  to  acconi|)any  him  home,  and  partake 
his  hospitality ;  an  offer  which  the  youth  was  on  the  point 
of  scenting,  and  was  just  gwng  to  spring  across  the  brook, 
(which  if  he  had  done,  says  Elizabeth,  the  dwarf  would 
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certainly  hare  torn  him  in  pieces^)  when  his  foot  was  arrest- 
ed by  the  voice  of  his  companion^  who  thought  he  had  tarried 
long ;  and  on  looking  round  again^ '  the  wee  brown  man  was 
fled.'    The  story  adds^  that  he  was  imprudent  enough  to 
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"  slight  the  admonition^  and  to  sport  over  the  moors,  on  his 
'*  way  homewardii;  but  soon  after  his  return,  he  fell  into  a 
"  lingering  disorder^  and  died  within  the  year." 

Note  IX* 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wear 
The  fairies' Jhtakgreen.'SU  XIII.  p.  167. 
As  the  Daoine  Sht,  or  Men  of  Peace^  wore  green  habits^ 
they  were  supposed  to  take  o£fence  when  any  mortals  ven- 
tured to  assume  their  &vourite  colour.  Indeed/  firom  some 
reason,  which  has  been,  perhaps,  originaUy  a  general  supersti- 
tion, green  is  held  in  Scotland  to  be  unlucky  to  particular 
tribes  and  coimties.  The  Caithness  men,  who  hold  this  he* 
lief,  allege,  as  a  reason,  that  their  bands  wore  that  colour  when 
they  were  cut  off*  at  the  battle  of  Flodden ;  and  for  the  same 
reason  they  avoid  crossing  the  Ord  on  a  Monday,  being  the 
day  of  the^week  on  which  their  ill-omened  array  set  ftrth. 
Green  is  also  disliked  by  those  of  the  name  of  Ogilvy ;  but 
more  especially  is  it  held  &tal  to  the  whole  dan  of  Grahame. 
It  is  remembered  of  an  aged  gentleman  of  that  name,  that 
when  his  horse  fell  in  a  fox-chase,  he  accoimted  for  it  at  onee, 
by  observing,  that  the  whip-cord  attached  to  his  hah  was  of 
this  imlucky  colour. 
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Note  X. 
For  thou  wert  christen  d  man.-— St.  XIII.  p.  167. 
The  elves  were  supposed  greatly  to  envy  the  privileges  ac- 
quire hy  Christian  initiation^  and  they  gave  to  those  mortals 
who  had  fallen  into  their  power^  a  certain  precedence^  found- 
ed upon  this  advantageous  distinction.  Tamlane^  in  the  old 
hallad^  describes  his  own  rank  in  the  fairy  procession : — 


"  For  I  ride  on  a  milk-white  steed, 
**  And  aye  nearest  the  town  ; 
Because  I  was  a  christened  knight, 
^'  They  gie  me  that  renown." 


tc 


I  presume^  that^  in  the  Danish  ballad^  the  obstinacy  of  the 
''  Weiest  Elf^"  who  would  not  flee  for  cross  or  sign^  is  to  be 
derived  from  the  drcumstance  of  his  having  been  '^  christen'd 


"  man." 


How  eager  the  elves  were  to  obtain  for  their  offspring  the 
prerogatives  of  Christianity^  will  be  proved  by  the  following 
story :  ^^  In  the  district  called  Haga^  in  Iceland^  dwelt  a  no- 
bleman called  Sigward  Forster^  who  had  an  intrigue  with 
one  of  the  subterranean  females.  The  elf  became  pr^ant^ 
*'  and  exacted  from  her  lover  a  firm  promise  that  he  would 
'^  procure  the  baptism  of  the  in&nt.  At  the  appointed  time^ 
'^  the  mother  came  to  the  church-yard^  on  the  wall  of  which 
''  she  placed  a  golden  cup^  and  a  stole  for  the  priest^  agreeable 
''  to  the  custom  of  making  an  offering  at  baptism.    She  then 

''  stood  a  little  apart.    When  the  priest  left  the  churchy  he 
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"  enquired  the  meaning  of  what  he  saw^  and  demanded  of 
'^  Sigward^  if  he  avowed  himself  the  father  of  the  child.  But 
'^  Sigward^  ashamed  of  the  connection^  denied  the  paternity. 
'^  He  was  then  interrogated  if  he  desired  that  the  diild  should 
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he  haptized ;  hut  to  this  he  also  answered  in  the  native, 
lest^  hy  such  request^  he  should  admit  himself  to  he  the  &• 
ther.  On  which  the  child  was  left^  untouched  and  unhopti- 
zed.  Whereupon  the  mother^  in  extreme  wrath^  snatched  up 
the  infant  and  the  cup^  and  retired^  leaving  the  priestly  oope^ 
of  which  fragments  are  still  in  preservation.  But  this  female 
denounced  and  imposed  upon  Sigward^  and  his  posterity^  to 
*'  the  ninth  generation^  a  singular  disease,  with  which  many 
^'  of  his  descendants  are  afflicted  at  this  day."  Thus  wrote 
Einar  Gudmund,  pastor  of  the  parish  of  Garpsdale,  in  Ioc« 
land,  a  man  profoundly  versed  in  learning,  from  whose  ma- 
nuscript it  was  extracted  by  the  learned  Torfeu&r— Htf^oris 
Hrolfi  Krakii,  HqfnuB,  1715,  prefaiio. 

Note  XL 
And  gaify  shines  the  Fairy  land  ; 

But  all  is  glistening  «Aof0.— St.  XV.  p«  169. 
No  fact  respecting  Fairy-land  seems  to  be  better  aacertain- 
ed  than  the  fantastic  and  illusory  nature  of  tfaeur  apparent 
pleasure  and  splendour.  It  has  been  already  noticed,  in  the 
tanner  quotaticmsfrom  Dr  Grahame's  entertaining  volume,  and 
may  be  ^confirmed  by  the  following  Highland  tradition.  "  A 
'^  woman,  whose  new-bom  child  had  been  oonv^ed  by  them 
"  into  their  secret  abodes,  was  also  carried  thither  herself, 
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'^  to  remain^  however^  only  until  she  should  sudde  her  mfittit. 
'^  She>  one  day^  during  this  period,  dbsenred  the  Shi'ichs 
'^  busily  employed  in  mixing  vanous  ingredients  in  a  boiling 
cauldron  ;  and,  as  soon  as  the  composition  was  prepared,  ahe 
renudked  that  they  all  carefbUy  anointed  their  eyes  with  it^ 
laying  the  remainder  aside  for  future  use.  In  a  moment 
when  they  were  all  absent,  she  also  attempted  to  anoint  her 
eyes  with  the  precious  drug,  but  had  time  to  applyittocHie 
eye  only,  when  the  DaoiiM  Shi  returned*  But  with  that 
eye  she  was  henceforth  enabled  to  see  every  thing  as  it  mU 
ly  passed  in  their  secret  abodes :— she  saw  every  ofcgject,  not 
as  she  hitherto  had  done,  in  deceptive  splendour  and  ele- 
gance, but  in  its  genuine  cdloiir  and  form.  The  gaudy  or- 
naments of  the  apartment  were  reduced  to  the  walls  of  a 
gloomy  cavern.  Soon  after,  having  discharged  her  office, 
"  she  was  dismissed  to  her  own  home.  Still,  however,  she 
"  retained  the  fiiculty  of  seeing,  with  her  medicated  eye,  every 
''  thing  that  was  done,  any  where  in  her  presence,  by  the  de- 
ceptive art  of  the  order.  One  day,  amidst  a  throng  of  peo- 
ple, she  chanced  to  observe  the  ShCieky  or  man  of  peaee,  in 
"  whose  possession  she  had  left  bar  diild ;  though  to  every 
other  eye  invisible.  Prompted  by  maternal  affection,  she 
inadvertently  accosted  him,  and  began  to  enquire  after  the 
'^  wel&re  of  her  child.  The  man  of  peace,  astonished  at  being 
"  thus  recognized  by  one  of  mortal  race,  demanded  how  she 
''  had  been  enabled  to  discover  him.  Awed  by  the  terrible 
"  frown  of  his  countenance,  she  acknowledged  what  she  had 
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'^  done.  He  spat  in  her  eye^  and  extinguished  it  for  ever." — 
Geahame's  Sketches,  p.  1 16-— 118.  It  is  very  remarkahle^ 
that  this  story^  translated  by  Dr  Grahame  from  popular  Gaelic 
tradition^  is  to  he  fhund  in  the  Otia  Imperialia  of  Gervase  of 
Tilbury.  A  work  of  great  interest  might  be  compiled  upon 
the  origin  of  popular  fiction^  and  the  transmission  of  similar 
tales  from  age  to  age^  and  from  country  to  country.  The 
mythology  of  one  period  would  then  appear  to  pass  into  the 
romance  of  the  next  century^  and  that  into  the  nursery-tale 
of  ihe  subsequent  ages.  Such  an  investigation,  while  it  went 
greatly  to  diminish  our  ideas  of  the  richness  of  human  inven- 
tion^ would  also  shew^  that  these  fictions,  however  wild  and 
childish,  possess  such  charms  for  the  populace,  as  enable  them 
to  penetrate  into  coimtries  unconnected  by  manners  and  lan- 
guage, and  having  no  apparent  intercourse,  to  affivd  the 
means  of  transmission.  It  would  carry  me  fiur  beyond  my 
bounds,  to  produce  instances  of  this  community  of  &ble, 
among  nations  who  never  borrowed  from  each  other  any  thing 
intrinsically  worth  learning.  Indeed  the  wide  diffusion  of  po- 
pular fictions  may  be  compared  to  the  fistcility  with  which 
straws  and  feathers  are  dispersed  abroad  by  the  wind,  while 
valuable  metals  cannot  be,  transported  without  trouble  and 
labour.  There  hves,  I  believe,  only  one  gentleman,  whose  un- 
limited acquaintance  with  this  subject  might  enable  him  to  do 
it  justice;  I  mean  my  friend  Mr  Francis  Douce,  of  the  Bri- 
tish Museum,  whose  usual  kindness  will,  I  hope,  pardon  my 
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mentioning  his  name,  while  on  a  8al:ject  so  closely  connected 
with  his  extensive  and  curious  researches. 


Note  XII. 
/  iufdc  down  in  a  siwfuLjrayy 


Andy  'tvoixt  life  and  death,  tffas  snatch'd  away. 
To  the  joyless  Elfin  i&owtfr.— St.  XV.  p.  170. 
The  suhjects  of  Fairy  Latid  were  recruited  from  the  r^ons 
of  humanity  hy  a  sort  of  crimping  system^  which  extended  to 
adults  as  well  as  to  infants.  Many  of  those^  who  were  in  this 
world  supposed  to  have  discharged  the  deht  of  nature^  had 
only  hecome  denizens  of  the  ^*  Londe  of  Faery."  In  the  heau- 
tiftil  &iry  Romance  of  Orfee  and  Heuredis  (Orpheus  and  £u- 
rydice)  in  the  Auchinleck  MS*  is  the  following  striking  enu- 
meration of  persons  thus  abstracted  ftom  middle  earth.  Mr 
Ritson  unfortunately  published  this  romance  from  a  copy  in 
which  the  following^  and  many  other  highly  poetical  passages^ 
do  not  occur.  # 


Then  he  gan  biholde  aboute  al. 

And  fiei^be  ful  liggeand  within  the  wal. 

Of  folk  that  wer  thidder  y-brought. 

And  thought  dede  and  ne*re  nought ; 

Sum  stode  withoutten  hadde ; 

And  sum  none  annes  nade ; 

And  sum  thurch  the  bodi  hadde  wo'/.nde  ; 

And  sum  lay  wode  y-bounde ; 

And  sum  anued  on  hors  sete ; 

And  sum  astrangled  as  thai  ete ; 
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And  fitm  war  in  water  adrqmt ; 
And  fom  with  fire  al  finsadireynt ; 
Wives  tlier  lay  on  diilde  bedde ; 
Sam  dede,  and  imn  awedde ; 
And  wonder  fele  ther  lay  bcaideiy 
Right  ai  thai  depe  her  undertides ; 
Edie  wai  dtos  in  Ala  waild  j.neme ; 
With  fiuri  thider  y-come. 

Note  XIIL 
Though  space  and  law  the  stag  we  lend. 

Who  ever  reck'd  where,  how,  or  when. 
The  prowling  fox  was  irapp'dand  slain  ?— Si.  XXX*  p.  IM. 
St  Jdin  actually  used  this  iUuatratMrn  wlim  engaged  k 
oonfiitiiig  the  plea  of  law  proposed  for  the  untotoiuite  EadoC 
Strafilnd : ''  It  was  tnie>  we  give  laws  to  harca  and  deer>  lie- 
cause  they  are  beasts  of  cfaaoe ;  but  it  was  never  aeooiinted 
either  cruelty  or  foul  play  to  knodc  foxes  or  wolves  on  the 
head  as  they  can  be  founds  because  they  are  beasts  of  pray. 
*'  In  a  word^  the  law  and  humanity  were  alike ;  the  one  beiog 
'*  more  fidladous^  and  the  other  nunre  barbarous,  ihsn  in  any 
"  age  had  been  vented  in  such  an  authority/'-^CLABBNnoii's 
Historif  of  the  Rebellion,  Oxford,  1702.  fid.  voL  L  p.  183. 


Note  XIV. 
h\s  Highland  cheer. 


<€ 


The  harden  d  flesh  of  mountaineer, — St.  XXXI.  p.  186. 
The  Scottish  Highlionders,  in  former  times,  had  a  amciie 
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mode  €i£  oookiiig  tfa^  raaSaon,  ak  iNither  of  dispenan^  With 
cooidng  h,  whidi  tappeu^  greaUy  to  have  auif  lised  the  FteAch^ 
whom  chance  made  iieqUasfit^  frith- it.  Hke  Vtdaitie  of  Char-^ 
tres^  when  a  hostage  in  Eng^and^  dnting  the  leigh  of  Edward 
VL,  was  permitted  to  travel  into  Sootland^  and  penethited  ad 
fiff  as  to  the  remote  Highlands,  (anfin  fond  dea  Saumges,) 
After  a  great  hunting  party^  at  which  amost  wonderM  quan^- 
tity  of  game  was  destroyed,  he  saW  these  Scottish  Savages  de* 
tour  a  part  of  their  venisoa  iaw>  without  any  furlheir  preptra^ 
lion  than  compressing  it  hetween  two  hattons  of  woOd>  so  as 
to  force  out  the  bloody  and  tender  it  extremely  hard*  This 
tiiey  reokoDed  a  great  ddicacy ;  and  when  the  Vidame  partook 
of  it,  his  oomphance  with  then:  taste*  rendered  him  extremely 
*  popular.  lliiB  curious  trait  of  mannets  was  eommunicated  by 
Motis.  de  Montmoicncy,  a  great  friend  of  the  Vidam^  to  Bran-, 
tome,  by  whom  it  ia  recm;ded  in  Ftes  des  Hommes  Ilkutref, 
DUcours  LXXXIX.  art.  14.  The  proceas  by  whidh  the  raw 
Tenison  was  renderedeatable  is  described  very  miiiiitely.  in  the 
romance  of  Percetoeat,  where  Estonne,  a  Scottish  knight-er«- 
rant,  having  slain  a  dter,  says  to  his  companion  Claudin: 
*^  Sire,  or  mangeree  vous  et  moy  aussL  Voire  si  nous  anions 
'^  de  feu,  dit  Claudius.  Par  Tame  de  m^  pere,  dist  Estonne, 
ie  VU06  atoumeray  et  cuiray  a  la  maniere  de  nostre  pays  oom" 
me  pour  cheualier-errant.  Lors  tira  son  espee  et  sen  vint  a 
**  la  branche  dung  arbre,  et  y  Mi  vng  grant  trou,  et  puis  fend 
'^  al  branche  bien  d^x  piedz'  et  boute  la  diisse  du  cerf  entre- 
VOL.  VII.  2  c 
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deux^  et  puis  prent  le  Ikol  de  son  cheTfd  et  en  lye  la  branche 
^'  et  destraint  ri  fort  que  le  sang  et  les  hnmeiirB  de  la  diair 
^^  saillent  hors  et  demeure  la  chair  dooloe  et  seiche.  Lon 
'^  prent  la  chair,  et  oste  ins  le  ciur  et  la  chaire  demeure  ansa 
*^  blanche  oomme  si  ce  feast  dung  chappon.  Dont  dist  a  Clau- 
'^  diu8.  Sire  ie  la  vous  ay  cuiste  a  la  guise  de  mon  pays^  vous 
en  pouea  manger  hardyement^  car  ie  mangeray  premier. 
Lors  met  sa  main  a  sa  seUe  en  vng  lieu  quil  y  auott,  et  tire 
"  hors  sel  et  poudre  de  poinre  et  gingeinbre^  mesle  ensemble^ 
et  le  iecte  deasus^  et  le  frote  sus  bien  fort^  puis  le  ooappe  a 
moytie^  et  en  donne  a  Claudius  Tune  des  pieces^  et  puis 
'^  mort  en  I'autre  aussi  sauouieusement  quil  est  aduis  que  il 
*'  an  feist  la  pouldre  voUer.  Quant  Claudius  veit  quil  le  man- 
geoit  de  tel  goust  il  en  print  grant  fain  et  commence  a 
manger  tresvoulentiers^  et  dist  a  Estonne :  Far  Fame  de  moy 
''  ie  ne  mangeay  onequesmais  de  chair  atoumee  de  telle  guise: 
^  mais  dorcsenauant  ie  ne  me  retoumeroye  pas  hors  de  moo 
"  chemin  per  auoir  la  cuite.  Sire^  dist  Estonne,  quant  ie  suis 
"  en  desers  d'Esoosse,  dont  ie  suis  seigneur,  ie  cheuaucheray 
huit  iours  ou  quinae  que  ie  n'entreray  en  chastel  ne  en 
maison,  et  si  ne  verray  feu  ne  personne  viuant  forsijue  bestes 
sauuages,  et  de  celles  mangeray  atoumees  en.ceste  maniere, 
et  mieulx  me  pkira  que  la  viande  de  I'empereur.  Ainsi  sea 
▼ont  mangeant  et  eheuauehant  iusquesadonc  quilz  arriuerent 
sur  une  moult  belle  fontaine  qui  lestoit  en  vne  valee.  Quant 
'^  Estonne  la  vit  il  dist  a  Claudius,  allons  .bdre.a  ceste  fon- 
'^  taine.  Or  beuuons^  dist  Estonne,  du  boire  que  le  grant  dieu 
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^'  a  pourueu  a  toutes  gens,  et  qui  me  plaist  mieulx  que  les 
'^  ceruoises  d' Angleterre."— Zre  Treseleganie  Hystoire  da  ires* 
noble  Roy  Perceforest.  Paris^  1531^  foL  tome  I.  foL  It.  vers. 
After  all^  it  may  be  doubted^  whether  la  chaire  nostree,  for 
so  the  French  called  the  venison  thus  summarily  prepared, 
was  any  thing  more  than  a  mere  rude  kind  of  deer-Ham. 
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Note  I. 
Not  then  claim'd  sovereignty  Aw  due, 
Whik  Albantf,  wUh  feeble  hand,  , 
Held  borrow' d  truncheon  of  command,'--SU  VI*  p.  904>* 
There  is  scarcely  a  more  disorderly  period  in  Scotti9b  1^9- 

I 

tory  than  that  which  succeeded  the  hatde  of  Flodden^  and  oc- 
cupied the  minority  9f  Jamea  V.  feuds  of  ancient  9tanding 
hroke  out  like  old  wounds;  and  every  quan^  among  the  in* 
dependent  nohility^  which  occurred  daily^  8Ad  a|mpst  hourly, 
gave  rise  to  fresh  hloodshad.  "  Theie  ta^oa^"  says  Pitaoottie, 
"  great  trquhle  and  deadly  feuds  in  many  part&  of  Scotland, 
'^  hoth  in  the  north  and  west  parts.  The  Master  of  Forbes,  in 
the  north,  slew  ihe  Laird  of  Meldrum  imder  tryst,  (i.  e.  at 
an  agreed  and  secured  meeting:)  Likewise,  the  Laird  of 
Drummelzier  slew  the  Lord  Fleming,  at  the  hawking ;  and, 
likewise,  there  was  slaught^  among  many  other  g^eat  lords." 
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P.  181.  Nor  was  the  matter  much  mended  under  the  go« 
vemment  of  the  Earl  of  Angus :  for,  though  he  caused  the 
King  to  ride  through  all  Scotland^  **  imder  pretence  and  co- 
*'  bur  of  justice,  to  punish  thie^and  traitor,  none  were  foiind 
^*  greater  than  were  in  their  own  company.  And  none,  at  that 
'^  time,  durst  strive  with  a  Douglas,  nor  yet  with  a  Douglas's 
'^  man ;  for,  if  they  did,  they  got  the  wonfe.  Therefore,  none 
'*  durst  plainzie  of  no  extortion,  theft,  x&Ht,  nor  slaug^ter^ 
'*  done  to  them  hy  the  Douglasses,  or  their  men ;  in  that  cause 

they  were  not  heard,  so  long  as  the  Douglasses  had  the  court 

in  guiding." — Ibid.  p.  133. 


Note  II. 
The  Gaelj  of  plain  and  river  Mr, 

Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  share.-^St,  VII.  p.  806. 
The  ancient  Highlanders  verified,  in  their  practice,  the  lines 
of  Gray: — 

An  iron  race  die  mountain  cli£&  maintain. 

Foes  to  the  gentler  geiAus  of  the  plain  ; 

For  where  unwearied  sinews  must  be  found^ 

With  side-long  pbugh  to  qudl  the  flinty  ground ; 

To  turn  the  torrent's  swift-descending  flood 

To  taoae  the  savage,  rushing  from  the  wood^ 

What  wonder  if,  to  patient  valour  train'd. 

They  guard  with  spirit  what  by  strength  they  gained 

And  while  their  roc^cy  ramparts  round  the   see 

The  rough  abode  of  want  and  liberty, 

(As  lawless  force  from  confldence  will  grow,) 

Insult  die  plenty  of  the  vales  bdow  ? 

Fragment  on  the  Alliance  of  Education  and  Government. 

So  far,  indeed^  was  a  Creagh,  or  foray,  firom  being  held  dis- 
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graceful^  that  a  yoimg  chief  was  ahvays  iexpected  to  shew  his 
talents  for  eommand^  so  soon  as  he  assumed  it^  by  leading  his 
elan  on  a  successfal  enterprize  of  this  nature^  either  against 
a  neighbouring  sept^  for  whidi  constant  feuds  usually  furnish'- 
ed  an  apology^  or  against  die  Sassenach,  Saxons^  or  Lowland- 
ers^  for  which  no  apology  was  necessary.  The  Gael^  great 
traditional  historians^  never  forgot 'that  the  Lowlands  hadj^  at 
some  remote  period^  been  the  property  of  tkeir  Celtic -for^« 
thers ;  which  furnished  an  ample  vindieation  of  all  the  ravages 
that  they  could. nliake  mi  the  unfi)rtunate  districts  whidi  lay 
within  tiiieir  reach.  Sir  James  Grant  of  Grant  is  in  posses- 
sion of  ;a  letter  of  apology  from  Cameron  of  Lochiel^  whose 
men  iiad  committed  some  depredation  upon  a  farm  called 
Moines^  occupied  by  one  of  the  Grants.  Lochiel  assures 
Grants  that^  however  the  mistake  had  happened^  his  instruci- 
tions  were  precise^  that  the  party  should  foray  the  province 
of  Moray^  (a  Lowland  district^)  where^  as  he  coolly  observes, 
"  all  men  take  their  prey." 


Note  ilL 
/  onfy  meant 


To  shew  tlie  reed  en  which  ^u  leant. 

Deeming  this  path  ymt  might  pursue, 

Wtihmtt  a  pass  from  Roderick  Z>Au.-^t.  XI.  p.  212. 
This  incident^  like  some  other  passages  in  the  poem  illus- 
trative of  the  character  of  the  ancient  Gad^  is  not  imaginary^ 
but  borrowed  from  fact.    The  Highlanders^  with  the  incon- 
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sktency  of  moit  nadom  in  the  same  state,  were  altcnaatelj 
aqpaUe  of  great  cxertiona  of  generanty,  and  of  cnidl  rerenge 
and  perfidy.  The  foUowing  itory  I^an  only  quote  from  tnh 
ditiony  Irat  with  socii  an  aanvance  from  thaw  by  ^Uom  it  WM 
comnnmicated,  aa  permits  me  little  dovSiiof  itaanUic&tkity* 
Early  in  the  last  centoryy  John  Giinn,  «  ooiled  Cathenn,  v 
Highland  robber,  inftsted  Invemesa^sbire,  and  levied  Meft 
hmmI  up  to  the  walk  of  the  provincial  capitaL  Aganiaonwis 
then  maintained  in  the  castle  of  diajt  lowf^  sad  their  pqr 
(country  banks  being  unknown)  was  usoally  traasmiHed  in 
specie,  nnder  the  guard  of  a  smaH  escort.  Itfjianced  that 
the  officer  who  ooromandedthia  little  party  was  unexpectedly 
obliged  to  halt,  about  thirty  miles  from  BuTemes^  ala.misei^ 
able  inn.  About  nig^t*fsB,  astntnger,  in  the  Higihlanddieis, 
and  of  very  prepoasessing  appearance,  entered  the  aame  house; 
Separate  accommodation  being  impossible,  the  Englishman 
ofBsred  the  newly-arrived  guest  a  part  of  his  simper,  wfaidi 
was  accepted  with  reluctance.  By  the  conversation,  he  foond 
his  new  acquaintance  knew  well  all  the  passes  of  the  country, 
which  induced  him  eagerly  to  request  his  company  on  tfaeen- 
suing  morning.  He  neither  dlsguJBed  hia  buaneas  and  diaige, 
nor  his  apprehensions  of  that  cdebxated  fredi)ooter,  John 
Gunn.  The  Highlander  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  frank- 
ly consented  to  be  his  ^nide.  FixOk  Xhef  set  in  the  moraing; 
and,  in  travelling  through  a  solitary  anddreary  gleo,  the  di»- 
oovrae  again  turned  on  John  Gnnn«  '^  Would  y<m  like  te 
"  see  him  ?"  said  the  guide ;  and,  without  waiting  an  •nswer 
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to  this  alanning  question^  he  whistled^  and  the  English  offi- 
cer^ with  his  small  party^  w^re  surrounded  hy  a  body  of 
Hi^ilanders^  whose  numbers  put  resistance  out  of  question^ 
and  who  were  all  well  armed*  '^  Stranger^"  lesumed  the 
guide>  ^'  I  am  that  very  John  Gunn  by  whom  you  iSeaied  to 
"  be  intereepted^  and  not  without  cause,  for  I  cgme  \q  the  inn 
'^  last  ni^t  with  the  expresis  purpose  of  leamii^  your  route, 
'^  that  I  and  my  fblloweni  might  ease  you  «f  your  ^uurige  by 
*'  the  road.  But  I  am  incapable  of  betraying  the  trusi  you 
^^  reposed  in  me ;  and,  having  oouTineed  you  that  you  were  in 
'^  my  power,  I  can  only  dismiss  you  implundered  and  unin^ 
'^  jured."  He  then  gave  the  officer  directions  for  his  Journey, 
and  disappeared  with  his  party  aa  suddenly  as  they  had  pre* 
sented  themselves. 


Note  IV. 
Oa  BochasHe  the  mouldering  Hnes, 


Where  Some,  the  EmpreM  of  the  Worlds 
Of  yore  her  eagle  wings  unfy.rtd^ — St.  XII.  p.  213. 
The  torrent  which  discharges  itself  frmn  Loch  Vennadbar, 
the  lowest  and  eastmost  of  the  three  lakes  which  <£Dnn  the 
scenery  adjoining  to  the  Trosachs,  sweqw  throng  a  flat  and 
extensive  moor,  called  Bochastk*  Upon  a  small  eminence, 
called  the  Dun  of  Boehastle,  and  indeed  on  the  plain  itself, 
are  some  entrenchments  which  have  been  thou^t  Roman. 
There  is  adjacent  to  Callendar,  a  sweet  villa,  the  residence  of 
Captain  Fairfoul,  entitled  the  Roman  Camp. 

8 


410  THE  I.ADV  or  THE  LAKE. 


NoteV. 
tSee,  ftere,  all  vantageless  I  stand, 

Amtd,  like  thyself^  with  single  brand, — St.  XII.  p.'214>. 
The  duellists  of  fonner  limes  did  not  always  stand  upoa 
those  punctilios  respecting  equality  of  arms,  which  are  now 
judged  essential  to  fair  combat.  It  is  true,  that  in  fonnal  com- 
bats in  the  lists,  the  parties  were,  by  the  judges  of  the^eSd, 
put  88  nearly  as  possible  in  the  same  circumstances.  Bat  m 
private  dud  it  was  often  otherwise.  In  that  desperate  com- 
bat which  was  fought  between  Quelus,  a  minion  of  Henry 
III.  of  France,  and  Antraguet,  with  two  secondaon  eadi  side, 
fhnn  which  only  two  persons  escaped  alive,  Quelus  eom^hdn- 
ed  that  his  antagonist  had  over  him  the  advantage  of  a  po- 
niard which  he  used  in  parrying,  while  his  left  hand,  whidi 
he  was  forced  to  employ  for  the  same  purpose,  was  cruelly 
mangled.  When  he  chained  Antraguet  with  this  odds, 
Thou  hast  done  wrong,"  answered  he, ''  to  forget  thy  dag- 
ger  at  home.  We  are  iiere  to  fight,  and  not  to  settle  puncti- 
lios of  arms."  In  a  similar  dud,  however,  a  younger  brother 
of  the  house  of  Aubanye,  in  Angouleame,  behaved  mane  ge- 
nerously on  the  like  occasion,  and  at  once  threw  away  his 
dagger  when  his  enemy  challenged  it  as  an  undue  advantage. 
But,  at  this  time,  hardly  any  thing  can  be  conceived  more  hor- 
stdly  brutal  and  savage,  than  the  mode  in  whidi  private  quar- 
rels were  conducted  in  France.  Those  who  were  most  jea- 
lous of  the  point  of  honour,  and  acquired  the  title  of  Ri^ffimis, 
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did  not  scruple  to  take  every  advantage  of  strength^  numbers^ 
surprise^  and  arms,  to  accomplish  their  revenge,  l^e  Sieur 
de  Brantome^  to  whose  discourse  on  duels  I  am  obliged  for 
these  particulars^  gives  the  following  account  .nf  the  death 
and  principles  of  his  friend^  the  Baron  -de  Vitaux : 

tTaj-oni  conter  a  un  Tireur  cfarmes^  qui  apprit  a  Millaud 
k  en  tirer^  lequel  s'appelloit  le  Seigneur  Jacques  Farron^  de 
la  ville  d'Ast,  qui  avoit  est^  k  moy^  il  fut  despuis  tue  k 
Saincte-Basille  en  Grascogne^  lors  que  Monsieur  de  Mayne 
^'  Tassiegea^  lui  servant  d'lng^eur ;  et  de  malheur^  je  1  avois 
*^  addresse  audit  Baron  quelques  trois  mois  auparavant,  pour 
''  Texercer  k  tirer^  bien  qu'il  en  speust  prou ;  mais  il  n'en  fit 
'^  conte :  et  le  laiasant^  Millaud  s'en  servit^  et  le  rendit  fort 
'^  adroit.  €e  Seigneur  Jacques  done  me  raconta^  qu'il  s'estolt 
"  mont^  sur  un  noyer^  assez  loing^  pour  en  voir  le  combat^  et 
'^  qu'il  ne  vist  jamais  homme  y  aller  plus  bravement^  ny  plus 
'^  resolument,  ny  de  grace  plus  asseuree  ny  determinee.  II 
^'  commenpa  de  marcher  de  dnquante  pas  vers  son  ennemy^ 
**  relevant  souvent  ses  moustaches  en  haut  d'une  main ;  et 
'^  estant  a  vingt  pas  de  son  ennemy^*  (non  (dustost)  il  mit  la 
'^  main  a  I'esp^e  gou'il  tenoit  en  la  main^  non  qu'il  Teust  tiree 
'^  encore ;  mais  en  marchant^  il  fit  voller  le  fourreau  en  I'air^ 
''  en  le  secouant^  ce  qui  est  le  beau  de  oela,  et  qui  monstroit 
"  bien  unc  grace  de  combat  bien  assieuree  et  firoide^  et  nulle- 
*^  ment  tdmeraire^  comme  il  y  en  a  qui  tirent  leurs  espees  de 
*^  dnq  cents  pas  de  ^ennemy^  voire  de  mille,  comme  j'en  ay 
'^  veu  ancuns.  Ainsi  mourut  ce  brave  Baron^  le  parangon 
**  de  France,  qu'on  nommoit  tel,  a  bien  vcnger  ses  qucrellesj 


« 


412     THE  LADY  OP  THE  LAKE. 

'' fKt  gnindet  et  deteraiiii^  vtelutioi^  U  n'estjoii  pa^ 
^'  aeokment  ettimee  en  Fxanoe^  ioam  en  Itiiiliej  Espaigiie,  Alle- 
'^  maigne^  en  Boulogne^  et  An^^etecre;  et  dasiroient  fill  lag 
''  Ettrangency  Tenant  en  Fnnoe,  le  Toir ;  car  je  Fay  vea^  taut 
sa  renommee  y  oHoit  H  estdt  finrt  petit  de  carpa^  mais  Ibrt 
grand  de  ooorage.  Sea  ennemis  diaoient  qu'il  oci  tnmt  pai 
''  bien  aea  gena^  que  par  advantagea  et  aupercfaeriea.  Certea, 
'^  je  tiena  de  grands  capitainea,  et  meame  d'ltaliena,,  qui  aont 
**  eatez  d'autrea  foia  lea  premiers  vengeura  du  monde^  in  ogm 
**  wiodof  diaoient  ils>  qui  ont  tenu  cette  maxime^f  qu'nne  8»* 
*^  percherie  ne  ae  devoit  payer  que  par  aemblable  monnoye  et 
'^  n'j  alloit  point  U  de  d^ahonnenr/'— OeuvrM  de  Braniomt, 
Paria,  1767-8.  Tome  VHL  p.  90-92.  It  may  be  neoenaiy 
to  inform  the  reader^  that  this  paragon  of  Franoe  maa  die  moat 
foul  aaiaaain  of  hia  time;,  iMvl  had  eommitted  many  desperate 
murders^  chiefly  by  the  aaaiatance  of  hia  hired  banditti ;  from 
which  it  may  be  ooncdived>  how  little  the  point  of  honour  of 
the  period  deserved  ita  name.  I  have  chosen  to  give  the  he- 
roes, who  are  indeed  of  an  earlier  period^  a  stronger  tinctuie 
of  the  spirit  of  chivalry. 

Note  VL 

III  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu, 

Thai  on  ihejield  his  targe  he  ^reu;.— St.  XV.  p.  217. 

A  round  target  of  light  wood^  covered  with  strong  leatheri 

and  studded  with  brass  or  iron«  was  a  necessary  part  of  a 

Highlander's  equipment  In  charging  regular  troopa  they  le- 
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ceiyed  the  Uirut^  ^  ihe  bayonet  in  this  bucider,  twisted  it 
asidey  and  tued  the  hroad<4wo!rd  againftt  the  eUctuttbeicd  sol^ 
dier.  In  t!ie  Civil  War  of  1745^  most  of  the  front^raak  of  die 
^lana  Wepe  thna  aitned ;  and  Captain  Gfoee  infiirnas  ua^  ihai^ 
in  lt47>  the  privates  of  ihe  49d  regimoit,  then  in  Flandeis^ 
^eve  ftnr  the  most  pan  pena^tted  to  carry  targets.^'-^Jlfl/titery 
AwUguiiies,  vd.  I.  p.  164.  A  person  thus  armed  had  a  con- 
dderable  advantage  in  private  fray.  Among  verses  between 
ISwift  and  Sheridati^  hHiefy  pubifahed  by  Dr  Bari»t^  diere  is 
«n  aceoont  «f  sikh  im  lettdMiAtel:^  ^  «idileh  te  eircnnatamees^ 
itnd  «»taseqaielii%Iy  tile  Mliitite  sdpeiiMity  of  tiM  oombatnitSv 
are  ptedtiAf  titet^tdftie  <itf  tho^e  1^  the  text: 

A  Highlander  once  fought  a  Frenchman  at  Margate, 
iThe  weapons,  a  rapier,  a  back-sword,  and  target ; 
Brisk  MoDsiear  advanced  as  fast  as  he  could. 
But  all  hii  fine  pushes  were  caught  in  the  wood ; 
And  Sawney,  with  back<sword,  did  slash  him  and  nick  him ; 
Vrhile  t*oiher,  annged  that  he  vonld  not  once  pride  him. 
Cried,  *^^rfalr,-^yo«  faMsal^<i^ou  too  of  a  wheare^ 
*'  Me  win  fight  you>  be  gar  !  if  youHl  come  fi^om  your  door." 


Note  VII. 
For,  train  d  abroad  his  arms  to  wield, 
Fitz^ames's  blade  was  sivord  arid  shield."— St  XV.  p.  218. 
The  use  of  defensive  armour,  and  particularly  of  the  buck- 
ler or  target,  was  general  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  although 
that  of  the  single  rapier  seems  to  have  been  occasionally  prac- 
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tised  much  earlier.*  Rowland  Yorke^  however^  who'bekrayeil 
the  fort  of  Zutphen  to  the  Spaniards,  for  which  good  service 
he  was  afterwards  poisoned  by  them,  is  said  to  have  been  the 
first  who  brought  the  rapier-fighl  into  general  use.  Fullei, 
speaking  of  the  swash-bucklers,  or  bullies,  of  Queen  EHzsh 
beth's  time,  says,  "  West-Smithfield  was  fonnerly  calkd.Bui^ 
'^  fians'  Hall,  where  sudi  men  usually  met,  casually  or  other- 
wise, to  try  masteries  with  sword  and  buckler.  Mmc  .were 
firi^tened  than  hurt,  more  hurt  than. killed  therewit|i>.it 
being  accounted  unmanly  to  strike  boieath  the  knee.  -But 
siivse  that  desperate  traitor  Rowland  Yorke  first,  introdmeed 
thrusting  with  rapiers,  sword  and  buckler  are  disused.".  In 
The  Two  Angry  Women  of  Abingdon,  a  comedy,  printed  in 
1599,  we  have  a  pathetic  complaint : — ^^  Sword  and  buckler 
fight  begins  to  grow  out  of  use.  I  am  sorry  for  it>  I  shall 
never  see  good  manhood  again.  If  it  be  once  gone,  this 
poking  fight  of  rapier  and  dagger  will  come  up  ;  then  a  tall 
man  and  a  good  sword  and  buckler  man,  will  be  spitted  like 
a  cat  or  rabbit."  But  the  rapier  had,  upon  the  continent, 
long  superseded,  in  private  duel,  the  use  of  sword  and  shield. 
The  masters  of  the  noble  science  of  defence  were  chiefly  Its- 
lians.  They  made  great  mystery  of  their  art  and  mode  of  in« 
struction,  never  suffered  any  person  to  be  present  but  the 
scholar  who  was  to  be  taught,  and  even  examined  closets, 

.  *  See  Douce*s  Illustrations  of  Shakespeare,  vol.  U.  p^  61.  . 
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beds^  and  other  places  of  possible  concealment.  Their  lessons 
often  gave  the  most  treacherous  adrantageff;  ht  die  diallen- 
ger,  having  the  right  te  chuse  his  weapons^  frequently  select- 
ed some  strange,  unusual^  and  inconvenient  kind  of  arms,  the 
use  of  which  he  practised  under  these  instructors,  and  thus 
killed  at  his  ease  his  antagonist,  to  whom  it  was  presented  for 
the  first  time  on  the  field  of  battle.  See  Brastoue' gDis^ 
course  on  Duels,  and  the  work  on  the  same  subject,  '^  si  gen* 
tement  ecrity"  by  the  veneraUe  Dr  FEiriade  Puteo.  The  High- 
landers' continued  to  use  broad-sword  and  target  until  disarm- 
ed after  the  a&ir  of  1 746-6. 

Note  Vin. 
Like  mauntain-^at,  who  guards  her  youngr 
Full  at  FiiZ'James's  throat  he  sprung, '^^.  XVI.  p.  219. 
I  have  not  ventured  to  render  this  duel  so  savagdy  despe- 
rate as  that  of  the  celebrated  Sir  E  wan  of  Lochiel,  chief  of  the 
clan  Cameron,  called,^^  fnm  his  sable  complexion,  Ewan  Dhu. 
He  was  the  last  man  in  Scotland  who  maintained  the  royal 
cause  during  the  great  Civil  War,  and  his  constant  incursions 
rendered  him  a  very  unpleasant,  neighbour  to  the  republican 
garrison  at  Inverlochy,  now  Fort  William.    The  governor  of 
the  fort  detached  a  party  of  three  hundred  men  to  lay  waste 
Lochiers  possessions,  and  cut  down  his  trees ;  but,  in  a  sud- 
,  den  and  desperate  attack,  made  upon  them  by  the  chieflain, 
with  very  inferior  numbers,  they  were  almost  all  cut  to  pieces. 
The  skirmish  is  detailed  in  a  curious  memoir  of  Sir  Ewan's 
life,  printetl  in  the  Appendix  of  Pennant's  Scottish  Tour. 
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**  Ib  this  engngemaity  Lodiid  himtelf  had  leveral  wonder- 
fblempei.  IntheredeatoftheEag^hyOneof  tfaeatroii^- 
'^  eat  and  bravest  of  the  offioen  leCired  bdiind  «  bagh^  when 
^  be  obeerved  Lochiel  pommigy  and  seeing  him  unaecompa- 
**  nied  with  any^  he  leaped  oat,  and  thought  1dm  his  pvey. 
**  They  met  one  another  with  equal  fury*  The  combat  was 
^  long  and  donbtfol ;  the  English  gentleman  had  by  far  the 
**  adTantage  in  strength  and  size;  but  Lodhidl  exceeding  him 
**  in  nimbleness  and  agility^  in  the  end  tript  the  swotdont  of 
his  hand:  they  closed^  and  wrestled,  till  both  ftU  to  die 
ground^  in  eadi  other's  arms.  The  English  officer  got  above 
Lodiiel,  and  pressed  him  hard ;  but  stretching  forth  hii 
neck,  by  attempting  to  dnengsge  himself^  Lochiel,  who  by 
'^  this  time  had  his  hands  at  liberty,  with  his  left  hand  seized 
*^  him  by  the  collar,  and  jmnpii^  at  his  extended  throat,  he 
*^  bit  it  with  his  teeth  quite  through,  and  kept  suchaholdof 
his  grasp,  that  he  brought  away  his  mouthM ;  this,  he  saidi 
was  the  sweetest  bite  he  ever  had  in  hie  UfHimer^^WiA*  L  p. 
375. 

Note  IX. 
Ye  towers  !  within  whose  circuit  dreads 
A  Douglas  by  his  Sovereign  bled; 
And  thou,  0  sad  and  fatal  mound  ! 
That  oft  hast  heard  the  death^axe  sound  /—-St.  XX.  p.  997« 
Stirling  was  often  polluted  with  noble  blood.    It  is  thns 
apostrophized  by  J.  Jonston : 
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-Disoordia  tristis 


Heu  quoties  procerum  sanguine  dnxit  humum  ! 
Hoc  uno  in  felix,  et  felix  ceteM,  niuquam 
I.4etior  Hut  o^li  fxons  geniutve  dolL 


The  &te  of  William^  eighth  Earl  of  Douglas^  whom  James 
11.  stabbed  in  Stiriing  Casde  with  his  own  hand^  and  while 
under  his  royal  safe-conduct^  is  fainiliar  to  all  who  read  Scot- 
tish  history.  Murdack^  Duke  of  Albany^  Duncan,  Earl  of 
Lennox,  his  &ther-m-law,  and  his  two  sons,  Walter  and 
Alexander  Stattrt,  were  executed  at  Stirling,  in  1435.  They 
were  beheaded  upon  tn  eminenee  ^dihdut  the  oasde  wall*,  but 
making  part  of  the  same  hill,  from  whenoethey  couM  behold 
their  strong  casde  of  Donne,  and  their  extensive  possessions. 
Tins  '^  heading-hill,"  as  it  was  sometimes  termed,  bears  com- 
monly  the  less  terrible  name  of  Hurly^haoket,  from  its  having 
been  the  scene  of  a  courtly  amusement  alluded  to  by  Sir  Bth 
vid  Lindsay,  who  says  of  the  pastimes  in  which  ^  young 
King  was  engaged, 

*<  Some  harled  him  to  the  Hurley-hacket  ;* 


.»» 


which  consisted  in  sliding,  in  some  sort  of  chair  it  may  be 
supposed,  from  top  to  bottom  of  a  smooth  bank.  The  boys  of 
Edinbur^,  about  twenty  years  ago,  used  to  play  at  the  hurly« 
backet  on  the  Calton^hill,  using  for  their  seat  a  horse's  skull. 

Note  ?:. 
The  burghers  hold  their  sports  to-'da^. — St.  XX.  p.  227.    . 
Every  burgh  of  Scotland,  of  the  least  note,  but  more  espe* 
VOL.  VII.  2  D 
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dally  the  consideitdile  tolKms^  had  thdr  solemn  pta^^  or  feiti- 
val^  when  feats  of  ardiery  were  exhibited,  and  prizes  distri- 
huted  to  those  who  excelled  in  wrestHng,  hurling  the  bar,  and 
the  other  gymnastic  exercises  of  the  period.  Stirling,  a  usual 
place  of  royal  residelioe,  was  not  likely  to  be  defident  in  pcftnp 
upon  sueh  ()ccasions>  ei^edally  since  James  V.  '^tras  very  par- 
tial to  them.  His  ready  partidpation  in  these  popular  amuse- 
ments was  one  cause  of  his  acquiring  the  title  of  King  of  the 
Commons,  or  Rex  Piebewrum,  as  Lesley  has  ktinixed  it  The 
usual  prise  to  the  best  shooter  was  a  silrer  arrow.  Such  a 
one  is  peserred  at  Sdldrk  and  at  Peebles.  At  Dumfiies,  a 
silvor  gun  wns  substituted,  and  the  contention  transferred  to 
fire-arms.  The  ceremony,  as  there  performed,  is  the  sulgect 
of  an  excdtent  Scottish  poem,  by  Mr  Jdin  Mayn^  entitled 
the  Siller  Gun,  1808,  whidi  surpasses  the  effcnts  of  Fagusoo, 
and  comes  near  thote  of  Bums. 

Of  James's  attachment  to  ardiery,  Pitscottie,  the  fdihfiil, 
though  rude  recorder  of  the  manners  of  that  period,  has  giYen 
us  evidence : 

*^  In  this  year  there  came  an  ambassador  out^of  En^and, 
*' named  Lord  William  Howard,  with  a  bishop  with  him, 
^'  with  many  other  gentlemen,  to  the  number  ckf  threescore 
'^  horse,  whidi  were  all  the  able  men  and  waled  (pidced)meB 
for  all  kind  of  games  ttid  pastimes,  shooting,  louping,  run« 
ning,  wrestling,  and  casting  of  the  stone,  but  they  were  wdl 
'sayed  (essayed  or  tried)  ere  they  past  out  of  Scotland,  and 
that  by  thdr  own  provocation ;  but  ever  they  tint :  till  at 
last,  the  Queen  of  Scotland,  the  King^s  mother,  fitvouiedthe 
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Englishmen^  because  she  was  the  King  ^f  England's  sister ; 
"  and  therefore  she  took  an  enterprize  of  ardiery  upon  the 
'^  Englishmen's  hands^  contrary  her  iton  the  King,  and  any 
''  six  in  Scotland  that  he  would  wale^  either  genilemen  or  ye»- 
"  mm,  that  the  Englishmen  should  shoot  against  th^m^  either 
'^  at  pricks^  reversy  or  buts^  as  the  Scots  pleased. 
^^  The  King  hearing  this  of  his  mother^  was  content^  and 
gart  her  pawn  a  hundred  crowns^  and  a  tun  of  wine^  upon 
the  Ei^shnxeh's  hands ;  and  he  incontinent  laid  down  as 
''  much  for  the  Soottishmen.  The  field  and  ground  was 
''  diOB^  in  St  Andrew's^  and  three  landed  men  and  three 
^^  yeomen  ehosen  to  shoot  against,  the  Englishmen^  to  wit> 
'^  David  Wemyss  of  that  ilk^  David  Amot  of  that  ilk,  and 
^'  Mr  John  Wedderbum,  viCar  of  Dundee ;  the  yeomen, 
"  John  Thomson^  in  Leith^  Steven  Tabumer,  with  a  piper^ 
<<  called  Alexander  Bailie^  They  shot  very  near^  and  warred 
^^  (worsted)  the  Englishmen  of  the  enterpri29e^  and  wan  the 
"  hundred  c|x>wns  and  the  tun  of  wine,  which  made  the  King 
"  very  merry  that  his  men  wan  the  victory."— P.  147. 


Note  XI. 
'Robin  Hood.-^U  XXII.  p.  S30. 


The  exhibition  of  this  renowned  outlaw  and  his  band  Was 
a  favourite  frdic  at  such  festivals  as  we  are  describing.  This 
sporting,  in  which  kings  did  not  disdain  to  be  actors,  was  pro- 
hibited in  Scotland  upon  the  Reformation,  by  a  statute  of  the 
6th  Parliament  of  Queen  Mary,  c.  61,  A.  D.  1555,  which  or- 
dered, under  heavy  penalties,  that  ^^  na  manner  of  person  be 


420     THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 

'^  chosen  Robert  Hude,  nor  little  John^  Abbot  of  UnretaoB, 
^'  Queen  of  May,  nor  otherwise."    But^  1561^  '^  the  rated 
"  multitude,"  says  John  Enox^  "  were  stirred  up  to  maket 
"  Robin  Hude^  wlulk  enormity  was  of  mony  years  left  and 
**  damned  by  statute  and  act  a£  Parliament ;  yet  would  1^ 
^^  not  be  forbidden."  Accordingly,  they  raised  a  very  aerioitt 
tumult^  and  at  length  made  prisoners  the  mi^iistratea  who  en- 
deavoured to  suppress  it,  and  would  not  release  them  till  ikej 
Extorted  a  formal  promise  that  no  one  should  be  punished  fiff 
his  share  of  the  disturbance.    It  would  seem,  from  the  torn* 
l^aints  of  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Kirk,  that  these  pro* 
phane  festivities  were  continued  down  to  1592.*  fidd  Robin 
was^  to  say  the  leasts  equally  successftd  in  maintiiikiBg  his 
groimd  against  the  reformed  clergy  of  England :  ftr^die  aim* 
pie  and  evangelical  Latimer  complains  of  coming  to  a  coustry 
church,  where  the  people  reftwed  to  hear  him^  becauae  it  was 
Robin  Hood'a  day ;  and  his  mitre  and  rochet  were  Ma  topre 
way  to  the  village  pastime.  Much  curious  infbnnation  mi  (ins 
subject  may  be  found  in  the  Preliminary  Dissertation  to  the 
late  Mr  Ritson's  edition  of  the  Songs  respecting  the  memo- 
rable outiaw.    The  game  of  Robin  Hood  was  usually  acted 
in  May ;  and  he  was  associated  with  the  morrice-daiioers,  on 
whom  so  much  illustraticm  has  been  bestowed  by  tiie  oom- 
mentators  on  Shakespeare.    A  very  lively  picture  of  these 
festivities^  containing  a  great  deal  of  curious  infiiimation  on 
the  sutgect  of  the  private  life  and  amusements  of  our  anoei- 

*  Book  of  the  Universal  Kizk,  p.  414. 
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tors^  was  thrown^  by  the  kte  ingenious  Mr  Strutt^  into  his 

« 

romance  entitled  Queen«hoo-*HaIl^  published  after  his  death^ 
in  1808. 

Note  XII. 
Indifferent  as  to  archer  might, 
The  Monarch  gave  the  arrow  bright."— St.  XXII.  p.  231. 

The  Douglas  of  the  poem  is  an  imaginary  person^  a  suppo* 
sed  imde  of  the  Earl  of  Angus,  But  the  King's  behaviour 
during  an  unexpected  interview  with  the  Laird  of  Kilspindie^ 
one  of  the  banished  Douglasses^  under  circumstances  similar 
to  those  in  the  text^  is  imitated  from  a  real  story  told  by 
Hume  of  Godscroft.  I  would  have  availed  myself  more  fully 
of  the  simple  and  affecting  circumstances  of  the  old  history^ 
had  they  not  been  already  woven  into  a  pathetic  ballad  by  my 
friend  Mr  Finlay.* 

"  His  (the  King's)  implacability  (towards  the  &mily  of 
"  Douglas)  did  also  appear  in  his  carriage  towards  Archibald 
'^  of  Kilspindie,  whom  he^  when  he  was  a  child^  loved  singu^ 

larly  well  for  his  alnlity  of  body,  and  was  wont  to  call  him 

his  Gray-»Steill,t  Archibald  behig  banished  into  England^ 
^'  could  not  well  comport  with  the  humour  of  that  nation^ 


ft 


*  See  Scottish  Historical  and  Romantic  Balla^    Glasgow,  1808, 
voL  II.  p.  117. 
i*  A  champion  of  popular  romance.    See  Ellis^s  Romancesy  voL 
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*^  which  he  thought  to  be  too  proud^  and  that  they  had  too 
high  a  conceit  of  themselyes^  joined  with  a  contempt  and 
despising  of  ajl  others.  Wherefore^  being  wearied  of  tbit 
^'  life^  and  remembering  the  King^s  favour  of  old  towards  him, 
^*  he  determined  to  try  the  King's  merdfldness  and  clemency. 
*'  So  he  comes  into  Scotland,  and  taking  occasion  of  tiie  Kin^s 
hunting  in  the  park  a|  Stirling,  he  casts  himself  to  be  in  his 
way,  as  he  was  coming  home  to  the  castle.  So  soon  ab  the 
King  saw  him  a&r  off,  ere  he  came  near,  be  guessed  it  was  he, 
and  said  to  one  of  his  courtiers,  ^  Yonderis  my  Gray-Steill, 
(^  Archibald  of  Kilspindie,  if  he  be  alive.'  The  other  answered, 
f  ^  that  it  could  not  be  he,  and  that  he  durst  not  come  into  the 
^'  King^s  presence.  The  King  aiq[iroaching,  he  &11  upon  his 
^'  knees  and  craved  pardon,  and  promised  from  thenoe  fi>r- 
f '  ward  to  abstain  from  meddling  in  public  afikirs,  and  to  lead 
"  a  quiet  and  private  life.  The  King  went  by  without  ^ving 
^'  him  any  answer,  and  trotted  a  good  round  pace  up  the  hiU. 
f  ^  Kilspindie  followed ;  and,  though  he  wore  on  him  a  secret, 
''  or  shirt  of  mail,  for  his  particular  enemies,  was  as  soon  at 
5'  the  castle*gate  as  the  King.  There  he  sat  him  down  upon 
'^  a  stone  without,  and  entreated  some  of  the  King^s  servants 
^^  for  a  cup  of  drink,  being  weary  and  thirsty ;  but  they,  fbar-i 
^'  ing  the  King's  displeasure,  durst  give  him  none.  When  the 
^^  King  was  set  at  his  dinner,  he  asked  what  he  had  done, 
ff  what  he  said,  and  whither  he  had  gone  ?  It  was  tdd  him 
"  that  he  had  desired  a  cup  of  drink,  and  had  gotten  none. 
^'  The  King  reproved  them  very  sharply  for  their  discourte^; 
"  and  told  them,  that  if  he  had  not  taken  an  oath  that  no 
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^^  Douglas  should  ever  serve  faim^  he  wpuld  have  received  him 
^'  into  his  sendoQ^  for  he  had  seen  him  some  time  a  man  of 
^'  great  ahility.  Then  he  sent  him  wcwd  to  go  to  Leith^  an4 
^^  expect  his  fiirther  pleasure.  Then  some  Iqnsman  of  Pavid 
^^  Falconer^  the  canonier^  that  was  slain  at  TantaUon^  b^an 
"  to  quarrel  with  Archibald  about  the  matter^  wherewith  the 
^^  King  shewed  himself  not  well  pleased  when  he  heard  of  it. 
^'  Then  he  commanded  him  to  go  to  France  fbr  a  certain 
"  space^  till  he  heard  further  from  him.  And  i^  he  did^  and 
died  shortly  after.  This  gave  oc^isioD  (o  the  King  of  Eng- 
land (Henry  VIIX.)  to  blame  his  nephew^  ailing  the  old 
saying  That  a  King's  face  should  give  grace :  For  this  Ar- 
chibald (whatsoever  were  ^ngaa's  or  Sir  George's  fault) 
"  had  not  been  principal  actor  of  any  things  i^or  no  counsel- 
lor Qor  stirrer  up^  but  only  a  follower  of  bis  friends^  and 
that  noways  cruelly  disposed."— Hume  ofGodscrqft,  H.  107. 
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Note  XIIL 
Prhse  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring.-^t.  XXXIH.  p.  231. 
The  usual  pri^of  a  wrestling  was  aram  ^d  a  ring,  but  the 
animal  would  have  embarrassed  my  story.  Thus,  in  the  Cokes 
T^le  of  Gamelyn,  ascribed  to  Chaucer : 

There  happed  to  be  there  beside 

Tryed  a  wrestling ; 
And  therefore  there  was  y-sett^ 
A  ram  and  als  a  ring. 
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AgaiD^  the  litil  geste  of  Robin  Hood : 


•By  a  bridge  was  a  wrestUng, 


And  there  taryed  was  he. 
And  there  was  all  the  best  yemen 

Of  all  the  west  oountrey. 
A  ftill  fayre  game  there  was  set  up^ 

A  white  bull  up  y-pigfat : 
A  great  courser  with  saddle  a&d  brydle^ ' 

With  gold  burnished  fuU^bryght ; 
A  payre  of  gbves,  a  red  golde  ringr, 

A  pipe  of  wjrne,  good  fay  ; 
What  man  bereth  him  best,  I  wis. 

The  prise  shall  bear  away. 

Ritson's  Robin  Hoodf  VoL  L 
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.     Note  L 

These  drew  not  fir  their  fields  the  sword. 

Like  tenants  ofafiudal  lord, 

Nor  own'd  the  patriarchal  claim 

Of  Chieftain  in  their  leader's  name  ; 

Adventurers  they.  •  SU  III,  p.  851. 
The  Scottish  annies  consisted  chiefly  of  the  nobility  and  ha* 
rons^  with  their  vassals^  who  hdd  lands  under  them^  for  mili- 
tary service  by  themselves  and  their  tenants.  The  patriarchal 
influence  exercised  by  the  heads  of  dans  in  the  Hignlands  and 
Borders  was  of  a  different  nature^  and  sometimes  at  variance 
with  feudal  principles.  It  flowed  from  the  Patria  Potestas 
exercised  by  the  chieftain  as  representing  the  original  &ther 
of  the  whole  name^  and  was  often  obeyed  in  contradiction  to 
the  feudal  superior.  James  V.  seems  first  to  have  introdu- 
ced^ in  addition  to  the  militia  furnished  firom  these  sources^ 
the  service  of  a  small  number  of  mercenaries^  who  formed  a 
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body-guard^  called  the  Foot-Band.  The  satirical  poet^  Sir  Da- 
vid Lindsay^  (or  the  person  who  wrote  the  prologue  to  his 
play  of  the  "  Three  Estaites/')  has  introduced  Finlay  of  the 
Foot-Band^  who^  after  much  swaggering  upon  the  stage^  is  at 
length  put  to  flight  by  the  fool^  who  terrifies  him  by  means 
of  a  sheep's  skull  upon  i^  pole.  I  have  rather  phosen  to  give 
them  the  harsh  features  of  the  mercenary  soldiers  of  the  period^ 
than  of  this  Scottish  Thraso.  These  partodc  of  the  character 
of  the  Adventurous  Companions  oi  Froissart^  or  the  Condot- 
tieri  of  Italy.. 

One  of  the  best  and  liveliest  traits  of  such  manners  is  the 
last  will  of  ^  leader^  called  Gefi&oy  Tete  Noir,  who  having 
been  slightly  wounded  in  a  skirmish^  his  intemperance  brought 
on  a  mortal  disease,  When  he  found  himself  dying,  he  sum- 
moned to  his  bed-side  the  adventurers  whom  he  commanded^ 
and  thus  addressed  than ; 

^' '  'Fq.yt^  sirs^'  quod  Grefiray^ '  I  knowe  well  ye  have  alwayes 
*^  served  and  honoured  me  as  men  ought  to  serve  their  sove- 
raygne^  and  capitayne^  and  I  shall  be  the  gladder  if  ye  wiU 
agre  to  have  to  your  capitayne  one  that  is  descended  of  my 
blode.  Behold  here  Aleyne  Roux^  my  oosyn,  and  Peter  his 
'*  brother^  who  are  men  of  armes  and  of  my  blode.  I  require 
you  to  make  Aleyne  your  capitayne^  and  to  swere  to  him 
&y  the^  and  -obeysaunce^  love^  and  loyalte^  here  in  my  prer 
^*  sence^  and  also  to  his  brother :  howe  be  it^  I  wyll  that 
Aleyne  have  the  soverayne  charge.'  '  Sir^'  quod  they> '  w^ 
are  well  content^  for  ye  hauve  ryght  wd  chosen.'    T^«re 
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**  all  the  oompanyons  made  theym  servyant  to  Aleyne  Roux 
*'  and  to  Peter  his  brother.    Whan  all  that  was  done^  then 
(refiraye  spake  againe^  and  said :  ^  Nowe^  sirs^  ye  have  obey-i 
ed  to  my  pleasure^  I  canne  you  great  thanke;  wherefore, 
sirs,  I  wyll  ye  have  parte  of  that  ye  have  holpen  to  conquere. 
I  say  unto  you,  that  in  yonder  chest  that  ye  se  stande  yon« 
^^  der,  therin  is  to  the  some  of  xxx  thousande  frankes, — I  wyU 
give  them  accordynge  to  piy  conscyence.    WyU  ye  all  be 
content  to  ftilfyl  my  testament ;  howe  saye  ye  ?'  ^  %,'  quod 
they, '  we  be  ryght  wdl  oontente  to  fblfil  your  oommaunde- 
'/  ment.'  *  Thane  &:ste,'  quod  he, '  I  wyll  give  to  the  ehapell  of 
^'  Saynt  Greorge,  here  in  this  castell,  for  the  raparacions  therof^ 
*f  a  thousande  and  five  hundrede  ftankes :  and  I  give  to  my 
'^  lover,  who  hath  tnily  served  me,  two  thousand  and  five  hunw 
^^  drede  frankes :  and  also  I  give  to  Aleyne  Roux,  your  newe 
capitayne,  fi>ure  thousande  frankes :  also  to  the  varlettes  of 
my  chambre  I  gyve  fyve  hundred  frankes.  To  mine  ofiycers 
^f  I  gyve  a  thousand  and  five  himdred  firankes.  The  rest  I  gyve 
and  bequeth  as  I  shall  show  you.     Ye  be  upon  a  thyrtie 
companyons  all  of  one  sorte :  ye  ought  to  be  bretheme, 
and  all  of  one  alyance,  without  debate,  ryotte,  or  stryfe   . 
am(Hig  you.    All  this  that  I  have  shewed  you  yee  shall 
fynde  in  yonder  cheste.    I  wyll  that  ye  departe  all  the  re« 
'^  ^due  equally,  and  truelly  bitwene  you  thirtie.    And  if  ye 
'f  be  nat  thus  contente,  but  that  the  devyll  wyll  set  debate 
"  bytwene  you,  tlian  beholde  yonder  is  a  strong  axe,  breke 
"  up  the  coffer,  and  gette  it  who  can.*  To  these  words  every 
^'  va9XL  ansuered  and  said,  *  Sir,  and  dfere  maister,  we  are  and 
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'^  shall  be  all  of  one  aooorde.  Sir^  we  have  so  modi  lofcd 
''  and  doated  you^  that  we  will  breke  no  ooffisr^  nor  bzeke  no 
^^  poynt  of  that  ye  have  ordayned  and  commanded."^— Lord 
Beeners'  Froissart. 

Note  IL 
Thou  now  hast  gUt^maiden  and  harpy 
Get  thee  an  ape,  and  trudge  the  landy 
The  leader  of  a  Juggler  band. — St.  VI.  p.  856. 
The  jongleurs^  or  jugglers^  as  we  learn  from  the  elabmte 
work  of  the  late  Mr  Strutt^  on  the  Sports  and  Pastimes  of  the 
Peq^  of  England^  used  to  call  in  the  aid  of  vaiious  assistants, 
to  i&adti  these  performances  as  captivating  as  possible.  The 
gke-maiden  was  a  necessary  attendant.  Her  duty  was  tmn- 
bling  and  dancing  ;  and,  tjierefore,  the  Anglo-Saxon  version  <^ 
Saint  Mark's  Grospel  states  Herodias  to  have  vaulted  or  tam« 
bled  before  King  Herod.  In  Scotland,  these  poor  creatures 
seem,  even  at  a  late  period,  to  have  been  bondswomen  to  their 
masters,  as  appears  from  a  case  reported  by  Foontainhall 
"  Beid,  the  mountebank,  pursues  Scot  of  Harden  and  his  kdy, 
fixr  stealing  away  from  him  a  little  girl,  called  the  tumblii^- 
lassie,  that  danced  upon  his  stage :  and  he  claimed  damages, 
^'  and  produced  a  contract,  whereby  he  bought  her  from  her 
*^  mother  for  30^  Scots.  But  we  have  no  slaves  in  Scotland, 
*^  and  mothers  cannot  sell  their  baimes ;  and  physicians  attested 
<<  the  employment  of  tumbling  would  kill  her ;  and  he^  josnts 
**  were  now  grown  stiff,  and  she  declined  to  return ;  thovgh 
'*  she  was  at  least  a  'prentice,  «uid  so  could  not  run  away  fivm 
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her  master :  yet  some  cited  Moses's  law,  that  if  a  servant 
*'  shelter  himsdf  with  thee,  against  his  master's  cruelty,  thou 
"  shalt  surely  not  deliver  him  up.  The  Lords,  renitetUe  can- 
"  ceUario,  assoilzied  Harden,  on  the  27th  of  January,  (1687.)" 
— Fountainhall's  Decisums,  voL  I,  p.  439.* 

The  facetious  qualities  of  the  ape  sooli  rendered  him  an 
acceptable  addition  to  the  strolling  band  of  the  jongleur. 
Ben  Jonson,  in  his  splenetic  introduction  to  the  comedy  of 
^'  Bartholomew  Fair,"  is  at  pains  to  inform  the  audi^ice, 
**  Tiiat  he  has  ne'er  a  sword  and  buckler  man  in  his  Fair,  nor 

a  juggler,  with  a  well-educated  ape,  to  pome  over  the  chaine 

fi>r  the  King  of  England,  and  back  again  for  the  prince, 
^'  and  sit  still  on  his  haunches  for  the  Pope  and  the  King  of 
''Spainc." 

Note  III. 
That  stirring  air  that  peals  on  high, 
(fer  Dermidts  race  oiir  victory j 

Strike  it.-' St.  XIV.  p.  268. 

There  «re  several  instances,  at  least  in  tradition,  of  persona 


*  Though  less  to  my  purpose,  I  cannot  help  noddng  a  dtcUm- 
stanoe  respecting  anodier  of  diis  Mr  Reid's  attendants,  which  occur- 
red during  James  II.*s  zeal  for  Catholic  proselytism,  and  is  told  by 
Fountainhall,  with  dry  Scottish  irony. — **  January  17^A,  168T.  Reid, 
the  mountebank,  is  received  into  the  Popi^  church,  and  one  of  his 
Blackamores  was  persuaded  to  accept  of  baptism  from  the  Popish 
priests,  and  to  turn  Christian  Papist ;  which  was  a  great  trophy.   He 
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*^  was  called  James,  after  the  king,  and  ehaaoellor,  and  the  apostle 
**  James.— *Ibid,  p.  440. 


480     THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAK£. 

so  much  attached  to  particular  tunes^  as  to  require  to  hedt 
them  on  their  death-bed.  Such  an  aiiecdote  is  meAtioifed  by 
the  late  Mr  Riddel  of  Olenriddel^  in  his  collection  of  Bord^ 
Tunes,  respecting  an  iai  called  the  "  Dandling  of  the  Bairns,'* 
for  which  a  certain  Grallovidian  laird  is  fiaid  to  have  evinced 
this  strorig  mark  of  partiality.  It  is  poptilarly  told  of  a  ftmons 
freelxMter,  that  he  composed  the  tuhe  known  by  the  name  of 
Macphenten's  Rant  while  under  sentence  of  deaitb,  «tiA  played 
it  at  the  gallbws-tree.  Some  ^irfted  wordd  have  been  adapt- 
ed to  it  by  Bumi^.  A  similar  story  is  recounted  of  a  Welcfi 
bard,  who  composed  and  played  on  his  death-bed  the  air  call- 
ed Dafyddy  Garregg  Wen, 

But  the  most  curiouiif  example  id  given  by  Brantome,  of  i 
Maid  of  Honour  at  the  Court  of  France,  entitled,  Mademoi- 
selle  de  Limeuil.  ^'  Durant  sa  maladie,  dont  e  le  trespassa,  ja^ 
''  mais  elle  ne  cessa,  ainsi  causa  totu^ours ;  car  elle  estnnt  fort 
'^  grande  parleuse,  bh)cardeu8e,  et  trei^bien  et  fort  k  propos, 
^'  et  tres-belle  avec  oela.  Quand  llieure  de  fo  fin  fiit  venue, 
*^  elle  fit  venir  a  soy  son  valet,  (ainm  que  le  filles  de  la  oour 
^'  eti  dnt  chiUnihe  im)  qui  s'appelloit  Julien,  et  scavoit  tres- 
'^  bien  jouer  du  violon.  '  Julien,  luy  dit  elle,  prenez  vostie 
^^  violon  et  sonnez  moy  touijours  jusques  a  ce  que  me  voyei 
^^  morte  (cftr  je  m'y  en  vais,]  la  Defidte  des  Suisses,  et  le  mieux 
^^  que  vous  pourrez,  et  quand  vous  surez  sur  le  mot, '  Tout  est 
^^  perdu,'  sonnez  le  par  quatre  ou  dng  fois,  le  plus  piteusement 
^'  que  vous  pourrez,'  ce  qui  fit  I'autre,  et  elle-mesme  luy  aidmt 
^^  de  la  voix,  et  quand  ce  vint  ^  tout  est  perdu,'  elle  le  reitera 
^^  par  deux  fois ;  et  se  toumant  de  I'autre  oost^  du  cheret, 
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"  elle  dit  a  ses  compagnes :  ^  Tout  est  perdu  k  ce  coup^  et  k 
bon  esdent ;'  et  ainsi  deo^a.  Voila  une  morte  joyeuse  et 
j^aisante.    Je  tiens  ce  conte  de  deux  de  ses  oompc^es^ 

'*  dignes  de  foi>  qui  verent  jouer  ce  mystere"'-^deuvres  de 

Brantome,  III.  507. 
The  tone  to  which  this  fair  lady  chose  to  make  her  final  eidi 

•weA  composed  on  the  defeat  of  the  Swiss  at  Marignano*   The 

harden  is  quoted  by  Panurge^  in  R^belais^  and  consists  of  these 

words^  imitatitig  the  jargon  of  the  Swiss^  which  is  a  mixture 

of  Ftench  and  German  t 

tout  est  verlon 
La  Tinteiore, 
*t(mt  edt  verlore,  bi  Got ! 

Note  IV. 
Baiik  of  Beat  an  Duinc-^SU  XV.  p.  269. 

A  skirmish  actually  took  place  at  a  pass  thus  called  in  the 
Trosachs^  and  closed  with  the  remarkable  incident  mentioned 
in  the  text.  It  was  greatly  posterior  in  date  to  the  reign  of 
James  V. 

'^  In  this  roughly^wooded  island/  the  country  people  se^ 
''  ereted  their  iHves  and  children^  and  their  most  valuable 
"  e£fects^  from  the  rapacity  of  Cromlnrell's  soldiers^  during 
"  their  inroad  into  this  country^  in  the  time  of  the  republic. 
'^  These  invaders,  not  venturing  to  ascend  by  the  ladders. 


*  That  St  the  eastern  extremity  of  Loch  Katrine,  so  often  mentioned 
inthe  tesct 
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along  the  side  of  the  lake,  took  a  more  circuitoaB  load, 
through  the  heart  of  the  Troaachs,  the  most  frequent^ 
path  at  that  time^  which  penetrates  the  wildemeaa  about 
half  way  hetween  Binean  and  the  lake^  hy  a  ttact  called 
Yea-chailleach,  or  the  Old  Wife's  Bog. 


c< 
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'^  In  one  of  the  defiles  of  this  hy-road,  the  men  of  the  oocui- 
'^  try  at  that  time  hung  upon  the  rear  of  the  invading  enemy, 
"  and  shot  one  of  CromweH*^  men,  whose  grare  marks  the 
'^  scene  of  action,  and  gives  name  to  that  pass.*  In  revenge 
"  of  this  insult,  the  soldiers  resolved  to  plunder  the  island,  to 
"  violate  the  women,  and  put  the  children  to  death.  With 
"  this  hrutal  intention,  one  of  the  party,  more  expert  than 
*'  the  rest,  swam  towards  the  island,  to  fetch  the  boat  to  his 
"  comrades,  which  had  carried  the  women  to  their  asykun, 
^'  and  lay  moored  in  one  of  the  creeks.  His  companions  stood 
"  on  the  shore  of  the  main-land,  in  full  view  of  att  that  was 
^'  to  pass,  waiting  anxiously  for  his  return  with  the  boot 
^'  But,  just  as  the  swimmer  had  got  to  the  nearest  point  of  Ike 
"  island,  and  was  laying  hold  of  a  black  rock  to  get  on  shores 
"  a  heroine,  who  stood  on  the  very  point  where  he  meaiil  ta 
"  land,  hastily  snatching  a  dagger  from  bebw  her  ^ron^  with 
"  one  stroke  severed  his  head  from  the  body.  His  party  leeiiig 
"  this  disaster,  and  relinquishing  all  friture  hope  of  revenge 
'*  or  conquest,  made  the  best  of  their  way  out  of  their  peifl- 
'^  ous  situation.  This  Amazon's  great-grandson  Uvea  at  Bridge 
'^  of  Turk,  who,  besides  others,  attests  the  anecdote." — Sketch 

*  BeaUach  an  duine. 
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of  the  Scenery  near  CaUender.  Stirliiig,  1806^  p.  90.  I  have 
only  to  add  to  this  account^  that  the  heroine's  name  was 
jHelen  Stuart. 

NoteV. 
And8nowdown'ikni^isS(^tkmdtsKing.'^u:KyLyi.^.  889. 

This  discovery  will  prohahly  remind  the  reader  of  the  beaa^ 
tif ol  Arabian  tale  of  //  Bondocani.  Yet  the  incident  is  not 
bonowed  ftom  that  el^;ant  story^  but  from  Soottiah  tradition. 
James  V.^  of  whom  we  are  treating,  was  a  monarch  whose 
good  and  benevolent  intentions  often  rendered  his  romantic 
fireaks  venial^  if  not  respectable^  since^  ftom  his  anxious  at- 
tention to  the  interests  of  the  lower  and  most  oppressed  dass 
of  his  subjects^  he  was^  as  we  have  seen^  populariy  termed  the 
King  of  the  Commons.  For  the  purpose  of  seeing  that  justice 
was  regularly  administered^  and  frequently  from  the  lesiii  justi- 
fiable motive  of  gallantry^  he  used  to  traverse  the  vicinage  of 
his  several  palaces  in  various  disguises.  The  two  excellent 
comic  songs^  entitled  ^'  The  Gaberlunzie  Man^"  and  '^  Well 
^'  gae  nae  mair  a  roving,"  are  said  to  have  been  founded  upon 
the  success  of  his  amorous  adventures  when  travelling  in  the 
disguise  of  a  b^gar.  The  latter  is  perhaps  the  best  comic 
ballad  in  any  language. 

Another  adventure,  which  had  nearly  cost  James  his  life,  is 
said  to  have  taken  place  at  the  village  of  Cramond,  near  £din« 
buigh,  where  he  had  rendered  bis  addresses  acceptable  to  a 
pretty  girl  of  the  lower  rank.    Four  or  five  persons,  whether 
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rdadons  or  loven  of  hii  mistress  is  uncertain,,  beset  the  dis- 
guised monarch,  as  he  returned  from  his  rendezvous.  Natu- 
rally gallant,  and  an  admirable  master  of  his  weapon,  the  King 
took  post  on  the  high  and  narrow  bridge  over  the  Almond 
river,  and  defended  himself  bravely  with  his  sword.  A  pea- 
sant, who  was  thrashing  in  a  neighbouringbam,  canie  out  upon 
the  noise,  and  whether  moved  by  compassion  or  by  natural  gal- 
lantry, took  the  weaker  side,  and  laid  about  with  his  flail  to 
effectually,  as  to  disperse  the  assailants,  well  thrashed,  evea 
according  to  the  lett».  He  then  conducted  the  King  into  his 
bam,  where  his  guest  requested  a  basin  and  towel,  to  remove 
the  stains  of  the  broil.  This  being  procured  with  difficulty, 
James  employed  himself  in  learning  what  was  the  summit  of 
his  deliverer's  earthly  wishes,  andfound  that  they  were  bound- 
ed by  the  desire  of  possessing,  in  {nroperty,  the  farm  (tf  Brae- 
head,  upon  which  he  laboured  as  a  bondsman.  The  lands 
ehanced  to  belong  to  the  crown ;  and  James  directed  him  to 
come  to  the  palace  of  Holy-Rood,  and  enquire  for  the  Gude- 
man  (i.  e.  &nner)of  Ballangeich^anameby  whichhewasknown 
in  his  excursions,  and  which  answered  to  IlBoridocani  of  Ha- 
roun  Alraschid.  He  presented  himself,  accordingly,  and  found, 
vdth  due  astonishment,  that  he  had.  saved  his  monarch's  life, 
and  that  he  was  to  be  gratified  with  a  crown-charter  of  the 
lands  of  Braehead,  under  the  service  of  presenting  an  ewer, 
basin,  and  towel,  for  the  king  to  wash  his  hands,  when  he 
i^hall  happen  to  pass  the  Bridge  of  Cramond.  This  person  was 
ancestor  of  the  Howisons  of  Braehead,  in  Mid-Lothian,  a  re- 
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speotable  family^  who  continue  to  hold  the  lands  (now  passed 
into,  the  female  line)  under  the  same  tenure. 

Another  of  James's  frolics  is  thus  narrated  by  Mr  Campbell, 
from  the  Statistical  Acbount.  ^'  Being  once  benighted  when 
out  a  hunting/  and  separated  from  his  attendants^  he  hap- 
pened to  enter  a  cottage  in  the  midst  of  a.  moor,  at  the  foot 
"  of  the  Ochil  hills,  near  Alloa,  where,  unknown^  he  was 
'^  kindly  received.  In  order  to  r^ale  their  unexpected  guest, 
"  ihegudC'Tnan  (t.  e,  landlord,  fJEtrmer)  desired  ihe  gude»wife 
"  to  fetch  the  hen  that  roosted  nearest  the  cock,  which  is  al- 
"  ways  the  plumpest,  for  the  stranger's  supper.  The  King, 
*'  highly  pleased  with  his  night's  lodging  and  hospitable  enter- 
'^  tainment,  told  mine  host,  at  parting,  that  he  should  be  glad 
'^  to  return  his  dvility,  and  requested  that  the  first  time  he 
^^  came  to  Stirling  he  would  call  at  the  castle,  and  enquire  for 
f  ^  the  Qude^man  of  BaUijiguich,  Donaldson,  the  landlord,  did 
''  not  faSL  to  call  on  the  Gtide^man  of  BaUiriguich,  when  his 
'^  astonishment  at  finding  that  the  King  had  been  his  guest 
^'  afforded  no  small  amusement  to  the  merry  monarch  and  his 
courtiers;  and,  to  carry  on  the  pleasantry,  he  was  thenceforth 
designated  by  James  with  the  title  of  King  of  the  Moors, 
'^  which  name  and  designation  have'descended  from  father  to 
sou  ever  since,  and  they  have  continued  in  possession  of  the 
identical  spot,  the  property  of  Mr  Erskine  of  Mar,  till  very 
lately,  when  this  gentleman,  with  reluctance,  turned  out 
the  descendant  and  representative  of  the  Song  of  the  Moors, 
on  account  of  his  majesty's  invincible  indolence,  and  great 
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"  dislike  to  refonn  or  innoyation  of  any  kind^  although^  from 
'^  the  spirited  example  of  his  neighhoar  tenants  on  the  same 
''  estate,  he  is  convinced  similar  exertion  would  promote  his 
"  advantage." 

The  author  requests  permission  yet  fiirther  to  verify  the 
sulyect  of  his  poem^  hy  an  extract  fix)m  the  genealogical  work 
of  Buchanan  of  Auchmar,  upon  Scottish  surnames. 

^^  This  John  Buchanan  of  Auchmar  and  Arnpryor  was 
*<  afterwards  termed  King  of  Kippen,*  upon  the  following 
'^  account.  King  James  V.^  a  very  sociahle^  debonair  prince^ 
'^  residing  at  Stirling,  in  Buchanan  of  Amprycn^s  time,  car* 
"  riers  were  very  frequently  passing  along  the  common  road, 
'^  being  near  Ampryor's  house,  with  necessaries  for  the  use 
^^  of  the  King's  family ;  and  he,  having  some  extraordinary 
"  occasion,  ordered  one  of  these  carriers  to  leave  bis  load  at 
"  his  house,  and  he  would  pay  him  for  it ;  whidi  the  car- 
'^  rier  refused  to  do,  telling  him  he  was  the  King's  earner, 
^^  and  his  load  for  his  Msgest/s  use ;  to  which  Ampi^or  seem- 
'^  ed  to  have  small  regard,  compelling  the  carrier,  in  4he  end, 
'^  to  leave  his  load ;  telling  him,  if  King  James  was  King  of 
*'  Scotland,  he  was  King  of  Kippen,  so  that  it  was  reasonable 

he  should  share  with  his  neighbour  King  in  some  of  these 

loads,  so  frequently  carried  that  road.  The  carrier  represent- 
'^  ing  this  usage,  and  telling  the  story,  as  Arnpryor  i^oke  it, 

to  some  of  the  King's  servants,  it  came  at  length  to  his  Ma^ 


i< 


"  A  small  district  of  Perthshhe. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  SIXTH.  437 


« 
« 


jesty's  ears  who^  shortly  thereafter^  with  a  few  attendants^ 
came  to  visit  his  neighbour  King^  who  was  in  the  mean  time 
at  dinner.    King  James  having  sent  a  servant  to  demand 
*^  access^  vras  denied  the  same  by  a  tall  fellow  with  a  battle- 
'*  9Xe,  ivho  stood  porter  at  the  gate^  tellings  there  couM  be 
'^  no  access  till  dinner  was  dver.    This  answer  not  satisfying 
^^  the  King>  he  sent  to  demand  access  a  second  time ;  upm 
"  which  he  was  desired  by  the  porter  to  desist,  otiiierwise  he 
^f  would  find  cause  to  repent  his  rudeness.  His  Majesty  find- 
"  ing  this  method  would  not  do,  desired  the  porter  to  tell  his 
'^  master  that  the  good'^man  of  Ballangeigh  desired  to  speak 
*'  with  the  King  of  Kippen.    The  porter  telling  Ampryor  «o 
''  much,  he,  in  all  humble  manner,  came  and  received  the 
"  King,  and  having  entertained  hitn  with  much  sumptuous- 
^'  ness  and  jollity,  became  so  agreeable  to  King  James,  that 
"  he  allowed  him  to  take  so  much  of  any  provision  he  fbund 
^'  carrying  that  road  as  he  had  occasion  for ;  and  seeing  he 
^^  made  the  first  visit,  desired  Arnpryor  in  a  few  days  to  re- 
^^  turn  him  a  second  to  Stirling  which  he  perfoimed,  and 
^'  continued  in  very  much  favour  with  the  King,  always 
^'  thereafter  being  termed  King  of  Kippen  while  he  lived." — 
Buchanan's  Essay  upon  the  Family  of  Buchanan.    Edin 
1775,  8vo.  p.  74. 

The  readers  of  Ariosto  must  give  credit  for  the  amiable 
features  with  which  James  is  represented,  since  he  is  generally 
considered  as  the  prototype  of  Zerbino,  the  most  interesting 
hero  of  the  Orlando  Furioso. 
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Note  VI. 
'Stirling  s  Tower 


Offfore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  claimsj'^U  XXVIII.  p.  SSS*. 
William  of  Worcester^  who  wrote  about  the  middle  of  the 
fifteenth  century^  calls  Stirling  Castle  Snowdom^  Sir  David 
Lindesay  bestows  the  same  epithet  upon  it  in  his  Complaint  of 
the  Fftpingo : 

Adieu^  fair  Snawdoun,  with  thy  towers  high. 
My  cbaple-Toyaly  park,  and'table  round : 
May,  June,  and  July,  would  I  dwell  in  thee, 
Were  I  a  man,  to  hear  the  birdis  sound, 
Whilk  doth  againe  thy  royal  rock  rebound. 

■ 

Mr  Chalmers^  in  his  late  excellent  edition  of  Sir  David 
IJndesay's  works^  has  refuted  the  chimerical  derivationofSnaw- 
doun^  from  snedding,  or  cutting.  It  wias  probably  derived  from 
the  romantic  legend  which  connected  Stirling  with  King  Ar- 
thur^ to  which  the  mention  of  the  Round  Table  gives  coun- 
tenance. The  ring>  within  which  justs  wereformerly  practised^ 
in  the  Castle-park^  is  still  called  the  Round  Table.  Snav^doon 
is  the  official  title  of  one  of  the  Scottish  heralds^  whose  epi- 
thets seem  in  all  countries  to  have  been  fantastically  adopted 
from  ancient  history  or  romance. 

It  appears  from  the  preceding  note^  that  the  real  name  by 
which  James  was  actually  distinguished  in  his  private  excur- 
sions^ was  the  Groodman  of  Ballenguich ;  derived  from  a  steep 
pass  leading  up  to  the  Castle  of  Stirling^  so  called.    But  the 
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epithet  would  not  have  suited  poetry^  and  would  besides  at 
once^  and  prematurely^  have  announced  the  plot  to  many  of 
my  countrymen^  among  whom  the  traditional  stories  above 
mentioned  are  still  current. 


END  OF  NOTES  ON  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


The  Author  has  to  apologize  for  the  inadvertent  appropria- 
tion of  a  whole  line  from  the  tragedy  of  Douglas^ 

'*  I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  my  foe.** 
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MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


THE  PALMER. 


"  0,  OPEN  the  door,  some  pity  to  show, 
^'  Keen  blows  the  northern  wind ; 

"  The  glen  is  white  with  the  drifted  snow, 
^^  And  the  path  is  hard  to  find. 


^^  No  Outlaid  seeks  your  castle  gate, 

"  From  chasing  the  King^s  deer, 

*'  Though  even  an  Outlaw's  wretched  state 

^^  Might  ckiim  compassion  here. 

5 
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"  A  weary  Palmer,  worn  and  weak, 

^^  I  wander  for  my  »n  ; 
^^  0^  open  for  Our  Lady^s  sake, 

"  A  pilgrim's  blessing  win  i 


^^  I'll  give  you  pardons  from  the  Pope, 
**  And  reliques  from  o'er  the  sea, — 

"  Or  if  for  these  you  will  not  ope,  . 
"  Yet  open  for  charity. 


^'  The  hare  is  crouching  in  her  form, 
^^  The  hart  1;ieside  the  hind ; 
An  aged  man,  amid  the  storm, 
^^  No  shelter  can  I  find; 


<c 


'^  You  hear  the  Ettrick's  sullen  roar, 
^^  Dark,  deep,  and  strong  is  he,  • 
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<'  And  I  must  ford  the  Ettrick  o'er,   - 
"  Unless  you  pity  me. 


« 


The  iron  gatlris  bolted  hard, 
"  At  which  I  knock  in  v£un ; 
"  The  owner's  heart  is  closer  barr'd, 
^'  Who  hears  me  thus  complain. 


if 


Farewell,  farewell !  and  Mary  grant, 
**  When  old  and  frail  you  be, 
"  You  never  may  the  shelter  want, 
"  That's  now  denied  to  me." 


The  Ranger  on  his  couch  lay  warm. 

And  heard  him  plead  in  vain  ; 
But  oft  amid  December's  storm. 

He'll  hear  that  voice  again : 
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For  loy  when  thiough  the  rapoun  dank, 
Mom  shone  on  Ettrick  fair, 

A  corpse  amid  the  alders  rank, 
The  Palmer  wdter'd  there. 


[     447    ] 


THE 


MAID  OF  NEIDPATH. 


There  is  a  tradition  in  Tweeddale^  that^  when  Neidpath 
Castle^  near  Peebles^  was  inhabited  by  the  Earls  of  March^ 
a  mutual  passion  subsisted  between  a  daughter  of  that  no- 
ble family^  and  a  son  of  the  Laird  of  Tushielaw,  in  Ettrick 
Forest.  As  the  alliance  was  thought  unsuitable  by  her 
parents^  the  young  man  went  abroad.  During  his  absence^ 
the  lady  fell  into  a  consumption;  and  at  lengthy  as  the  only 
means  of  saving  her  life^  her  father  consented  that  her 
lover  should  be  recalled.  On  the  day  when  he  was  ex- 
pected to  pass  through  Peebles^  on  the  road  to  Tushielaw^ 
the  young  lady^  though  much  exhausted^  caused  herself  to 
be  carried  to  the  balcony  of  a  house  in  Peebles,  belonging 
to  the  family^  that  she  might  see  him  as  he  rode  past.  Her 
anxiety  and  eagerness  gave  such  force  to  her  organs^  that 
she  is  said  to  have  distinguished  his  horse's  footsteps  at  an 
incredible  distance.  But  Tushielaw^  unprepared  for  the 
change  in  her  appearance^  and  not  expecting  to  see  her 
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in  that  plaoe^  rode  on  without  recognizing  her^  or  even 
slackening  his  pace.  The  lady  was  unable  to  support  the 
shocks  and,  after  a  short  struggle^  died  in  the  arms  c^her 
attendants.  There  is  an  incident  similar  to  this  traditional 
tale  in  Count  Hamilton's  ''  Fleur  d'Epine." 


I 


[     449     ] 


THE 


MAID  OF  NEIDPATH. 


O  LovEKs'  eyes  are  sharp  to  see, 

And  lovers^  ears  in  hearing ; 
And  love,  in  life's  extremity, 

Can  lend  an  hour  of  cheering. 
Disease  had  been  in  Mary's  bower. 

And  slow  decay  from  mourning, 
Though  now  she  sits  on  Neidpath's  tower. 

To  watch  her  love's  returning. 


All  sunk  and  dim  her  eyes  so  bright. 
Her  form  decay'd  by  pining, 

VOL.  VII.  2  F 
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Till  through  her  wasted  hand,  at  night, 
You  saw  the  taper  shining ; 

By  fits,  a  sultry  hectic  hue 
Across  her  cheek  was  flying ; 

By  fits,  so  ashy  pale  she  grew, 
Her  maidens  thought  her  dying. 


Yet  keenest  powers  to  see  and  hear. 

Seemed  in  her  frame  residing ; 
Before  the  watch-dog  prickM  bis  ear, 

She  heard  her  lover^s  riding ; 
Ere  scarce  a  distant  form  was  ken^d. 

She  knew,  and  waved  to  greet  him  ; 
And  o'^er  the  battlement  did  bend. 

As  on  the  wing  to  meet  him. 


He  came— he  pass^dp— an  heedless  gaze. 
As  o^er  some  stranger  glancing ; 
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Her  welcome,  spoke  in  faultering  phrase, 

Lost  in  his  courser^s  prancing — 
The  castle  arch,  whose  hollow  tone 

Returns  each  whisper  spoken, 
Could  scarcely  catch  the  feeble  moan. 

Which  told  her  heart  was  broken. 
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WANDERING  WILLIE. 


All  joy  was  bereft  me  the  day  that  you  left  me, 
And  climbM  the  tall  vessel  to  sail  yon  wide  sea ; 

O  weary  betide  it !  I  wandeFd  beside  it, 
And  bann'd  it  for  parting  my  Willie  and  me. 


Far  o^er  the  wave  hast  thou  followed  thy  fortuDe, 

Oft:  fought  the  squadrons  of  France  and  of  Spain; 
Ae  kiss  of  welcome^s  worth  twenty  at  parting, 

Now  I  hae  gotten  my  Willie  agidn. 

7 
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When  the  sky  it  was  mirk,  and  the  winds  they  were 
wailing, 

I  sat  on  the  beach  wi^  the  tear  in  my  e^e, 
And  thought  o^  the  bark  where  my  Willie  was  sailing, 

And  wished  that  the  tempest  could  a^  blaw  on  me. 


Now  that  thy  gallant  ship  rides  at  her  mooring, 
Now  that  my  wanderer's  in  safety  at  hame. 

Music  to  me  were  the  wildest  winds'  roaring, 

That  e'er  o'er  Inch  Keith  drove  the  dark  ocean 
faem. 


When  the  lights  they  did  blaze,  and  the  guns  they 
did  rattle, 

And  blithe  was  each  heart  for  the  great  victory, 
In  secret  I  wept  for  the  dangers  of  battle, 

And  thy  glory  itself  was  scarce  comfort  to  me. 
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But  now  shall  thou  tell,  while  I  eagerly  listen, 
Of  each  bold  adventure,  and  every  brave  scar ; 

And  trust  me,  Fll  smile,  though  my  e'*en  they  may 
glisten ; 
For  sweet  after  danger's  the  tale  of  the  war. 


And  oh,  how  we  doubt  when  there's  distance  'tween 
lovers. 
When  there's  naething  to  speak  to  the  heart  thro' 
the  e'e ; 
How  often  the  kindest,  and  warmest  prove  rovers, 
And  the  love  of  the  faithfullest  ebbs  like  the  sea. 


Till,  at  times,  could  I  help  it  ?    I  pined  and  I  pon- 
der'd, 
If  love  could  change  notes  like  the  bird  on  the 
tree-— 
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Now  I'll  ne'er  ask  if  thine  eyes  may  hae  wander'd, 
Enough,  thy  leal  heart  has  been  constant  to  me. 


Welcome,  from  sweeping  o'er  sea  and  through  channel, 
Hardships  and  danger  despising  for  fame, 

•  •    •    •  . 

Furnishing  story  for  glory's  bright  annal, 

Welcome,  my  wanderer,  to  Jeanie  and  hame ! 


Enough  now  thy  story  in  annals  of  glory 

Has  humbled  the  pride  of  France,  Holland,  and 
Spain ; 
No  more  shalt  thou  grieve  me,  no  more  shalt  thou 
leave  me, 
I  never  will  part  with  my  Willie  again. 
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HUNTING  SONG. 


Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 

On  the  mountain  dawns  the  day, 

All  the  jolly  chace  is  here, 

With  hawk,  and  horse,  and  hunting  spear ; 

Hounds  are  in  their  couples  yelling, 

Hawks  are  whistling,  horns  are  knelling, 

Merrily,  merrily,  mingle  they, 

"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.**' 


Waken  lords  and  ladies  gay, 

The  mist  has  left  the  mountain  gray. 
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Springlets  in  the  dawn  are  steaming, 
Diamonds  on  the  brake  are  gleaming  : 
And  foresters  have  busy  been, 
To  track  the  buck  in  thicket  green ; 
Now  we  come  to  chaunt  our  lay, 
"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.^ 


Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay. 
To  the  green-wood  haste  away ; 
We  can  shew  you  where  he  lies. 
Fleet  of  foot,  and  tall  of  size ; 
We  can  shew  the  marks  he  made. 
When  Against  the  oak  his  antlers  fray'd ; 
You  shall  see  him  brought  to  bay,. 
"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay.**' 


Louder,  louder  chaunt  the  lay, 
Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay  ! 
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Tell  them  youth,  and  mirth,  and  glee, 
Run  a  course  as  well  as  we ; 
Time,  stem  huntsman  !  who  can  baulk, 
Staunch  as  hound,  and  fleet  as  hawk  ; 
Think  of  this,  and  rise  with  day. 
Gentle  lords  and  ladies  gay. 


[     459     3 


THE  VIOLET. 


The  violet  in  her  green-wood  bower, 

Where  birchen  boughs  with  hazles  mingle, 

May  boast  itself  the  fairest  flower 
In  glen,  or  copse,  or  forest  dingle. 


Though  fair  her  gems  of  azure  hue, 

Beneath  the  dew-drop's  weight  reclining ; 

I've  seen  an  eye  of  lovelier  blue, 

More  sweet  through  waf  ry  lustre  shining. 
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The  summer  sun  that  dew  shall  dry, 
Ere  yet  the  day  be  past  its  morrow ; 

Nor  longer  in  my  false  lovers  eye 
Remained  the  tear  of  parting  sorrow. 


[    461     ] 


TO  A  LADY, 


WITH  FLOWERS  FROM  A  ROMAN  WALL. 


Take  these  flowers,  which,  purple  waving, 

On  the  ruin'd  rampart  grew. 
Where,  the  sons  of  freedom  braving, 

Rome^s  imperial  standards  flew. 


Warriors  from  the  breach  of  danger 
Pluck  no  longer  laurels  there  : 

They  but  yield  the  passing  stranger 
Wild-flower  wreaths  for  Beauty^s  hair. 
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THE 

BARD'S  INCANTATION. 

WRITTEN  UNDER  THE  THREAT  OF  INVASION,   IN  THE 

AUTUMN  OF  1804. 


The  Forest  of  Glenmore  is  dreto, 

It  is  all  of  black  pine,  and  the  dark  oak-tree ; 
And  the  midnight  wind,  to  the  mountain  deer, 

Is  whistling  the  forest  lullaby  : 
The  moon  looks  through  the  drifting  storm. 
But  the  troubled  lake  reflects  not  her  form. 
For  the  waves  roll  whitening  to  the  land. 
And  dash  against  the  shelvy  strand. 
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There  is  a  voice  among  the  trees 

That  mingles  with  the  groaning  oak — 

That  mingles  with  the  stormy  breeze, 

And  the  lake-waves  dashing  against  the  rock ;-» 

There  is  a  voice  within  the  wood, 

The  voice  of  the  Bard  in  fitful  mood ; 

His  soiig  was  louder  than  the  blast. 

As  the  Bard  of  Glenmore  through  the  forest  past. 


**  Wake  ye  from  your  sleep  of  death, 
^^  Minstrels  and  Bards  of  other  days  ! 

"  For  the  midnight  wind  is  on  the  heath, 
^^  And  the  midnight  meteors  dimly  blaze : 

"  The  Spectre  with  his  Bloody  Hand,* 

^^  Is  wandering  through  the  wild  woodland ; 


*  The  forest  of  Glenmore  is  haunted  by  a  spirit  called  Lhara- 
dearg,  or  Red<hand. 
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"  The  owl  and  the  raven  are  mute  for  dread, 
'^  And  the  time  is  meet  to  awake  the  dead  ! 


^^  Souls  of  the  mighty,  wake  and  say, 

"  To  what  high  strain  your  harps  were  strung, 

"  When  Lochlin  ploughed  her  billowy  way, 
"  And  on  your  shores  her  Norsemen  flung  ? 

*^  Her  Norsemen  trainM  to  spoil  and  blood. 
Skilled  to  prepare  the  Raven's  food. 
All,  by  your  harpings  doomed  to  die 
On  bloody  Largs  and  Loncarty.* 


a 


<i 


a 


Mute  are  ye  all  ?  No  murmurs  strange 
"  Upon  the  midnight  breeze  sail  by ; 


*  Where  the  Norw^ian  invader  of  Scotland  received  two 
bloody  defeats. 
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^^  Nor  through  the  pines  with  whistling  change, 

^^  Mimic  the  harp^s  wild  harmony  I 
"  Mute  are  ye  now  ?— Ye  ne'er  were  mlute, 
"  When  Murder  with  his  bloody  foot, 
^^  And  Rapine  with'his  iron  hand, 
^^  Were  hovering  near  yon  moontaon  strand. 


"  O  yet  awake  the  strain  to  tell, 

"  By  every  deed  in  song  enrolled, 
"  By  every  chief  who  fought  or  fell, 

^<  For  Albion^s  weal  in  baltle  bold ;— ^      / 
"  From  Coilgach,*  first  who  rolled  his  car 
^^  Through  the  deep  ranks  of  Roman  war, 
^^  To  him,  of  veteran  memory  dear, 
"  Who  victor  died  on  Aboukir. 


*  The  Galgacus  of  Tacitus. 
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^^  By  all  their  swords,  by  all  thar  scars, 
^^  By  all  their  names,  a  mighty  spell  I 

^^  By  all  their  wounds,  by  all  their  wars, 
<^  Arise,  the  mighty  strain  to  tell !  « 
For  fiercer  than  fierce  Hengist^s  strain. 
More  impious  than  the  heathen  Dane, 

^^  More  grasping  than  all-grasping  Rome, 

"  Gaul^s  ravening  legions  hither  come  !''— 


iC 


it 


The  wind  is  hushed,  and  still  the  lak< 

Sttenge  murmurs  fill  my  tingling  ears^ 
Bristles  my  hair,  my  sinews  quake. 

At  the  dread  voice  of  other  years— 
^*  When  targets  clashed,  and  bugles  rung, 
*^  And  blades  round  warriors^  heads  were  flutig, 
"  The  foremost  of  the  band  were  we, 
"  And  hymn'd  the  joys  of  Liberty  !'' 


[     467    ] 


THE  RESOLVE. 


IN  IMITATION  OF  AN  OLD  ENGLISH  PO£H.'— 1809* 


]Vf  Y  wayward  fate  I  ne^cU  must  plain. 

Though  bootless  be  the  theme ; 
I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again, 

Yet  all  was  but  a  dream : 
For,  as  her  love  was  quickly  got, 

So  it  was  quickly  gone ; 
No  more  1^11  bask  in  flame  so  hot, 

But  coldly  dwell  alone. 
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Not  maid  more  bright  than  maid  was  e^er 

My  fancy  shall  beguile, 
By  flattering  word,  or  feigned  tear, 

By  gesture,  look,  or  smile : 
No  more  FU  call  the  shaft  fair  shot, 

Till  it  has  fairly  flown, 
Nor  scorch  me  at  a  flame  ao  hot  ;•— 

ril  rather  freeze  alone. 


Each  andrash^d  Cupid  Fll  defy, 

In  cheek,  or  chin,  or  brow, 
And  deem  the  glance  of  woman^s  eye 

As  weak  as  woman^s  vow : 
ril  lightly  hold  the  lady's  heart, 

That  is  but  lightly  wchi  ; 
Fll  steel  my  breast  to  beaiuty's  art^ 

And  learn  to  live  alone. 
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The  flaunting  toidi  soon  blazes  out, 

The  diamond^s  ray  aUctes, 
The  flame  its  gl&fj  hurls  about, 

The  gem  its  lustre  hides; 
Such  gem  I  fondly  deemed  was  mine, 

And  glowed  a  diamond  stone, 
But,  ^ce  each  eye  may  see  it  diine, 

1^11  darkling  dwell  alone. 


No  waking  dream  shall  tinge  my  thought 

With  dyes  so  bright  and  vain. 
No  silken  net,  so  slightly  wrought. 

Shall  tangle  me  again  : 
No  more  1^11  pay  so  dear  for  wit, 

I'll  live  upon  mine  own ; 
Nor  shall  wild  passion  trouble  it,— 

I'll  rather  dwell  alone. 
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And  thus  Fll  hush  my  heart  to 

<<  Thy  loving  labour^s  lost; 
^'  Thou  shalt  no  more  be  wildly  Uest, 

^^  To  be  so  strangely  crost : 
<^  The  widow'^d  turtles  mateless  die, 

^^  The  phoenix  is  but  one ; 
"  They  seek  no  loves-— no  more  will  I-— 

♦^  I'll  rather  dwell  alone,** 


{     471     3 


EPITAPH, 


DESIGNED  FOR  A  MOXUMEKT 

IN  LICHFIELD  CATHEDHAL,  AT  THE  BVBIAL  PLACE 

QF  THE  FAMILY  OF  MISS  SEWABD. 


Amid  these  msles,  where  once  his  pr^epts  showed 
The  Heavenward  path-way  which  in  life  he  trod, 
This  simple  tablet  marks  a  Father^s  bier, 
And  those  he  loved  in  life,  in  death  are  near ; 
For  him,  for  them,  a  Daughter  bade  it  rise. 
Memorial  of  domestic  charities. 

Still  would'st  thou   know  why  o'er  the  marble 
spread, 
In  female  grace  the  willow  droops  her  head; 
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Why  on  her  branches,  silent  and  unstrung, 
The  minstrel  harp  is  emblematic  hung ; 
What  Poet^s  voice  is  smothered  here  in  dust 
Till  waked  to  join  the  chorus  of  the  just, — 


Lo !  one  brief  line  an  answer  sad  supplies, 
HonourM,  beloved,  and  mourned,  here  Sewabd  lies ! 
Her  worth,  her  warmth  of  heart,  let  friendship  say,— 
Go  seek  her  genius  in  her  living  lay. 


[     473     ] 


THE 


RETURN  TO  ULSTER. 


Once  again^-^but  how  changed  ranoe  my  wanderings 

began*"" 
I  have  heaf  d  the  deep  voice  of  the  Lagan  and  Bann, 
And  the  pines  of  Clanbrassdl  resound  to  the  roar, 
That  wearies  the  edioes  of  fair  Tullamore. 
Alas !  my  poor  boscHU,  and  why  should^st  thou  bum ! 
With  the  scenes  of  my  youth  can  its  raptures  return  ? 
Can  I  live  the  dear  life  of  delusion  again, 
That  flow'*d  when  these  echoes  first  mix^d  with  my 

strain  ? 
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It  was  then  that  around  me,  though  poor  and  unknown. 
High  spells  of  mysterious  enchantment  were  thrown ; 
The  streams  were  of  silver,  of  diamond  the  dew, 
The  land  was  an  Eden,  for  fancy  was  new. 
I  had  heard  of  our  bards,  and  my  soul  was  on  fire 
At  the  rush  of  their  verse  and  the  sweep  of  their 

lyre: 
To  me  Hwas  not  legend,  nor  tale  to  the  ear. 
But  a  vision  of  noontide,  distinguished  and  clear. 


Ultonia^s  old  heroes  awoke  at  the  call. 
And  renewed  the  wild  pomp  of  the  chace  and  the  hall ; 
And  the  standard  of  Fion  flash'^d  fierce  from  on  high, 
Like  a  burst  of  the  sun  when  the  tempest  is  nigh.* 


•  In  ancient  Irish  poetry,  the  standard  of  Fion,  or  Fingal,  is  called  the 
Sun-burttf  an  epithet  feebly  rendered  by  the  Sun^beam  of  M acphersoo. 
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It  seemed  that  the  harp  of  green  Erin  once  more 
Coujd  renew  all  the  glories  she  boasted  of  yore.— 
Yet  why  at  remembrance,  fond  heart,  shouldst  thou 

bum  ? 
They  were  days  of  delusion,  and  cannot  return. 


But  was  she,  too,  a  phantom,  the  Maid  who  stood  by, 
.And  listed  my  lay,  while  she  tum'd  from  mine  eye  ? 
Was  she,  too,  a  vision,  just  glancing  to  view, 
Then  dispersed  in  the  sun-beam,  or  melted  to  dew  ? 
Oh  !  would  it  had  been  so,— O  would  that  her  eye 
Had  been  but  a  star-glance  that  shot  through  the  sky. 
And  her  voice  that  was  moulded  to  melody's  thrill. 
Had  been  but  a  zephyr,  that  sigh'd  and  was  still ! 


Oh !   would  it  had  been  so, — not  then  this  poor  heart 
Had  learn\l  the  sad  lesson,  to  love  and  to  part ; 
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To  bear,  unasosted,  its  burthen  of  care, 
While  I  toird  for  the  wealth  I  bad  no  one  to  share. 
Not  then  had  I  said,  when  lifers  summer  was  done, 
And  the  hours  of  her  autumn  were  fast  speeding  on, 
^^  Take  the  fame  and  the  riches  ye  brought  in  your 

"  train, 
^<  And  restore  me  the  dream  of  my  spring-tide  again.^ 


[     477    ] 


ON  THE 


MASSACRE  OF  GLENCOE. 


"  O  TELL  me,  Harper,  wherefore  flow 

"  Thy  wayward  notes  of  wail  and  woe 

"  Far  down  the  desert  of  Glencoe, 

"  Where  none  may  list  their  melody  ? 

^^  Say,  harpist  thou  to  the  mists  that  fly, 

^^  Or  to  the  dun  ^r  glandng  by, 

"  Or  to  the  eagle  that  from  high 

"  Sereams  chorus  to  thy  minstrelsy.*" 

5 
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"  No,  not  to  these,  for  they  have  rest,— 
^^  The  mist-wreath  has  the  mountain-crest, 
^'  The  stag  his  lair,  the  erne  her  nest, 

"  Abode  of  lone  security* 
^^  But  those  for  whom  I  pour  the  lay. 
Not  wild- wood  deep,  nor  mountain  grey. 
Not  this  deep  dell,  that  shrouds  from  day, 
"  Could  screen  from  treachVous  cruelty. 


<€ 


i6 


ic 


ii 


^<  Their  flag  was  furPd,  and  mute  their  drum, 
The  very  household  dogs  were  dumb, 
Unwont  to  bay  at  guests  that  come 

^'  In  guise  of  hospitality. 
His  blithest  notes  the  piper  plied, 
Her  gayest  snood  the  maiden  tied, 
The  dame  her  distafi^  flung  aside, 

"  To  tend  her  kindly  housewifery. 


(( 


(( 


u 
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^^  The  hand  that  mingled  in  the  meal, 

^'  At  midnight  drew  the  felon  steel, 

'^  And  gave  the  host^s  kind  breast  to  feel 

^^  Meed  for  his  hospitality  ! 
"  The  friendly  hearth  which  warm'^d  that  hand, 
^^  At  midnight  arm'^d  it  with  the  brand 
^^  That  bade  destruction's  flames  expand 

"  Their  red  and  fearful  blazonry. 


"  Then  woman's  shriek  was  heard  in  vain, 

"  Nor  infancy's  unpitied  plain, 

^^  More  than  the  warrior's  groan,  could  gain 

**  Respite  from  i^uthless  butchery  ! 
"  The  winter  wind  that  whistled  shrill, 
"  The  snows  that  night  that  cloked  the  hill, 
"  Though  wild  and  pitiless,  had  still 

«  Far  more  than  southron  clemency. 
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^^  Long  have  my  harp^s  best  notes  been  gone, 
«  Few  are  its  strings,  and  faint  th^  tone, 
^^  They  can  but  sound  in  desert  lone 

^^  Their  grey-hairM  master'^s  misery. 
<<  Were  each  grey  hair  a  minstrel  string, 
^^  Each  chord  should  imprecations  fling, 
^^  Till  startled  Scotland  loud  should  ring, 

"  ^  Revenge  for  blood  and  treachery  !'  ^ 


C    i^'       ] 


PROLOGUE 

TO  MISS  BAILLIE'S  PLAY 

OF  THE 

FAMILY  LEGEND. 


Tis  fiiweet  to  hear  expiring  Summer^s  sigh, 
Through  forests  tinged  with  russet,  wail  and  die ; 
^Tis  sweet  and  sad  the  latest  notes  to  hear 
Of  distant  music,  dying  on  the  ear ; 
But  far  more  sadly  sweet,  on  f(H^i^  striuid, 
We  list  the  legends  of  our  native  land, 
Linked  as  they  come  with  every  tender  tie, 
Memorials  dear  of  youth  and  infancy. 
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Chief,  thy  wild  tales,  romantic  Caledon, 
Wake  keen  remembrance  in  each  hardy  son. 
Whether  on  Indian's  burning  coasts  he  toil, 
Or  till  Acadia^s*  winter-fettered  soil, 
He  hears  with  throbbing  heart  and  moistened  eyes, 
And,  as  he  hears,  what  dear  illusions  rise  ! 
It  opens  on  his  soul  his  native  dell. 
The  woods  wild  waving,  and  the  water's  swell ; 
Tradition'^s  theme,  the  tower  that  threats  the  plain. 
The  mossy  caxm  that  hides  the  hero  slain ; 
The  cot  beneath  whose  simple  porch  were  told. 
By  grey-hair'd  patriarch,  the  tales  of  old, 
The  infant  group  that  hushM  their  sports  the  while, 
And  the  dear  maid  who  listened  with  a  stniJe. 

«  Acadia,  or  Nova  Scotia. 
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The  wanderer,  while  the  vision  warms  his  brain, 
Is  denizen  of  Scotland  once  again. 


Are  such  keen  feelings  to  the  crowd  confined, 
And  sleep  they  in  the  Foef  s  gifted  mind  ? 
Oh  no  !  For  She,  within  whose  mighty  page 
Each  tyrant  Passion  shews  his  woe  and  rage. 
Has  felt  the  wizard  influence  they  inspire. 
And  to  your  own  traditions  tuned  her  lyre. 
Yourselves  shall  judge— ^whoe^er  has  raised  the  sail 
By  MulPs  dark  coast,  has  heard  this  evening^s  tale. 
The  plaided  boatman,  resting  on  his  oar, 

« 

Points  to  the  fatal  rock  amid  the  roar 

Of  whitening  waves,  and  tells  whatever  to-night 

Our  humble  stage  shall  ofier  to  your  sight ; 
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Proudly  preferred  that  first  our  efforts  give 
Scenes  glowing  from  her  pen  to  breathe  and  live ; 
More  proudly  yet,  should  Caledon  approve 
The  filial  token  of  a  Daughter's  love  • 


[     485     ] 


FAREWELL  TO  MACKENZIE, 

HIGH  CHIEF  OF  KINTAIL. 


FROM  THE  OABLIC. 


The  original  verses  are  arranged  to  a  beautiful  Gaelic  air,  of 
which  the  chorus  is  adapted  to  the  double  puU  upon  the  oars 
of  a  galley,  and  which  is  therefore  distinct  from  the  ordinary 
Jorrams,  or  boat-songs.  They  were  composed  by  the  Family 
Bard  upon  the  departure  of  the  Earl  of  Seaforth,  who  was 
obliged  to  take  refuge  in  Spain,  ttfter  an  unsuccessful  effort  at 
insurrection  in  favour  of  the  Stuart  family,  in  the  year  1718. 


Faeewell  to  Mackenneth,  great  Earl  of  the  North, 
The  Lord  of  Lochcarron,  Glenshiel,  and  Seaforth  ; 
To  the  Chieftain  this  morning  his  course  who  began, 
Launching  forth  on  the  billows  his  bark  like  a  swan. 
For  a  far  foreign  land  he  has  hoisted  his  sail, 
Farewell  to  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Eintail ! 
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O  swift  be  the  galley,  and  hardy  her  crew. 
May  her  capudn  be  skilful,  her  mariners  true. 
In  danger  undaunted,  unwearied  by  toil. 
Though  the  whirlwind  should  rise,  and  the  ocean 

should  boil : 
On  the  brave  vessePs  gunnel  I  drank  his  bonail,* 
And  farewell  to  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  KintuL 


Awake  in  thy  chamber,  thou  sweet  southland  gale  ! 
Like  the  sighs  of  his  people,  breathe  soft  on  his  soil ; 
Be  prolonged  as  regret,  that  his  vassals  must  know. 
Be  fair  as  their  faith,  and  sincere  as  their  woe  : 
Be  so  soft,  and  so  fair,  and  so  faithful,  sweet  gale. 
Wafting  onward  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Kintail ! 


*  Bonail\  or  Bonallez,  the  old  Scottish  phrase  for  a  feast  at  parting 
with  a  friend. 
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Be  his  pilot  experienced,  and  trusty,  and  wise. 
To  measure  the  seas  and  to  study  the  skies : 
May  he  hoist  all  his  canvass  from  streamer  to  deck, 
But  O !  crowd  it  higher  when  wafting  him  back-— 
Till  the  cliffs  of  Skooroora,  and  Conan^s  glad  vale. 
Shall  welcome  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Eintail ! 


488  MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


IMITATION 


OF  THE  PRECEDING  SONG. 


So  sung  the  old  Bard,  in  the  grief  of  his  heart. 
When  he  saw  his  loved  Lord  from  his  people  depart 
Now  mute  on  thy  mountains,  O  Albyn,  are  heard 
Nor  the  voice  of  the  song,  nor  the  harp  of  the  bard ; 
Or  its  strings  are  but  waked  by  the  stern  winter  gale. 
As  they  mourn  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  S^tidl. 


From  the  far  Southland   Border  a  Minstrel  came 

forth. 
And  he  waited  the  hour  that  some  Bard  of  the  north 
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His  hand  on  the  harp  of  the  ancient  should  cast, 
And  bid  its  wild  numbers  mix  high  with  the  blast; 
But  no  Bard  was  there  left  in  the  land  of  the  Gaxiy 
To  lament  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  Kintatl. 


And  shalt  thou  then  sleep,  did  the  Minstrel  exclaim. 
Like  the  son  of  the  lowly,  unnoticed  by  fame  ? 
No,  son  of  Fitzgerald  !  in  accents  of  woe. 
The  song  thou  hast  loved  o^er  thy  coffin  shall  flow. 
And  teach  thy  wild  mountains  to  join  in  the  wail, 
That  laments  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  Kintail. 


In  vain,  the  bright  course  of  thy  talents  to  wrong. 
Fate  deaden'^d  thine  ear  and  imprisoned  thy  tongue ; 
For  brighter  o^er  all  her  obstructions  arose 
The  glow  of  the  genius  they  could  not  oppose ; 
And  who  in  the  land  of  the  Saxon  or  Gael, 
Might  match  with  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Kintail. 
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Thy  sons  rose  around  thee  in  light  and  in  lore, 
All  a  father  ooiild  hope,  all  a  friend  could  approve ; 
What  yaili^  it  the  tale  of  thy  sorrows  to  tell,— 
In  the  spring  time  of  youth  and  of  promise  they  fell ! 
Of  the  line  of  Fitzgerald  remains  not  a  male, 
To  bear  the  proud  name  of  the  Chief  of  Kintail. 


And  thou,  gentle  Dame,  who  must  bear  to  thy  grief. 
For  thy  clan  and  thy  country  the  cares  of  a  Chief, 
Whom  brief  rolling  inoons  in  six  changes  have  left. 
Of  thy  husband,  and  father,  and  brethren  bereft. 
To  thine  ear  of  affection,  how  sad  is  the  hail. 
That  salutes  thee  th^  Heir  of  the  line  of  Kintail ! 


[     491     ] 


WAR-SONG  OF  LACHLAN, 

HIGH  CHIEF  OF  MACLEAN. 


FROM  THE  GAELIC. 


This  song  appears  to  be  impetfect,  or,  at  least,  like  many  of  the 
early  Gaelic  poems,  makes  a  rapid  transition  from  one  subject 
to  another  ;  from  the  situation,  namely,  of  one  of  the  dough* 
ters  of  the  clan,  who  opens  the  song  by  lamenting  the  absence 
of  her  lover,  to  an  eulogium  over  the  military  glories  of  the^ 
Chieftain.  The  translator  has  endeavoured  to  imitate  the 
abrupt  style  of  the  originaL 


A  WEAEY  month  has  wander'^d  o'er 

Since  last  we  parted  on  the  shore  ; 

Heaven  !  that  I  saw  thee,  Love,  once  more, 

Safe  on  that  shore  again  ! — 
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''Twos  valiant  Lachlan  gave  the  word  : 
Lachlan,  of  many  a  galley  lord : 
He  call'^d  his  kindred  bands  on  board. 
And  launchM  them  on  the  main. 


Clan-Gillian*  is  to  ocean  gone ; 
Clan-Gillian,  fierce  in  foray  known ; 
Rejoicing  in  the  glory  won 

In  many  a  bloody  broil : 
For  wide  is  heard  the  thundering  fray. 
The  rout,  the  ruin,  the  dismay. 
When  from  the  twilight  glens  away 

Clan-Gillian  drives  the  spoil. 

*  i,  e.  The  dan  of  Madean,  literally  die  race  of  Gillian. 
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Woe  to  the  hiUs  that  shall  rebound 

Our  bannered  bag-pipes^  maddening  sound  ; 

Clan-Gillian^s  onset  echoing  round, 

Shall  shake  their  inmost  cell. 
Woe  to  the  bark  whose  crew  shall  gaze, 
Where  Lachlan^s  silken  streamer  plays ; 
The  foob  might  face  the  lightning'^s  blaze 

As  wisely  and  as  well ! 
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